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CHRISTOPHER  MARLOWE. 


Marlowe  was  the  only  dramatic  poet  who  obtained 
any  great' degree  of  celebrity  previously  to  the  appear* 
ance  of  Shakespeare's  plays ;  we  hardly  meet  with 
a  single  scene  in  the  dramatic  productions  of  Mar* 
lowe's  predecessors  which  is  calculated  to  call  forth 
the  passions  of  grief,  or  terror,  or  astonishment. 
They  are  all  written  either  in  the  dry  didactic  style  / 
of  Ferrex  and  Porrex,  or  in  the  extravagant  vein  of 
King  Cambises.  The  dramatists,  indeed,  who  pre- 
ceded him  had  no  dominion  over  the  passions — they 
were  extravagant  and  bombastic,  instead  of  being 
pathetic  or  natural.  Peele  and  Greene,  the  friends 
and  contemporaries  of  Marlowe,  exhibited  only  slight 
and  occasional  indications  of  feeling  in  their  dra- 
matic compositions.  Marlowe  was  the  first  who 
made  any  impression  upon  the  hearts  of  the  audience. 
He  possessed  more  genius  and  refinement,  and  drew 
his  materials  from  a  purer  source,  than  any  former 
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dramatic  poet  His  career  was  melancholy  and 
bricfy  but  he  has  left  suflicieqt  testimonfes  of  power 
to  conTince  us  that  if  he  had  lived  loom  he  would 
have  contested  the  palm  with  the  most  celebrated  poeta 
of  the  age  of  Elizabeth,  who»  in  the  dramatic  art,  most 
be  considered  radier  as  bis  successors  than  oonteia- 
poraries.  Marlowe  had  the  honour  of  being  the 
first  to  adopt  a  more  natural  and  chaste  models  and 
that  is  no  slight  praise  at  a  time  when  taste  waTerad 
between  extravagance  and  pedantry.  Notwith- 
standing the  backward  state  of  tragedy  in  EngbuMl 
before  Marlowe's  time,  it  is  remarkable  that  comedy 
had  made  considerable  progress.  The  dramatic 
writings  of  John  Hey  wood  are  of  a  most  facetious 
and  comic  kind,  and  Gammer  Gurton's  Needle  is  ex- 
quisitely droll  and  humorous. 

The  time  of  Marlowe's  birth  is  matter  of  con* 
jecture,  but  is  placed  by  Mr.  Ellis  in  1562,  and  by 
Malone,  with  greater  appearance  of  probability,  about 
1565.*  Oldys  on  the  contrary  carries  it  as  far  back 
as  the  former  part  of  the  reign  of  Edward  VI.  He 
was  entered  of  Bennet's  College,  Cambridge,  and 
took  his  Bachelors  degree  in  1583,  and  that  of 
Master  of  Arts  in  1587.  Marlowe,  on  leaving'  the 
Univers::  V,  came  to  London,  and,  like  many  of  the 

*  MS.  Notes  to  the  collection  of  l^rarlowe's  Flays  in  the 
Bodleian  Library. 
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acholazB  of  hit  age,  became,  according  to  Phillips 
and  WartODy  at  once  an  actor  and  a  writer  for  the 
stage.  Malone,  however,  is  of  opinion ,  that  there  is 
no  sufficient  authority  for  the  assertion,  that  Mar- 
lowe WAS  ever  on  the  stage,  as  he  is  not  mentioned 
as  an  actor  by  any  of  his  contemporaries.  He  has 
been  equally  the  subject  of  high  panegyric,  and  the 
sport  of  scurrilous  abuse,  esteemed  for  his  verse  and 
hated  for  his  life— 'the  favorite  of  the  learned  and 
witty,  and  the  horror  of  the  precise  and  religions. 
The  praise  applies  to  his  intellectual  and  the  censure 
to  his  moral  character ;  what  the  laltter  really  was 
ni^^v  be  difficult  at  this  time  to  determine  with  ac- 
curacy,  although  the  accusations  are  not  of  a  nature 
to  be  entitled  to  any  great  weight.  MarIowe*s  fa- 
miliar appellative  was  Kit,  which  may  be  considered 
as  evidence  of  a  kind  disposition,  or  a  companionable 
nature.  **  That  elemental  wit  Kit  Marlowe*'  is  the 
expression  of  one  writer,  and  Thomas  Heywood,  in 
his  '  Hierarchy,*  informs  us  that 

*'  Marlowe  renowned  for  his  rare  art  and  wit,  ] 
Coald  ne'er  attain  beyond  the  name  of  Kit." 

The  testimonies  of  his  contemporary  poets  in  his 
favour  are  numerous  and  highly  laudatory.  Nash, 
speaking  of  Hero  and  Leander,  expresses  himself 
thus :— ''  Of   whom    divine  Museeus  sung,  and  a 
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diviner  Miue  tkaa  hb  Kit  Mailower  and  Hepvood 
calls  him  *«tbe  best  of  poeU."  Peek,  in  his  Honov 
of  the  Gaiter,  thus  speaks  of  hiaa : — 


•**  Unlia|ipy  in  thine  end. 


Mailovn  tlie  mmtB*  dniling  for  thy 
Fit  to  write  peMione  for  the  ■ode  hehnr 
If  nj  wieCched 


In  The  Return  from  Pamosfaw  he  is  characterised 
in  these  words : — 

"  liariove  wai  huppj  m  his  hnekinod  wmmt^ 

Alns  1  anhnpfiy  in  hie  life  Snd  end : 

Hty  it  is  tibmt  wit  eo  iU  ihonld  dwell. 

Wit  lent  from  heaven  bat  Tices  sent  from  hell.'* 

Drayton  describes  him  in  a  still  higher  and  finer 
strain: —  • 

"  Next  Marlowe  bathed  in  the  Thespian  springe, 
Had  in  him  those  brayo  translonaiy  things 
That  yonr  first  poets  had :  his  laptores  were 
All  air  and  fire,  which  made  his  Terses  clear ; 
For  that  fine  madness  still  he  did  retain 
Which  rightly  shoold  possess  a  poet's  brain." 

We  will  now  exhibit  the  reverse  of  the  picture, 
from  whichy  if  the  representation  be  correct,  we  most 
conclude  Marlowe  to  be  a  blasphemer  and  an  atheist, 
a  scoffer  of  God,  and  a  standing  monument  of  his 
justice.    Thomas  Beard,  in   The  Theatre  of  GodfM 
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Jmdgwtemts^y  a  zealous  paritan,  and  an  arcb-dialecti- 

dan,  holds  him  up  as  a  notable  example  of  the 

danger  of  speaking  lightly  of   religious  mysteries. 

"  Not  inferior,"  says  he,  "  to  any  of  the  former  in 

atheism  and  impiety,  and  equal  to  all  in  manner  of 

punishment,  was  one  of  our  own  nation  of  fresh 

and  late  memory,  called  Marlowe,  by  profession  a 

scholar,  brought  up  from  his  youth  in  the  University 

of  Cambridge,  but  by  practice  a  play-maker,  and  a 

poet  of  scurrility,  who  by  giving  too  large  a  swing  to 

his  own  wit,  and  suffering  his  lust  to  have  the  full 

reins,  fell    (not  without  just  desert)  to  that  great 

outrage  and  extremity  that  he  denied  God  and  his 

son  Christ,  and    not   only  in    word  blasphemed  the 

Trinity  (but  also  as  it  is  credibly  reported)  wrote  books 

against  it,  affirming  our  Saviour  to  be  a  deceiver, 

and  Moses  but  to  be  a  seducer  of  the  people,  and 

the  Holy  Bible  to  be  but  vain  and  idle  stories,  and 

all  religion  but  a   device  of  policy.     But  see  what 

a  hook  the  Lord  put  in  the  nostrils  of  this  barking 

dog :  so  it  fell  out  that  as  he  purposed  to  stab  one 

whom  he  ought  a  grudge  unto  with  his  dagger ;  the 

other  party  perceiving,  so  avoided  the  stroke  that 

withal  catching  hold   of  his  wrist,  he  stabbed  his 

own  dagger  into  his  own  head,  in  such  sort  that  not- 

•  We  quote  from  the  4to.  edition,  by  Thomas  Beard  and 
Thomas  Taylor,  p.  92,  1668,  fol. 
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withstanding  aU  the  means  of  aargoy  that  ooaM 
be  wrought  ha  shortly  after  died  thereof,  the 
ner  of  his  death  being  so  terrible  (for  ha 
cursed  and  blasphemed  to  his  last  gasp,  and  10^ 
gether  with  his  breath  an  oath  flew  oot  of  ma 
mouth)  that  it  was  not  only  a  manifest  sign  of  God'4 
judgment,  but  also  an  horrible  and  fearful  tenor  10 
ail  that  beheld  him.  But  herein  did  the  justioe  idC 
God  most  notably  appear  in  that  he  compelled  his 
own  hand  which  had^written  those  blasphemies  to  ba 
the  instrument  to  punish  him,  and  that  in  his  bnin 
which  had  devised  the  same." 

William  Vaughan,  another  of  the  same  clasSy 
in  a  book  called  the  Golden  Grove,  published  in 
1600,  gives  a  somewhat  different  version  of  this 
story.  "  Christopher  Marlowe,"  says  he,  "  by  pro- 
fession a  play-maker,  who,  as  it  is  reported,  about 
fourteen  years  ago  wrote  a  book  against  the  Trinitjy 
but  see  the  effects  of  God's  justice ;  it  so  happened 
that  at  Deptford,  a  little  village  about  three  miles 
distant  from  London,  as  he  meant  to  stab  with  his 
poinard  one  named  Ingram,  that  had  invited  him 
thither  to  a  feast,  and  was  then  playing  at  tables,  he 
quickly  perceiving  it  so  avoided  the  thrust,  that 
withall  drawing  out  his  dagger  for  his  defence,  he 
stabbed  this  Marlowe  into  the  eye  in  such  sort  that 
his    brains  coming  out  at  the  dagger's  point  he 
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sbortlj  after  died.     Thus  did  God,  the  true  execu- 
tiooer  of  divine  justice,  work   the   end  of  impious 


From  the  Register  of  Burials  for  the  Parish  of  St. 
NicboUsy  Deptfordy  it  appears  that  the  name  of  this 
penoQ  was  Archer  and  not  Ingram.  The  entry  is  as 
foUovs: — '*  Ist  June,  1593,  Christopher  Marlowe 
iiaio  by  Francis  Archer." 

The  earliest  authority  for  the  manner  of  Mar- 
bve*s  death  is  that  of  Francis  Meres  in  his  '  Wits' 
Treasury,'  8?o.  1598,  who  observes,  **  As  the  poet 
Lycophron  was  shot  to  death  by  a  rival  of  his,  so 
Marlowe  was  stabbed  to  death  by  a  bawdy  serving 
man,  a  rival  of  his  lewd  love/* 

Anthony  Wood  introduces  Beard's  story  into  his 
Atk^no:  OxottienseSf  with  this  addition  on  the  autho- 
rity of  Meres,  **  that  he  being  deeply  in  love  with  a 
certain  woman,  had  for  his  rival  a  bawdy  serving 
man,  one  rather  fit  to  be  a  pimp  than  an  ingenious 
amoretto  as  Marlowe  conceived  himself  to  be." 

The  opinions  ascribed  to  Marlowe  probably  ori- 
^nated  in  a  string  of  accusations,  which  appear  to 
have  been  preferred  against  him  by  a  man  of  th^ 
name  of  Richard  Bame  or  Banes.  This  document 
is  amongst  Lord  Keeper  Puckering's  papers*  and  is 

•  Harl.  MSS.     No.  6W3. 
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printed  in  RiUon's  Obaerrations  on  Wartoo,  foi  th< 
purpose  of  abewing  the  trath  of  the  accusation 
brought  against  Marlowe.  lis  extravagance  am 
absurdity  however  render  it  totally  unworthy  c 
credit;  indeed  gome  of  the  opinions,  we  conjecture 
have  been  considered  bo  ridiculous  by  a  more  cau 
tious  person  than  the  informer,  that  he  has  struci 
them  out  with  a  pen;  the  same  person  has  al» 
altered  the  title  of  the  piece.  Whether  it  was  die 
tated  by  personal  dislike  or  misguided  zeal,  or  pro 
ceeded  from  mercenary  motives  is  perhaps  unimpoi 
tiiDt :  but  it  is  not  unimportant  to  observe,  that  Mar 
lowe's  accuser  was  hanged  at  Tyburn  on  the  6th  o 
December,  1594.* 

It  is  probable,  however,  from  the  quotation  wi 
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begin,  thou  famous  gracer  of  tragedians,  that 
Greene  (who  hath  said  with  thee  like  the  fool  in  his 
hearty  there  is  no  God)  shonld  now  give  glory  unto 
his  greatness,  for  penetrating  is  his  power;  his 
hand  is  heavj  upon  me  ♦^**  Why  should  thy 
excellent  wit,  his  gift,  be  so  blinded  that  thou  should 
give  no  glory  to  the  g^ver.  The  brother  (breather) 
of  this  diabolical  atheism  is  dead,  and  in  his  lifetime 
had  nerer  the  felicity  he  aimed  at ;  but  as  he  began 
in  craft,  lived  in  fear  and  ended  in  despair.  And 
wilt  thou,  my  friend,  be  his  disciple  ?  Look  unto  me, 
by  him  persuaded  to  that  liberty,  and  thou  shalt 
find  it  an  eternal  bondage."  He  then  proceeds  to 
address  Lodge  and  Peele : — *•  With  thee  I  join 
young  Juvenal  [Lodge],  that  biting  satyrist,  that 
lately  together  with  me  writ  a  comedy.  Sweet 
boy,  might  I  advise  thee ;  be  advised,  and  get  not 
many  enemies  by  bitter  words;  inveigh  against  vain 
men,  for  thou  canst  do  it,  no  man  better,  no  man  so 
well ;  thou  bast  liberty  to  reprove  all,  and  name 
none.  Stop  shallow  water  still  running  it  will  rage ; 
tread  on  a  worm  it  will  turn;  then  blame  not 
scholars  who  are  vexed  with  sharp  and  bitter  lines, 
if  they  reprove  too  much  liberty  of  reproof.  And 
thou  [George  Peele]  no  less  deserving  than  the 
otiier  two,  in  some  things  rarer,  in  nothing  in- 
ferior, driven   as  myself,  to  extreme  shifts,  a  little 
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h&ve  I  to  Mj  to  thee ;  and  wen  h  not  aa  ido- 
latroiu  oath,  I  would  iwear  by  nreet  SL  George, 
thou  art  unworthy  better  hap  aince  thou  dependeat 
on  >o  mean  a  atay.  Baae  minded  men,  all  thna 
of  you,  if  t^  my  misery  yon  be  not  warned;  tat 
unto  none  of  yon  like  mesoiight  these bura  tocleaTt; 
those  puppets  1  mean  that  speak  from  our  mondis; 
those  antics  famished  in  onr  colours.  Is  K  not 
strange  that  1  to  whom  they  hare  all  been  behoUing, 
is  it  not  like  that  yon  to  whom  they  all  have  been 
beholding,  shall  (were  ye  in  ihatcase  I  am  now)  be 
both  of  them  at  once  furaakcn  ?  Yes,  trust  them  not, 
for  there  is  an  iipstait  crow  beautified  with  our  fea- 
thers, that  with  his  tiger*  heart  arapt  in  a  playtn 
hidt  suppoites  he  is  as  well  able  to  bombast  oat  a 
blank  verse  as  the  best  of  you;  and  being  an  abso* 
late  Johannes  /ac-totum,  is  in  his  own  conceit  the 
only  Shake-scene  in  a  country.  O  that  I  m^t 
entreat  your  rare  wits  to  be  employed  in  more  pro- 
Stable  courses  i  and  let  these  apes  imitate  your  past 
excellence,  and  never  mAre  acquaint  tbem  with  your 
admired  inventions." 

Henry  Cheltle,  the  editor  of  Greene's  work,  ia 
the  preface  to  a  work  of  his  own,  called  "  Kind 
Hart's  Dreame,  1592,"  mentions  that  "  the  letter 
written  to  divers  players  is  offensively  by  one  or  two 
of  them  taken****.    With  neither  of  them  that  take 
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ofleoce  was  I  acqaainted,  and  with  one  of  them 
[Marlowe]  I  care  not  if  I  never  be.  The  other 
[Shakespeare]  whom  at  that  time  I  did  not  so  much 
spare  as  since  I  wish  1  had,  for  that  as  I  have  mo- 
derated the  hate  of  living  writers,  and  might  have 
used  my  own  discretion  (especially  in  such  a  case, 
the  author  bein^  dead)  that  I  did  not  I  am  as  sorry 
as  if  the  original  fault  had  been  my  fault;  because 
myself  have  seen  his  demeanor  no  less  civil  than  he 
is  excellent  in  the  quality  he  professes.  Besides 
divers  of  worship  have  reported  his  uprightness  of 
dealing,  which  argues  his  honesty,  and  his  facetious 
grace  in  writing  that  approves  his  art.  For  the  first 
whose  learning  I  reverenced  and  at  the  perusing  of 
Greenc*s  book  struck  out  what  then  in  conscience  I 
thought  he  in  some  displeasure  writ;  or  had  it  been 
true,  yet  to  publish  it  was  intolerable ;  him  I  would 
wish  to  use  me  no  belter  than  I  deserve****.  In  that 
letter  I  put  something  out,  but  in  the  whole  book  not 
a  word  in." 

Mr.  Malone,  from  whom  wc  quote,  supposes  that 
Marlowe  and  Shakespeare  were  the  persons  alluded 
to  by  Chettle,  as  there  was  nothing  in  the  addresses 
to  Lodge  and  Peele  which  could  possibly  cause 
offence. 

All  the  plays  contained  in  the  present  collection 
have  been  usually  attributed  to  the  pen  of  Marlowe,  ex- 


cept  the  play  of  Dido,  in  the  composition  of  which  he 
was  assisted  by  Nash.  Both  the  matter  and  style  of 
Tamburlainc,  however,  dilfer  niaterially  from  Mar- 
lowe's other  com  positions  and  doubts  have  niorc  ihaa 


oncebe^ 

whelher  tlie  play  was  pro- 

perlya 

Ce  Ihink  thai  Marlowe  did 

QOt   * 

Itated    tlie   r>;a«<ins  which 

bate  u. 

nclution  in  the  nole  pr«. 

fixed  to  111 

Dion  was ' 

villi  Marlowc*a  name  to 

it.  by 

ler,  and  a  great  collccior 

and  publi 

teems  pretty  clear  that  it 

is  the  compositiuu  oi  a  la 

er  writer.     The  editor  of 

the  itew  edition  of  Dodslej'a  Old  Piaya  has  pointed 
out  a  small  tnict,  originatly  printed  in  1599,  and 
included  in  Lord  Somen'  collection,  toI.  ix.  p.  113. 
entitled  "  A  brief  and  trae  declaration  of  the  sidc- 
nesa  and  last  words  of  Philip  the  Second,  kin^  of 
Spain,"  which  clearly  shew  that  the  early  part  of 
the  play  refers  to  the  reign  and  death  of  PhSip  (be 
Second,  who  did  v&A  die  until  the  1.3th  Sept.  1598, 
long  after  Marlowe's  decease.  This  king  left  a  son 
and  daughter,  Philip  and  Isabella,  two  of  the  cha- 
racters in  the  play.  It  is  tme  other  characters  nn- 
known  to  history  are  introduced,  bat  in  two'  or  three 
I  the  language  of  the  drama  is  ao  closely 
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^\t(^  ^^  tract   tlia.t.     t,Vkere    can  be  no  doubt 

K^^^sftisncail  event,    too,  tl3.e   l>ani8hment  of  the 

Moonlma^^^^*  wViiclk  toolc  place  ia  the  reign  of 

?\^ik'tML,\&  also  referred  to  at  the  conclusion 

of  the  ^3.  V(e  ^ere  not.  si-w^are   of  the  existence 

of  this  tnd\m^\  after  l^iiistTs  X>oininion  was  printed 

vliich  liU  iccouiit  for    our  making  no  mention  of  it 

in  the  luile  Receding  tKe  play. 

Marlowe  is  also  said  to  liave  joined  Day  in  the 
comedy  of  "The Maiden's  Holiday/'  which  has  never 
heen  prinled,  and  was    one    of    the   plays  destroyed 

*  The  mott  Tcmazkable  are  as  follows :  — 

•« >  embalm  my  body : 


wben  T  am  embalmed 


Appwel  ine  in  a  ricb  royaJ  robe 

According  to  the  ciistom  of  the  land  ; 

Tbea  place  my  bones  within  that  brazen  shrine.*' — 

A.  i.  S.  ii. 
Philip  is  described  in  the  tract  as  also  giving  directions  for 
hi*  hjuetal  in  which  these  words  occur,  "  Commanding  that  this 
nr^i  bodj  »o  sioon  as  ever  my  soul  shall  be  separated  from  the 
MLine  be  emb-ilmed  \  tlien  apparelled  with  a  royal  robe  and  so 
pbreJ  ifl  this  brazen  shrine.** 
Ai.d,  a^ain, 

**  Have  care  to  Isabel, 
Hertiitne  was  King  Philip's  looking  glass.'* — A.  i.  S.  ii. 

"  '  I'^y  ypo  hare   a  great  care  and  regard  to  your  sister, 
UtacL*^  abe  was  mv  looking  gliss.** — Tract. 

V  .L.  I-  C 


XIV  THE  LIVE  OF 


hy  Warburton's  senrant.      Of  his  other  works,  the 

poem  of  Hero  and  Leander  is  the  most  celebrated. 

Shakspeare  quotes  it  in  **  As  You  Like  It  f — 

**  Dead  tbepbcTd  now  I  find  thy  warn  of  mlgbt 
Who  erer  lov'd  that  lov'd  not  at  first  light." 

And  alludes  to  it  twice  in  the  "  Two  Gentlemen  of 
Verona."  Ben  Jonson  said  of  it  that  the  lines  wen 
titter  for  admiration  than  parallel :  indeed  it  seems 
to  have  been  a  general  fatourite,  and  for  the  richness 
of  the  imagery  and  the  polish  of  the  yersification 
well  deserved  to  be  so.  Chapman's  part  falls  fai 
short  of  Marlowe's  in  elegance  and  facility^  but  it 
frequently  surpasses  tlie  other  in  vigour.  Marlowe 
also  translated  the  6rst  book  of  Lucan,  and  part 
of  the  elegies  of  Ovid,  whose  indelicacies  he 
rendered  with  so  much  fidelity  that  they  were 
ordered  to  be  burnt  at  Stationers'  Hall,  in  1599» 
by  command  of  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury, 
and  Bishop  of  London.  These  translations  will  be 
found  at  the  end  of  the  third  volume,  together  with 
a  collection  of  epigrams  by  I.  D.  and  C.  M.  ^ascribed 
by  M alone  and  Steevens  to  Davies  and   Marlowe. 

m 

The  translation,  from  Lucan,  is  curious,  as  exhibiting 
one  of  the  earliest  specimens  of  the  use  (except  in 
dramatic  compositions)  of  English  blank  verse ;  but 
the  versification  is  by  no  means  distinguished  by  the 
same  polish  and  facility  as  that  of  his  plays. '  .Ac- 
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to  WartOD,  who  quotes  Coxeter's  MSS. 
also  translated  Colothus's  Rape  of  Helen, 
asd  from  the  fragments  contained  in  the  second 
fotame  ii  seems  probable  that  he  was  the  author  of 
ocker  pieces  which  are  now  lost. 

Tht  only  plays  then,  according  to  our  opinion, 
writtmi  exchMiTelj  by  Marlowe,  are  **  The  Massacre 
flf  Paris,''  **  The  Jew  of  Malta,'*  ''  Edward  the 
8eeoBd,*and  "  Faastns."  The  first  is  a  mere  abortion : 
by  the  three  remaining  plays  must  his  genius  be 
fnimated  and  on  them  must  hb  reputation  rest. 
IW  Jew  of  Malta  possesses  little  to  raise  our  interest, 
or  awaken  our  sympathy;  but  yet  amidst  all  its 
tnmour  and  extravagance  we  cannot  help  per- 
ceiTing  the  fire  of  genius,  that  *'  fine  madness,'*  for 
viiich  Drayton  commends  the  author.  Although 
net  embellished  by  much  poetical  imagery,  this  pro- 
dsctioQ  occasionally  displays  the  rich  enchasing  of 
Madowe^s  hand.  The  play  of  Edward  the  Second  is 
much  superior  in  truth  and  consistency  of  character 
BS  well  as  in  chasteness  of  composition.  It  contains 
iz  excellent  portraiture  of  the  turbulent  nobility  of  a 
semi-barbarous  age,  and  the  catastrophe  is  dis- 
tmguisbed  by  a  truth  and  pathos  of  the  most  affect- 
ing bod.  Faustua  is  a  drama  of  an  entirely  different 
clu5,  and  in  it  Marlowe  displays  more  vigour  of 
Msacinatioa  and  originality  of  conception  than  in  any 


other  of  bii  productionB.  It  appears  to  have  bee 
writtcD  after  Greene's  "  Honorable  History  of  Fria 
Bacon  and  Friar  Bungay,"  which  was  printed  i 
1594.  The  magic  of  this  play  is  entirely,  of  a  comi 
description,  and  bears  no  sort  of  resemblance  to  th 
tremendous  interest  of  Faustns.  Those  parts  oF  th 
latter  in  which  the  clowns  are  introduced  are  so  un 
suitable  to  die  tone  of  the  rest  of  the  drama  that  wt 
are  inclined  to  consider  them  as  interpolations;  pro- 
bably the  additions  whicb  were  made  by  W.  Bride  an( 
Samuel  Rowley,  after  the  death  of  the  author,  anc 
before  the  ftrst  edition  was  printed.  The  introduc- 
tion of  snch  a  subordinate  conjuror  as  the  clown,  cod< 
siderably  weakens  the  impression  of  the  play,  and 
gives  a  ludicrous  turn  to  it,  which  is  at  complete 
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Pit  RT  TUB    FIRST. 


TamburiuDB  Ike  GMUwbo  btm  m  SejlUMShaphMNLtjUl 
nn  udwMdaiUcEBaDHiwJwnmi  a  BMtpdvnt  nd 
Bd^ui*  mman*:  Amd(fccUihnBiBlendMRwlm««») 
m*  ta«ns*d,Tba*caaiBearG<M.  TbeficMput  ofthatwa 
Tiagicall  ducotmn,  u  ttiej  wen  (undrie  timei  matt  MMeljr 
■bawed  apoD  ■taeci  in  the  cilic  of  Lornlon.  By  llie  ri|htho- 
notmbletbeLora  Adnumll  bu  wrvantes  now  fiivt  indnewlie 
publulied,  Piiuted  by  Bicbvd  Jhonci',  dv-tlUog  at  the  ngne 
of  tbe  KoM  Hid  Ci->WBe  mere  HoUratne  Bridge,  IftSO.  dro. 
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This  play,  or  history  as  the  publisher  calls  it,  which 
is  founded  on  the  vulgar  notion  of  Tamburlaine*s 
history,  is  one  of  the  most  wild  and  extravagant  pro- 
ductions of  an  imperfectly  formed  stage :  and  yet  from 
what  the  publisher  says  in  his  address  to  the  reader 
«e  may  infer  that  it  was  originally  still  more  extra- 
mgint  **  I  have  purposely/' says  he,  "omitted some 
foodand  frivolous  gestures,  digressing,  and  in  my  poor 
opinioD,  far  unmeet  for  the  matter  which  I  thought 
might  seem  more  tedious  unto  the  wise  than  any  way 
else  to  be  regarded,  though  haply  they  have  been  of 
lome  vain  conceited  fondlings,  greatly  gaped  at  what 
time  they  were  shewed  upon  the  stage  in  their  graced 
deformities."     With   an   audience   of  this  kind  we 
could  hardly  expect  the  author  to  prefer  the  mo- 
desty of  nature.     As  far  as  the  delineation  of  Tam- 
burlaine  himself  goes,  some  justification  for  the  ex- 
travagant stuff  which  is  put  into  his  mouth  may  be 
found  in   the  lofty  oriental  strain  which  he  really 
adopted  in  his  correspondence  with  foreign  princes. 
TTie  title  of  Marlowe  however  to  this  play,  or  rather 
its  title  to  him,  has  been  disputed.  That  Marlowe  was 
the  author  of  a  play  called  "  Tamburlaine,"  has  long 
been  the  received  opinion,  founded  on  one  of  the  pro- 


log;ues  written  by  Thomas  Heywood,  to  the  Jew  c 
Malta,  aod  which  has  been  supposed  to  convey  thi 
infonnatioD.  It  appears  to  usdoubtful  whetheribi 
play  has  not  been  attributed  to  Marlowe  under  ; 
miBCoaceptioD  of  Heywootl's  meaning.  The  passag 
in  question  is  as  follows  : 

"  We  knoir  not  how  out  plaj  may  pau  this  ita^e. 

Bat  by  the  be*t  of  poeu*  in  tbat  age. 

The  Malta  Jev  had  bemg  and  wa>  made  ; 

And  he  then  by  the  beM  of  acton  t  play'J : 

fa  Hm  and  Lumdtr,  on*  did  join 

A  Eutjiig  mtmary :  in  TomfrurioirK, 

Thii  Jtte,  utih  ollun  many ;  th'  ether  v>m 

Tht  altribuU  ifpetrUa,  being  ■  man 

Whom  we  may  tank  vitb  (doing  no  one  wrong) 

PiDtfu*  foi  ihapeB  and  KoKina  fot  a  tongue." 


This  is   the  way  in  which  the  lines  printed  b 
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rkkrh  is  strong  against  the  suj^sitioQ  of 
i^s  play  buDg  written  by  Marlowe,  that  it  was  the 
of  some  other  author.  The  sole  aathority 
wlndiitis  attributed  to  him  is  the  prologue  just 
The  words  in  italics  may  with  equal  if  not 
pener  propriety  be  read  in  this  way, 

*'  Ibl  Uexo  and  Leander  one  did  gain 
A  lasciag  memory  :  in  Tamburlaine 
1)63  Jew  with  otbeis  many,  the  other  wan 
The  atthbute  of  peerless." —  , 

In  the  words  of  the  poet  one  *'  made"  and  the 
ocber  ^  played/'  the  Jew ;  and  therefore  as  far  as  re- 
yes  to  diis  play  the  latter  part  of  the  sentence  may 
be  applied  to  either  Marlowe  or  Allen ,  and  in  like  man- 
aervbat  is  said  of  Tamburlaine,  may  independently  of 
ocberendence,  be  applied  either  to  the  author  or  the 
Ktor.     Bat  it  may  be  urged  that  the  intention  of  the 
Triter  of  the  prologue  was  to  illustrate  his  praise  by 
fhii^  examples  of  those  things  in  which  the  objects 
cf  bis  enlogium  gained  reputation ;  as  that  Marlowe 
Tns  famous  for  the  poem  of  Hero  and  Leander,  and 
Afleo,  in  the  character  of  Tamburlaine  and  the  Jew  of 
Malta.     It  may  also  be  added  that  the  words  "  with 
ethers  many"  are  much  more  applicable  to  Allen, 
vbose  characters  were  numerous,  than  to  Marlowe, 
those  compositions  were  few ;  besides  this  reading 
teems  more  likely  to  have  been  the  natural  order  of 
tae  poet  s  thoughts, — one  was  celebrated  in  Hero  and 
Leander  the  other  in  Tamburlaine.      The  confusion 
wises  from  both   being  associated  with  the  Jew  of 


Malta.  Another  reason  for  lhi«  construction  it,  that  fa 
by  it  nc  get  rid  of  the  improbability,  ihat  H«ywood  3 
himself,  an  excel letiUlrama list,  who  knew  well  how  lo  ^ 
toncli  the  paasioiiii,  should  praise  a  composition  like  A 
the  one  id  question  ;  but  he  might  without  anyimpro-  J 
priety  p.  cc  of  a  good  acEor,  eren  >■*  s^  I 

bad  pla;  circum stances  may  be  men-  u 

tiooed  a  mrt  this  construction  of  tlie  R 

passagCr  '  of  Maltu  and  TambuTlsiDB  I 

were  ac  fheatre,  of  which  Henslowe,  I 

who  mat  stepmother,  was  proprietor;  I 

and  it  is  Allen  played    (he  part  of  J 

Tamburl  s  in  his   line  of  character.  1 

Indeed  i.  '  the  plotte"  of  the  lirat  port  J 

of  '  Tamar  i^am  ^  i  amerlane)  printed   in  MatoDe'n    ] 
^bakspeare,  and  nhich  that  editor  supposes  lo  hate    ' 
formed  part  of  Allen's  collection,  that  he  actually 
did  perform  the  part  of  '  Tamar  Cam ;'    but  the 
incidents  and  the  names  of  the  characters  appear  to 
be  totally  difierent  from  those  of  the  present  play. 

It  may  be  inferred  from  the  prologue  to  "  The 
troublesome  reign  of  John,  King  of  England,"  that 
Tamburlainc  was  written  by  the  same  author  as  that 
play  which  has  nerer  been  assigned  to  Marlowe. 

■■  You  Ihsl  with  frieoiil);  gmce  of  ncoolhpd  bro» 

liate  enWrlaiDcd  iLc  &L-ylbiui  Tunbiuiuioc, 

And  giTen  applBose  Bntn  sn  infiilel,  I 

Vouchsafe  lo  welcout  witb  like  curlfai^ 

A  wutikv  Cbiuiiui  anJ  juui  couotryinan." 

Malone  conjectured  "that  Tamburloine  was 
either  written  wholly  or  in  part  by  Nash,  from  the 


XXUI 

iAiwiig  passage  in  the  Black  Book,  4to.  1604  : — 
"  Tk  sphidle-thank  spider  which  shewed  like  great 
kacbcfs  with  little  legs,  went  stealing  over  his 
(NaA's)head  as  if  they  had  been  conning  of  Tam- 
baiWDe.**  It  seems  probable  that  Nash  was  tiie 
aa&or  of  both  those  plays.  We  learn  from  Hens- 
kyve'i  HSS.  that  '  Tambarlaine'  was  very  popular, 
beiag  frequently  represented.  Both  parts  were  printed 
ia  1S90,  8vo« ;  the  first  part  again  in  1605, 4to.  and 
the  neood  in  1606,  4to.  Langbaine  mentions  an 
cditiooin  black  letter  in  1693,  but  this  appears  to 
be  1  mistake. 

Notwithstanding  our  opinion  that  Tambuilaine 
canoot  be  laid  to  Marlowe*8  charge,  we  have,  in 
deierence  to  the  received  opinion,  admitted  it  into  the 
present  collection. 


THE  PROLOGUE. 


Faom  jiggiog  veins  of  rhyming  mother  wits, 
And  soch  conceits  as  clownage  keeps  in  pay. 
Well  lead  yon  to  the  stately  tent  of  war. 
Where  you  shall  hear  the  Scythian  Tamburlaine  : 
71ireat*ning  the  world  with  high  astounding  terms, 
And  scourging  kingdoms  with  his  conquering  sword. 
Tiev  but  his  picture  in  this  tragic  glass, 
Asd  then  applaud  his  fortunes  as  you  please. 


^ 


.  i 

1 


'*'« 


PBRSONS  RBPRBSBNTEU. 


Persian  Lords. 


} 


>    his  Officers, 


Mtcetf.s,  Kitig  of  Persia. 
C<J%mot,  fcii  Brother. 

Kexaphov,  y    Persian  Captains, 

Tambuillaine. 

TlCHELI-KS, 
ir*CllCA»A>f  E, 

Ar.YDAS,  1     Median    Lords   attending    upon 

Machetes,  J        Zenocraie, 

C  A  POL  1 5: ,  an  Egyptian  captain. 

Eajazet,  Emperor  of  the  Turks. 

KiKG  or"  Aradia. 

Ki^o  o/Frz. 

K I  v  •'.  *>/  Mo Rocco . 

K:^:.  c/AaGiERs. 

v>iLi.v  c/*  Egypt. 

<jot  £ r nor  q/' Damascus. 

Pn  ILL  MI'S,  a  Messenger. 

Zi)iorii.\ry.,  Daughter  of  the  Soldan  0/  Egypt. 

Asi?F£,  Iter  Maid. 

^^^iSA,  Impress  of  the  Turks, 

-ii.4,  her  Maid. 


TAMBURLAINE  THE  GREAT. 

PART  THE  FIRST. 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 

SCENE  I. 

Emter  Mtcktes,  Cosroe,  Meander,  Therida- 

«AS,     OUTYGIUS,     CeNEUS,     MeNAPHON,    With 

others, 

Mtc.  Brother  Cosroe,  I  find  myself  agriev'd, 

Tet  insufficient  to  express  the  same; 

Y<}j  it  requires  a  great  and  thund'ring  speech : 
Good  brother,  tell  the  cause  unto  my  Lords; 
J  know  xoM  have  a  better  wit  than  I. 

Qq^^   Unhappy  Persia,  that  in  former  age 
flasf  been  the  seat  of  mighty  conquerors, 
"hil   in  their  prowess  and  their  policies, 
'are'  triumph 'd  over  Afric  and  the  bounds 
f  Europe,  where  the  sun  scarce  dares  appear 
V  freezing  meteors  and  congealed  cold, 

-  to  be  rul'd  and  govem'd  by  a  man 

whose  birth-day  Cynthia  ivith  Saturn  join'd, 
d  Jove,  the  Sun,  and  Mercury  denied 
ihcd  their  influence  in  his  fickle  brain.— 

>0L.  I. 


rar 


That  know  my  wit,  and  can  be  witnesses. 
I  might  command  you  to  be  slain  for  this  : 
Meander,  might  I  not  ? 

Meand.  Not  for  so  small  a  fault,  my  sovereign 
Mtc.  I  mean  it  not,  but  yet  I  know  I  might 
Yet  live ;  yea  live,  Mycetes  wills  it  so. 
Meander,  thou,  my  faithful  counsellor. 
Declare  the  cause  of  my  conceived  grief. 
Which  is,  God  knows,  about  that  Tamburlaine, 
That,  like  a  fox  in  midst  of  harvest  time. 
Doth  prey  upon  my  flocks  of  passengers ; 
And,  as  I  hear,  doth  mean  to  pull  my  plumes : 
Therefore  *tis  good  and  meet  for  to  be  wise. 

Meand.  Oft  have  I  heard  your  Majesty  com 
Of  Tamboriaine,  that  sturdy  Scythian  thief. 
That  robs  your  merchants  of  Persepolis 
Trading  by  land  unto  the  Western  Isles, 
And  in  your  confines  with  his  lawless  train 
Daily  commits  uncivil  outrages, 
Hoping  (misled  by  dreaming  prophecies) 
To  reign  in  Alia,  and  with  baib'rous  arms 
To  make  himself  the  monarch  of  the  East; 
But  ere  he  march  in  Asia,  or  display 
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Tov  Gnce  hath  taken  order  by  Theridamas, 
Chai;g;'d  with  a  thoQ9and  horse,  to  apprehend 
Aad  bring  him  captive  to  your  Highness'  throne. 
Mtc  FaU  tme,  thon  speak'st,  and  like  thyself, 
my  Lord  9 
Whom  I  may  term  a  Damon  for  thy  love  : 
Ihoefoce  'tis  best,  if  so  it  like  you  all« 
To  tend  my  thousand  horse  incontinent 
To  apprehoid  that  paltry  Scythian. 
Bom  Hoe  yon  this,  my  honourable  Lords  ? 
b*!  not  a  kingly  resolution  ? 
Cos.  It  cannot  choose  because  it  comes  from  you. 
Mtc.  Then  hear  thy  charge,  valiant  Theridamas, 
The  chiefest  captain  of  Mycetes'  host, 
The  hope  of  Persia,  and  the  very  legs 
^Hkereon  our  State  doth  lean  as  on  a  staff, 
That  holds  us  up,  and  foils  our  neighbour  foes, — 
Thou  shah  be  leader  of  this  thousand  horse, 
Vllkose  foaming  gall  with  rage  and  high  disdain 
Hare  sworn  the  death  of  wicked  Tamburlaine. 
Go,  frowning  forth,  but  come  thou  smiling  home. 
As  did  sir  Paris  with  the  Grecian  dame ; 
Return  with  speed — time  passeth  swift  away ; 
Oar  life  is  frail,  and  we  may  die  to-day. 

Ther.  Before  the  moon  renew  herborrow'd  light, 
Doubt  not,  my  Lord  and  gracious  Sovereign, 
Bat  Tamburlaine  and  that  Tartarian  rout, 
Shall  either  pensh  by  onr  warlike  hands, 
Or  plead  for  mercy  at  your  Highness'  feet. 

Mtc.  Go,  stout  Theridamas,  thy  words  are  swords, 
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And  with  thy  looks  thoa  conqvereit  all  thy  fbei;  . . 
I  long  to  Me  thee  back  letrnn  ftom  thenoe» 
That  I  may  view  these  milk-whitB  steeds  of  mtM  *. . 
All  loaden  with  the  heads  of  killed  meot 
And  ifom  their  knees  e*en  to  thdr  hoob  beknr 
Besmeared  with  Uood  that  makes  a  dain^  shov.    '^ 

Theb.  Jhiexk  mm,  my  Loxd,  I  hamMy  take  mf 
leave. 

Mtc.  Theridamas,  fiuewelll  ten  thousand  timesu 

[£iil  T^crMamaa. 
Ahy  Menaphon,  why  sta/st  thoa  thus  behind^ 
When  other  men  press  forward  for  renown? 
Goy  Menaphon,  go  into  Scythia; 
And  foot  by  foot  follow  Theridamas. 

Cos.  Nay,  pray  you  let  him  stay ;  a  greater  [task*] 
Fits  Menaphon  than  warring  with  a  thief: 
Create  him  Prorex  of  all  Africa, 
That  he  may  win  the  Babylonian  hearts 
Which  will  revolt  from  Persian  government. 
Unless  they  have  a  wiser  king  than  yon. 

Mtc.  **  Unless  they  have  a  wiser  king  than  yon.** 
These  are  his  words ;  Meander,  set  them  down. 

Cos.  And  add  this  to  them— that  all  Asia 
Laments  to  see  the  folly  of  their  king. 

Myc.  Welly  here  I  swear  by  this  my  royal  seat,— 

Cos.  You  may  do  well  to  kiss  it  then. 

Myc.  Embossed  with  silkas  best  beseems  my  stale, 
To.be  reveng'd  for  these  contemptuous  words. 

*  This  word,  or  one  of  nmilar  import,  hu  been  dropped  at 
the  preM. 


I 

I 
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0,  wbae  is  duty  and  allegiance  now  ? 
Fled  to  the  Caspian  or  the  Ocean  main  ? 
What  ifaaD  I  caU  thee?  Brother?— No,  a  foe; 
MoBJter  of  nature ! — Shame  unto  thy  stock 
Th%t  dar^st  iMesome  thy  sovereign  for  to  mock  ! 
Mfinder,  come!  I  am  abus'd.  Meander. 

[JU  go  out  but  Cosrot  and  Menophon. 

Me3i.   How  nowy  my  Lord?   What,  mated*  and 
amaz*d 
To  hear  the  king  thus  threaten  like  himself! 

Cos.  Ahy  Menaphon,  I  pass  notf  for  his  threats ; 
The  plot  n  laid  by  Persian  noblemen 
And  captains  of  the  Median  garrisons 
To  crown  me  emperor  of  Asia : 
Bst  this  it  'n  that  doth  excruciate 
The  very  substance  of  my  vexed  soul — 
To  see  our  neighbours  that  were  wont  to  quake 
And  tremble  at  the  Persian  monarch's  name, 
Now  sit  and  laugh  our  regiment  to  scorn ; 
And  that,  which  might  resolve  me  into  tears — 
Men  from  the  farthest  equinoctial  line 
Have  swann'd  in  troops  into  the  Eastern  India, 
Lading  their  ships  with  gold  and  precious  stones, 
And  made  their  spoils  from  all  our  provinces. 

Mev.  This  should  entreat  your  highness  to  rejoice, 
Siaoe  Fortune  gives  you  opportunity 
To  gain  the  title  of  a  conqueror 
Bj  cahng  o(  this  maimed  empery. 

\ ccmfoimded  ;  from  the  French  mattr, 

t  pan  noi — caie  not. 
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Afric  and  Europe  bord'riiig  on  jonr  land. 

And  continent  to  your  dommioni. 

How  eas'ly  may  yon,  with  a  mighty  host. 

Pass  into  Giecia,  at  did  Cyrnt  onoe  I 

And  cauae  them  to  withdraw  their  forcei  home, 

Lest  you  subdue  the  pride  of  Christendom. 

Cos.  But,  Menaphon,  what  means  this  Uumpefa 
sound? 

Mkk.  Behold,  my  lord,  Ortygins  and  the  rest 
Bringing  the  crown  to  make  you  emperor  I 

Enter  Orttgius  and  Ckneus,  wiih  oiheng  hearing 

a  Crown* 

Ortt.  Magnificent  and  mighty  Prince  Coaroe, 
We,  in  the  name  of  other  Persian  states 
And  Commons  of  the  mighty  monarchy. 
Present  thee  with  th*  imperial  diadem. 

Cek.  The  warlike  soldiers  and  the  gentlemen, 
That  heretofore  have  fiU'd  Persepolis 
With  Afric  captains  taken  in  the  field. 
Whose  ransom  made  them  march  in  coats  of  gold. 
With  costly  jewels  hanging  at  their  ears, 
And  shining  stones  upon  their  lofty  crests, 
Now  living  idle  in  the  walled  towns, 
Wanting  both  pay  and  martial  discipline. 
Begin  in  troops  to  threaten  civil  war, 
And  openly  exclaim  against  their  king : 
Therefore,  to  stop  all  sudden  mutinies. 
We  will  invest  your  highness  emperor. 
Whereat  the  soldiers  will  conceive  more  joy, 
Than  did  the  Macedonians  at  the  spoil 
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Of  great  Darhis  and  his  weahfay  host. 

Cos.  Well,  since  I  see  the  state  of  Peisia  droop 
Aad  langnidi  in  my  brother's  goyemment, 
I  wiflingiy  receive  th'  imperial  crown. 
And  TOW  to  wear  it  for  my  country's  good. 
In  fpite  of  them  shall  malice  my  estate. 

Oett.  And  in  assurance  of  desir'd  success. 
We  here  do  crown  thee  monarch  of  the  East, 
Eapefor  of  Asia  and  of  Persia ; 
Gnat  Lord  of  Media  and  Armenia ; 
Dike  of  Africa  and  Albania, 
Mcippolamia  and  of  Parthia, 
East  India  and  the  late  discoverM  isles ; 
Chief  lord  of  all  the  vast  wide  Euxine  Sea, 
Aad  of  the  erer-raging  Caspian  Lake. 

All.  Long  live  Cosroe,  mighty  emperor  I 

Cos.  And  Jove  may  never  let  me  longer  live 
Tlian  I  may  seek  to  gratify  your  love. 
And  cause  the  soldiers  that  thus  honour  me 
To  triumph  over  many  provinces, 
By  whose  desire  of  discipline  in  arms 
I  doubt  not  shortly  but  to  reign  sole  king, 
And  with  the  army  of  Theridamas, 
(Hduther  we  presently  will  fly,  my  lords) 
To  rest  secure  against  my  brother's  force. 

Oett.  We  knew,  my  lord,  before  we  brought  the 
crown, 
IfiteiuiiDg  jour  investion  so  near 
The  resideoce  of  your  despised  brother. 
The  kids  would  not  be  too  exasperate 
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To  injim  or  BBppnH  jonr  «€tthy  tide; 

Or,  if  tfaey  «oi^  th«a  in  in  imSattn 

Ten  tluKuuid  bom  to  eury  yon  ftns  bcnce, 

In  ipite  of  all  ni^pactod  ftmifHi 
Cos.  I  know  it  well,  m  j  kiid,  and  thask  job  ifl. '  ' 
Ortt.  Sound  ap  dw  tnmqnto  dwB— 

God  nm  tbe  kingl  [EMKmtmHm 

SCENE  II. 

filter  Takboklaivk,  ImAv  Zivomatx,  JU^ 
lowed  ty  TzcRKLLU,  Usumcuavi,  AsTSA^-r 
Magmstbi,  Xonli,  md   SaUim,   loariM  «ilfc:: 


TAMB.Coine,lady,let  not  this  t4>pal  your  thODgbti; 
The  jewek  and  the  treasure  we  have  ta'en 
Shall  be  reterv'd,  and  you  b  betta  itate, 
Ulan  if  you  were  arrir'd  in  Syria, 
Even  in  the  circle  of  your  father's  ann*, 
The  mighty  aoldau  of  £gyptia. 
-    Zeko.  Ah,  shepherd)  pity  my  distieaied  plight, 
(If,  ai  thou  seem'st,  thou  art  bo  mean  a  man,) 
And  seek  not  to  enrich  thy  followers 
By  lawless  rapine  from  a  ully  maid. 
Who  travelling  with  these  Median  loids 
To  Memphis,  from  my  uncle's  country  of  Hedin, 
Where,  all  my  youth,  I  have  been  goremed. 
Hare  past  the  army  of  the  mighty  Turk, 
Bearing  hia  privy  signet  and  his  hand 
To  saft  conduct  us  thorough  Africa. 
Mao.  And  since  we  have  anired  in  SeytUa,    . 
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Besides  rich  presents  from  the  puissant  Cham, 
We  have  his  highness'  letters  to  command 
Aid  and  assistance,  if  we  stand  in  need. 

Tame.  But  now  you  see  these  letters  and  com- 
mands 
Are  countermanded  hy  a  greater  man ; 
And  through  my  provinces  you  must  expect 
Letters  of  conduct  from  my  mightiness, 
If  you  intend  to  keep  your  treasure  safe. 
Bat  tioce  I  lore  to  live  at  liberty, 
As  easly  may  you  get  the  soldan's  crown 
At  any  prizes  out  of  my  precinct ; 
For  tbey  are  friends  that  help  to  wean  my  state 
Till  men  and  kingdoms  help  to  strengthen  it ; 
And  must  maintain  my  life  exempt  from  servitude. 
But,  tell  me,  madam,  is  your  grace  betroth'd  ? 

Ze.no.  I  am,  my  lord — for  so  you  do  import. 

Ta  M  B.  lama  lord,  for  so  my  de^ds  shall  prove  ; 
Aod  vet  a  shepherd  by  my  parentage. 
Bat.  lady,  this  fair  face  and  heavenly  hue 
Must  grace  his  bed  that  conquers  Asia, 
And  means  to  be  a  terror  to  the  world, 
Me.^anng  the  limits  of  his  empery 
hs  east  and  west«  as  Phoebus  doth  his  course. 
Lie  here  tc  weeds  that  I  disdain  to  wear  I 
This  complete  armour  and  this  curtle  axe 
Are  adjoncts  more  beseeming  Tamburlaine. 
Aod,  madam,  whatsoever  you  esteem 
Of  this  saccesE  and  loss  unvalued, 
Bo(ii  may  inrest  yoa  empress  of  the  East; 
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And  then  flMdriewirbatrflly  coMitoy  wrtiM 
M&y  hftfe  ti^  l0idiii|^  of  lo  giMt  m  hfot^ 

As  ^»^*  *h^  ^Wh*  %1^^  aa^lr^  A^wM— ■fM—  ijpatifc^ 

Fighting  ton  punge,  tilt  widiiii  tlia  auth. 
Tbch.  Ai  prinodj  lnii»  wbn  ttey  rove  tfaran 


Stretdiing  thrir  pain,  and  duMtniiig  berdsdf  b(nil% 
So  in  hu  arnioiir  kiohelli  IJudNulaine. 
Methinks  I  iee  kinga  *>*— '"^g  aft  his  feel^ 
And  he  with  ftowning  biowa  and  fierj  looki^ 
Spuming  their  cimma  ^omxSihm  captive  Iwdir 

Usvx.  A]riiiiakiDgtheeandBe,TlBdiellea,1dag%^ 
That  even  to  death  will  foDow  Tamfannilaine. 

Taxb.  NoUyieeolv^d,  sweet  ftienda  and  foUoweft! 
These  Lords,  perhaps  do  sewn  our  estimates. 
And  think  we  prattle  with  distempered  spirits ; 
But  since  they  measaie  onr  deserts  so  mean^ 
That  in  conceit  bear,  onpires  on  our  spasis. 
Affecting  thoughts  coequal  with  the  clouds. 
They  shall  be  kept  oar  forced  followers, 
Till  with  their  eyes  they  view  ns  emperors. 

Zbvo.  The  Gods,  defenders  of  the  innocent. 
Will  never  prosper  your  intended  drifts. 
That  thus  oppress  poor  friendless  passengers. 
Theref<»e  at  least  admit  us  liberty. 
Even  as  thou  hop*st  to  be  etemiz'd, 
By  living  Asia's  mighty  emperor. 

AoTD.  I  hope  our  ladies'  treasures  and  our  own. 
May  serve  for  ransom  to  our  liberties : 
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fietoro  oor  mules  and  empty  camels  back. 

That  we  may  travel  into  Syria, 

Where  her  betrothed  lord  Alcidamas, 
Expects  th'  arrival  of  her  highness'  penon. 

Mao.  And  wheresoever  we  lepose  ourselves, 
We  will  repoit  bat  well  of  Tamburlaine. 

Tam B.  Disdains  Zenoc'rate  to  live  with  me? 
Or  j€m,  my  lords,  to  be  my  followers  ? 
Think  you  I  weigh  this  treasnre  more  than  you  ? 
Not  all  the  gold  in  India's  weaMiy  arms 
Shall  buy  the  meanest  soldier  in  my  train. 
Zenocrate,  lovelier  than  the  love  of  Jove, 
Brighter  than  is  the  silver  Rhodope, 
Fairer  than  whitest  snow  on  Scythian  hills, — 
Thy  person  is  more  worth  to  Tamburlaine, 
Than  the  possession  of  the  Persian  crown, 
Which  gracious  stars  have  promis'd  at  my  birth. 
A  hundred  Tartars  shall  attend  on  thee, 
Mounted  on  steeds  swifter  than  Pegasus ; 
Thy  garments  shall  be  made  of  Median  silk, 
Enchas*d  with  precious  jewels  of  mine  own, 
More  rich  and  valourous  than  Zenocrate's. 
With  milk-white  harts  upon  an  ivory  sled. 
Thou  shalt  be  drawn  amidst  the  frozen  pools. 
And  scale  the  icy  mountains'  lofty  tops. 
Which  with  thy  beauty  will  be  soon  resolv'd. 
My  martial  prizes  with  five  hundred  men, 
Won  on  the  fifty-headed  Wolga*s  waves, 
Shall  we  offer  to  Zenocrate, 
And  then  myself  to  fair  Zenocrate. 
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Tech.  fJiU^'i^Tmi^ Wh«l wml-HBkm?  « 
Tamb.  rMie.J  Turliifci,  vobmii  bmI  te  fliii^' 

But  this  it  ■ht  wttiiriiHft  I  in  ID  love*  ^^ '^ 

Sold.  NOTi1--NcmI  .        "^y 

Tamb.  Bern  mv?— WhUTt  die  awtter?        ^ ' 

Sold.  A  HioiiaMidPiBnitti  hatmrnm  arovt  htmlR.  f] 
SenC  from  die  UnglD  ofiraone  itt  dL 

Tamb.  Hour  nov,  ny  loide  of  EgypI,  aid  ZwiKC 

cndel  ••  '  •• 

How !— mail  your  jeweb  be  leeta'd  egeai,     *  -.  ***)t 

And  Idiattiinmiih*daobeoveicomet  ^'^7 

How  say  yoa,  Lordii^y^is  not  diis  your  hope  ? 

Agtd.  We  hope  yourself  will  willingly  reetofe 
them. 

Ta  MB.  Such  hope,  sudi  fortuney  have  the  dioosand 
horse. 
Soft  ye,  my  lords,  and  sweet  Zenocrate  I 
You  must  be  forced  from  me  ere  you  go. 
A  thousand  horsemen ! — We  five  hundred  foot!— 
An  odds  too  great  for  us  to  stand  against. 
But  are  they  rich?— and  is  their  armour  good? 

Sold.  Their  plumed   helms  are  wrought  with 
beaten  gold, 
Their  swords  enamell*d,  and  about  their  necks 
Hang  massy  chains  of  gold,  down  to  the  waist. 
In  ev^ry  part  exceeding  brave  and  rich. 

Tamb.  Then  shall  we  fight  courageously  witb them- 
Or  look  you  I  should  play  the  orator 
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Tech.  No:  cowards  and  faint-hearted  runaways 
Look  for  orations  when  the  foe  is  near : 
Our  swords  shall  play  the  orator  for  us. 

UsuM.  Come  1  let  us  meet  them  at  the  mountain 
foot! 
And  with  a  sudden  and  a  hot  alarum, 
Drire  all  their  horses  headlong  down  the  hill. 

Tech.  Come !  Let  us  march  I 

Tam B.  Stay  !  ask  a  parley  first. 
The  Soldiers  enter. 
Open  the  wtLjSf  yet  guard  the  treasure  sure ! 
Lay  out  our  golden  wedges  to  the  view, 
That  their  reflexions  may  amaze  the  Persians ; 
And  look  we  friendly  on  them  when  they  come ; 
But  if  they  offer  word  or  violence, 
We'll  fight  five  hundred  men  at  arms  to  one, 
Before  we  part  with  our  possession. 
And  *gainst  the  general  we  will  lift  our  swords, 
And  either  lance  his  greedy  thirsting  throat, 
Or  take  him  prisoner,  and  his  chain  shall  serve 
For  manacles,  till  he  be  raosom'd  home. 

Tech.  I  hear  them  come ;   shall  we  encounter 
them? 

Tamb    Keep  all   your  standings  and  not  stir  a 
foot. 
Myself  will  bide  the  danger  of  the  brunt. 
Enter  Theridamas  and  others, 

TiiER.  Where  is  this  Scythian  Tamburlaine? 

Tamb.  Who  seek'st  thou,  Persian? — I  am  Tam- 
burlaine. 
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Tbbb.  Taabnriamel — A  Scythian  ghepheid  to 
erobellnhM 
With  Dfttnre'i  pride  and  richeat  fumitare  I 
Hi>  looks  do  menace  Heaven  and  dare  the  Ood's : 
His  fiery  ejei  are  fix'd  upon  the  earth, 
As  if  he  now  deris'd  sonw  stratBgein, 
Or  meant  to  pierce  AnmnB*  doriuome  Tauta 
To  pull  the  triple-headed  dog  fVom  hell. 

Tamb.  Noble  ahd  mild  this  Persian  aeeau  to  be. 
If  outward  habit  judge  the  inwaid  man. 

Tech.  His  deep  ■Actions  mak  him  panionate. 

Tamb,  With  what  a  majesty  he  rears  his  looks  1 
In  thee,  then  valiant  man  of  Persia, 
I  see  the  folly  of  thy  emperor. 
Art  thon  but  captain  of  a  thonsand  horse. 
That  by  chaiicters  graven  in  thy  brows, 
And  by  thy  martial  face  and  stont  aspect, 
Deserv'st  to  have  the  leading  of  an  boat  ? 
Forsake  thy  king,  and  do  but  join  with  me. 
And  we  will  triumph  over  all  the  world ; 
I  hold  the  fates  bound  fast  in  iron  chains, 
And  with  my  hand  turns  fortune's  wheel  about : 
And  sooner  shall  the  mn  bU  ^m  his  sphere. 
Than  Tamburlaine  be  slain  or  overcome. 
Draw  forth  thy  sword,  thou  mighty  man  at  aims, 
intending  but  to  raze  my  charmed  skin, 
And  Jove  himself  will  stretch  his  hand  firom  Heaven 
To  ward  the  blow  and  shield  me  safe  from  harm. 
Bee  how  he  rains  down  heaps  of  gold  in  showers. 
As  if  he  meant  to  give  ray  soMiers  pay  I 
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And  as  a  sure  and  grounded  argument. 

That  I  sball  be  the  monarch  of  the  East, 

He  tends  this  soldan's  daughter  rich  and  brave, 

To  be  my  queen  and  portly  emperess. 

If  thou  wilt  stay  with  me,^  renowned  man. 

And  lead  thy  thousand  horse  with  my  conduct. 

Besides  thy  share  of  this  Egyptian  prize, 

Those  thousand  horse  shall  sweat  with  martial  spoil 

Of  conquered'  kingdoms  and  of  cities  sack'd ; 

Botii  we  will  walk  upon  the  lofty  cliffs, 

And  Christian  merchants  that  with  Russian  stems 

Pkragh  up  huge  furrows  in  the  Caspian  sea, 

Shall  yafl  to  us,  as  Lords  of  all  the  lake. 

Both  we  will  reign  as  consuls  of  the  earth, 

And  mi^ty  kings  shall  be  our  senators. 

Jove  sometimes  masked  in  a  shepherd's  weed, . 

And  by  those  steps  that  he  hath  scal*d  the  heavens 

May  we  become  immortal  like  the  Gods. 

Join  with  me  now  in  this  my  mean  estate, 

(I  call  it  mean  because  being  yet  obscure. 

The  nations  far  remov'd  admire  me  not,) 

And  when  my  name  and  honour  shall  be  spread 

As  far  as  Boreas  claps  his  brazen  wings. 

Or  fair  Bootes  sends  his  cheerful  light. 

Then  shalt  thou  be  competitor  with  me. 

And  sit  with  Tamburlaine  in  all  his  majesty. 

Thee.  Not  Hermes,  prolocutor  to  the  Gods, 
Could  use  persuasions  more  pathetical. 

Tamb.  Nor  are  Apollo's  oracles  more  true, 
Than  thou  shalt  find  my  vaunts  substantial. 
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Tech.  We  are  his  friendly  and  if  the  Peniaii 

king 
Should  offer  present  dukedoms  to  our  state. 
We  think  it  loss  to  make  exchange  for  that 
We  are  assured  of  by  bur  fHend*s  success. 

UsuM.  And  kingdoms  at  the  least  we  all  expect. 
Besides  the  honour  in  assured  conquests. 
When  kings  shall  crouch  unto  our  conq*ring  swords* 
And  hosts  of  soldiers  stand  amaz*d  at  us ; 
When  with  their  fearful  tongues  they  shall  confiBSs, 
These  are  the  men  that  all  the  world  admires. 

Ther.  What  strong  enchantments  'tice  my  yield- 
ing soul 
To  these  resolved,  noble  Scythians? 
But  shall  I  prove  a  traitor  to  my  king  ? 

Tamb.  No,  but  the  trusty  friend  of  Tamburlaine. 

Ther.  Won  with  thy  words,  and  conquered  with 
thy  looks, 
I  yield  myself,  my  men,  and  horse  po  thee, 
To  be  partaker  of  thy  good  or  ill. 
As  long  as  life  maintains  Theridamas. 

Ta  M  B.  Theridamas,  my  friend,  take  here  my  hand. 
Which  is  as  much  as  if  I  swore  by  Heaven, 
And  call'd  the  Gods  to  witness  of  my  vow. 
Thus  shall  my  heart  be  still  combined  with  thine 
Until  our  bodies  turn  to  elements. 
And  both  our  souls  aspire  celestial  thrones. 
Techelles  and  Casane,  welcome  him ! 

Tf.cii.  Welcome,  renowned  Persian  to  us  all ! 

UsuM.  Long  may  Theridamas  remain  with  us! 
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Tamb.  Tlieie  are  my  fijends,  in  whom  I  more 
rejoice 
Than  doth  the  King  of  Penia  in  his  crown. 
And  by  the  lore  of  Pylades  and  Orestes, 
Whose  stataes*  we  adore  in  Scythia, 
Thyself  and  them  shall  ne?er  part  from  me 
Before  I  crown  you  kings  in  Asia. 
Make  much  of  them,  gentle  Theridamas, 
And  they  wfll  nerer  leare  thee  to  the  death. 

Thbe.  Nor  they  nor  theirs,  thrice  noble  Tambur- 
laine, 
Shall  want  my  heart  to  be  with  gladness  pierc'd. 
To  do  yon  honour  and  security. 

Tamb.  a  thousand  thanks,  worthy  Theridamas. 
And  now  fidr  madam,  and  my  noble  lords, 
if  you  will  willingly  remain  with  me 
You  shall  have  honours  as  your  merits  be ; 
Or  else  you  shall  be  forc'd  with  slavery. 

Agyd.  We  yield  unto  thee,  happy  Tamburlaine. 

Tamb.  For  you  then,  madam,  I  am  out  of  doubt. 

Zeno.  I   must  be   pleas'd  perforce.     Wretched 
Zenocrate!  [Exeunt. 

•  The  fint  edidon  reads  statutes,  but  as  the  Scythians 
worshipped  Pjriades  and  Orestes  in  temples,  we  have  adopted 
the  readiiig  of  ^  quarto  as  being  most  probably  the  correct 
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ACT  THE  SECOND. 

SCENE  I. 

EnlcT  CosROE,  MtNAPEios,  Oktyoius,  CEMBaSi 

ailh  ultier  Soliliert. 

Cos,  Thus  far  are  we  towards  Theridamas, 
And  valiant  Tamburlaine,  the  man  of  fame, 
TI.e  man  that  in  the  forehead  of  his  fortune 
Bears  figures  of  renown  and  miracle. 
But  tell  me,  that  haat  seen  liim,  Menaphon, 
What  stature  wields  he,  and  what  personage 

Men.  Of  stature  tall,  and  straightly  fasliioned, 
Like  his  desire  lift  upward  and  divine, 
So  large  of  limbs,  his  joinU  so  strongly  knit. 
Such  brendth  of  shoulders  as  mi^ht  mainly  bear 
Old  Atlas'  burthen ; — ''twixt  this  manly  pitch, 
A  pearl  more  worth  thau  all  the  world  is  plac'd. 
Wherein  by  curious  sovereignly  of  art 
Art  fix'd  his  piercing  instruments  of  sight. 
Whose  fiery  circles  bear  encompassed 
A  heaven  of  heavenly  bodies  in  their  spheres. 
That  guides  his  steps  and  actions  to'the  throne, 
Where  honour  sits  invested  royally : 
Pale  of  complexion,  wrought  in  him  with  passion. 
Thirsting  with  sovereignty  ajid  love  of  arms; 
His  lofty  brows  in  folds  do  6gure  death, 

bieadlhof  ahouldns,' a  pearl  (bis  hira(i)ii  plactd.&c.  The  oU 
editioiiB  nad.  "  hia  uuily  piub  ;"  ihc  alleraCum  in  the  tett, 
howerei,  readers  (he  piiiaAe  more  intelligible. 
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Aid  IB  tifeeir  smooUmess  amity  and  life ; 

Aboitf  them  bangs  a  knot  of  amber  hair. 

Wrapped  in  carls,  as  fierce  Achilles'  was. 

On  vhicfa  the  breath  of  Heaven  delights  to  play, 

Making  it  dance  with  wanton  majesty. — 

Hii  anns  and  fingen,  loogt  and  snowy-white,* 

Betokening  Takmr  and  excess  of  strength ; — 

la  er'ry  part  propoition'd  like  the  man 

Should  make  the  world  subdued  to  Tamburlaine. 

Cos.  Well  hast  thou  pourtrayed  in  thy  terms  of  life 
Ihe  free  and  penonage  of  a  wond'rous  man; 
Nsfcnre  doth  strire  with  fortune  and  his  stars 
To  make  him  fomoos  in  accomplish*d  worth ; 
And  well  his  merits  shew  him  to  be  made 
Hit  fortune^s  master  and  the  king  of  men. 
That  could  persuade  at  such  a  sudden  pinch, 
With  reasons  of  his  valour  and  his  life, 
A  thousand  sworn  and  overmatching  foes. 
Then,  when  our  powers  in  points  of  swords  arejoin'd 
Aad  clo5*d  in  compass  of  the  killing  bullet, 
TU)Q4di  straight  the  passage  and  the  port  be  made 
That  leads  to  palace  of  my  brother's  life, 
Proud  is  his  fortune  if  we  pierce  it  not. 
And  when  the  princely  Persian  diadem 
Shall  overweigfa  his  weary  witless  head, 
Aad  fall  like  mellow'd  fruit  with  shakes  of  death, 
In  fur  Peisia,  noble  Tamburlaine 
Shall  be  say  regent  and  remain  as  king.    » 

*  T^,  the  octftvo  :    the  quarto  has  "  hit  anna  long, — bi» 
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Oktt.  Id  happy  hoar  we  have  set  the  crown 
Upon  your  kingly  head  that  seelcB  oar  honour, 
Id  joining  with  the  man  ordain'd  by  Heaven, 
To  farther  eVry  action  to  the  best. 

Cen.  He  that  with  shepherds  and  a  little  spoil 
Durst  in  disdain  of  wrong  and  tyranny. 
Defend  his  freedom  'gainst  a  monarchy. 
What  will  he  do  supported  by  a  king. 
Leading  a  troop  of  gentlemen  und  lords. 
And  stuff 'd  with  treasure  for  his  highest  thoughts  ? 

Cos.  And  such  shall  wait  on  worthy  Tamburlaine. 
Our  army  will  be  forty  thousand  strong, 
When  Tamburlaine  and  brave  Theridamas 
Hare  met  us  by  the  river  Araris ; 
And  all  conjoin'd  to  meet  the  witless  king, 
That  now  is  marching  near  to  Parthia, 
And  with  unwilling  soldiers  faintly  arm'd. 


U.]  TAlIBUai.AlV£  TOE  OEEAT.  21 


Aai  vkkh  m  woriey  to  hare  his  diadem 

8qi^  for  by  tuch  scald  knaves  as  love  him  not? 

I4ink  it  would ;  well  then,  by  Heavens  I  swear, 

^ma  ihali  not  peep  out  of  her  doors, 

Btt  1  will  have  Cosroe  by  the  head. 

Aid  kfll  piood  Tamburlaine  with  point  of  sword. 

Tfl&  jm  the  rest.  Meander;  I  have  said. 

MiAVD.  Then  having  past  Armenian  deserts  now, 
Jbd  pitched  our  tents  under  the  Georgian  hills, 
Vkose  tops  are  cov^d  with  Tartarian  thieves, 
lltt  lie  in  ambush,  waiting  for  a  prey, 
Vkit  ihoold  we  do  but  bid  them  battle  straight, 
Aii  rid  the  world  of  those  detested  troops  ? 
Leo,  if  we  let  them  linger  here  awhile, 
AsT  gather  strength  by  pow'r  of  fresh  supplies. 
Tha  country  swarms  with  vile  outragious  men 
ILit  live  by  rapine  and  by  lawless  spoil. 
Ft  sokliers  for  the  wicked  Tamburlaine ; 
Aid  he  that  could  with  gifts  and  promises 
bweigle  him  that  led  a  thousand  horse, 
Abd  make  him  false  his  faith  unto  his  king, 
^Ji  qoickly  win  such  as  be  like  himself. 
Tkretbre  cheer  up  your  minds  !  prepare  to  fight ! 
He  that  can  take  or  slaughter  Tamburlaine, 
•^b^  rale  the  province  of  Albania: 
^hc  brings  that  traitor's  head,  Theridamas, 

'-^  have  a  government  in  Media, 
the  spoil  of  him  and  all  his  train : 
Btt  if  Cosroe,  (as  our  spials  say. 
And  as  we  know)  remains  with  Tamburlaine, 


Ti 


HE  FIBST  PABT  Ot 


(act  It.; 


His  Highness'  pletwure  is  that  he  should  Utc, 
And  be  recliiim'd  with  princely  lenity. 

A  Spy.  A  hundred  horsemen  of  my  company 
Scouting  abroad  upon  these  c-hampion  plains 
Have  view'd  the  army  of  the  Scythians, 
Which  make  report  it  fax  exceeds  the  king's. 

Mea\d.  Suppose  they  be  in  number  infinite, 
Yet  bein^  void  of  martial  disciphne. 
All  running  headlong  after  greedy  spoils. 
And  more  regarding  gain  than  victory. 
Like  to  the  cruel  brothers  of  the  earth, 
Sprung  of  the  leelh  of  dragons  venomous, 
Their  careless  swords  shall  lane*  their  fellows'  thnnM, 
And  make  us  triumph  in  their  overthrow. 

Mtc.  Was  there  such  brethren,  sneet  Meander, saj, 
That  sprung  of  teeth  of  dragons  venomous  ? 

Meank.  So  poets  say,  my  lord. 

Mtc.  And  'tis  a  pretty  toy  to  be  a  poet. 
Well,  well.  Meander,  thou  art  deeply  read. 
And  having  thue,  I  have  a  jewel  sure. 
Go  on,  my  Lord,  and  give  your  ehai^,  I  say; 
Thy  wit  will  make  us  conc|uerors  to-day, 

Meand.  Then,    noble  soldiers,  to  entisp  Hum 
thieves. 
That  live  confounded  in  disorder'd  troops. 
If  wealth  or  riches  may  prevail  with  them. 
We  have  our  camels  laden  all  with  gold, 
Wliich  you  that  be  but  common  soldiers 
Shall  fling  in  ev'ry  comer  of  Ibe  field  ; 
And  while  the  ba>e-bom  TattKs  take  it  up, 
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Too,  fi^btiiig  more  for  honour  than  for  gold. 
Skill  maisaMCie  those  greedy-minded  slaves; 
imd  «heo  their  scatter'd  army  is  sabdu'd, 
And  JOB  iHaich  on  their  slaughtered  carcasses, 
ftiu  eqoElly  the  gold  that  bought  their  lives, 
Aad  Ihre  like  gentlemen  in  Persia. 
Stade  «p  the  drum !  and  march  courageously  I 
Foftsne  herself  doth  sit  upon  our  crests. 

Mtc.  He  tells  you  true,  my  masters :  so  he  does. 
IWims,  why  sound  ye  not,  when  Meander  speaks  ? 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 

fsfer  CosROB,    Tamburlaike,    Theridamas, 
Techelles,  Usumcasane  and  Ort  TGI  us,  with 


G)s.  Now,  worthy  Tamburlaine,  have  I  repos'd 
h  thy  approved  fortune  all  my  hope. 
What  think*st   thou,  man,  shall   come  of  our  at- 
tempts? 
Fcfr  e*en  as  from  assured  oracle, 
I  -.Aft  thv  doom  for  .satisfaction. 

Tamb.  And  so  mistake  you  not  a  whit,  my  Lord  ; 
For  £aes  and  oracles  [of]  Heav'n  have  sworn 
To  loyalize  the  deeds  of  Tamburlaine, 
Aad  make  them  blest  that  share  in  his  attempts. 
Afid  doubt  you  not,  but  if  you  favour  me, 
Aad  l«t  my  fortunes  cmd  my  valour  sway 
To  lome  direction  in  your  martial  deeds, 
Tlk;  world  will  strive  with  hosts  of  men  at  arms, 
Tc  fwarm  onto  the  ensign  I  support : 


The  host  of  Xerxes,  which  b^  faaie  is  said 
T  have  drank  the  mighty  Parthian  Araris, 
Was  but  a  handful  to  that  we  will  hav«. 
Qui  quiv'ring  lanee«,  ahiiking  in  the  air. 
And  bnlleta,  l^ce  Jove's  dreadful  thunderbolts, 

ttlHH  i  than  Cyclopian  wan'ri^ 

jlndinL  roiour  as  we  march. 

Well  chr-  huaren  and  dim  theirif 

That  Btai  iir  admired  arms 

Ther.  'd,  what  working  <■ 


But  when  you  t  aa»  stop  his  ^teecb, 

Your  speech  will  stay  <       o  extol  his  wnrth 
As  I  shall  be  commendiKl,  and  excu^d 
For  turning  my  poor  charge  to  his  direction. 
And  these  his  two  renowned  friends,  my  loid. 
Would  make  one  thrust  and  strive  to  be  retain'd 
In  ^uch  a  great  degree  of  amity. 

Tech.  With  dntv  and  with  amity  we  yield 
Our  utmost  service  to  the  fair  Cosroe. 

Cos.  Usumcasane  and  Techelles  both. 
When  she*  that  rules  in  Uhamnus'  golden  gates, 
And  makes  a  passage  for  all  prosp'rous  aims. 
Shall  make  rae  solely  emperor  of  Asia, 
Then  shall  your  meeds  and  valours  be  adraoc'd 
To  rooms  of  honour  and  nobility. 

Taho.  Then  baste,  Cosroe,  to  be  king  alone. 
That  1  with  these,  my  friends,  and  all  my  men 
*  The  Goddcu  Nciomu. 
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riky  trranipli  in  our  long-expected  fate, 
^ke  king,  yoar  brother,  is  now  hard  at  hand ; 
HkI  with  the  fool,  and  rid  your,  royal  shoulders 
Of  such  a  burthen  as  outweighs  the  sands 
iid  all  the  craggy  rocks  of  Caspia. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mbs.  My  lord,  we  have  discovered  the  enemy 
lady  to  charge  you  with  a  mighty  army. 
Cos*  Come,  Tamburlaine !  now  whet  thy  winged 
sword, 
Aad  lift  thy  lofty  arm  into  the  clouds. 
That  it  may  reach  the  king  of  Persia's  crown, 
ijid  set  it  safe  on  my  victorious  head. 

Taxb.  See  where  it  is,  the  keenest  curtle  axe 
That  ere  made  passage  thorough  Persian  arms. 
These  are  the  wings  shall  make  it  fly  as  swift 
Af  doth  the  lightning  or  the  breath  of  Heaven, 
And  kill  as  surely*  as  it  swiftly  flies. 

Cos.  Thy  words  assure  me  of  kind  success ; 
Go,  valiant  soldier,  go  before  and  charge 
Tbe  fainting  army  of  that  foolish  king. 

Taxb.  Usumcasane  and  Techelles  come  I 
We  are  enough  to  scare  the  enemy, 
Aim!  more  than  needs  to  make  an  emperor. 
[They   go  out    to   the    battle.      Mycetes   enters 
alone  with  his  crown  in  his  hand,  and  endeavours 
to  hide  it.] 
Mtc.  Accurs'd  be  he  that  first  invented  war! 
Thev  knew  not,  ah  they  knew  not,  simple  men, 
*  Sure  in  both  the  old  editious. 
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How  those,  wbo're  hit  by  pelting  cannon  ihotf 
Stand  sta^'rin^  lilce  aquiv*ring  aspin  leaf 
Fearing  the  force  of  Boreas  boist'rous  blaaU. 
In  what  a  lamentable  case  were  I 
If  Nature  had  not  g^v'n  me  wisdom's  Ion, 
For  kings  are  clouts  that  ev'ry  man  shoots  at, 
Oar  crown  the  pin  that  thousands  seek  lo  cleave; 
Therefore  in  policy  1  think  it  good 
To  hide  it  close ;  a  goodly  stratagem. 
And  far  from  any  man  that  is  a  fool : 
So  shall  I  not  be  known  ;  or  if  J  be, 
They  can  not  take  away  my  crown  from  ma. 
Here  will  I  hide  it  in  this  simple  hole. 
EKter  Tahbublaifb. 
Tamb.  What  fearful  coward's  atiag^ing  ban  the 
camp. 
When  kings  themselves  aie  present  in  the  &dd  T 
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rfikHHiBHaBkai**ai*i«^i 


TiHB.  Ton  will  not  sell  it,  wiU  you  ? 

Mtc.  Such  another  word  and  I  will  have  thee 


Cone,  gireit  me! 

Tamb.  No  ;  I  took  it  prisoner. 

Mtc.  Yon  lie ;  I  gave  it  you. 

Tavb.  Then  ^  mine. 

Mtc.  No ;  I  mean  I  let  you  keep  it. 

Taxb.  Well;  I  mean  you  shall  have  it  again. 
Hoe ;  take  it  for  awhile :  I  lend  it  thee, 
TiU  I  may  tee  thee  hemm'd  with  armed  men ; 
IWb  shalt  thou  see  me  pull  it  from  thy  head ; 
Thoa  art  no  matdi  for  mighty  Tamburlaine. 

[Exit  Ttmb. 

Mtc.  O  gods !  Is  this  Tamburlaine  the  thief? 
I  flBrrel  much  he  stole  it  not  away. 

[Trmmtpets  sound  to  the  battle :  Mycetes  runt  out, 

EMter  CosROE,  Tamburlaine,  Tiiekidamas, 
M£3rAPHON,  Meander,  Ortygius,  Techel- 
LBs,  UsuMCASANE,  With  Others. 

Taxb.    Hold   thee,  Cosroe!   wear  two  imperial 
crowns; 
Hink  thee  invested  now  as  royally, 
Even  by  the  mighty  hand  of  I'amburlaine, 
Ai  if  as  many  kings  as  could  encompass  thee 
With  greatest  pomp,  had  crown'd  thee  emperor. 

Cos.  So  do  I,  thrice-renowned  man  at  arms, 
And  none  shall  keep  the  crown  but  Tamburlaine. 
Tliee  do  I  make  my  regent  of  Persia, 
And  general  lieutenant  of  my  armies. 


Meander,  you,  that  were  our  brother's  guide, 
And  cbiefest  counsellor  in  all  his  acts. 
Since  he  is  yielded  to  the  stroke  of  war. 
On  your  submission  we  with  thanks  excuse. 
And  give  you  equal  place  in  our  affairs. 

Mka  mperor,  in  humblest  tl 

•tWiflW  majesty, 

^mflP  faith  and  duty. 

■H^^l  :aiider :  then  Cosroe  n 

InWVf  hy  neighbour  kings. 

And  tet  'ersian  king  is  chang'4 

From  OL  what  a  king  should  d 

To  one  tha  ton  i  what  longs  thereto. 

And  now  we  wiJl  to  lair  Persepohs, 
With  twenty  thousand  expert  soldiers. 
The  lords  and  captains  of  my  brother's  camp 
With  little  slaughter  take  Meander's  coune. 
And  gladly  yield  them  to  my  gracious  rule. 
Ortygius  and  Menaphon,  my  trusty  frienda. 
Now  will  I  g^tify  your  former  good. 
And  grace  your  calling  with  a  greater  sway. 

Ob  rr.  And  as  we  ever  aim'd  at  your  behoof. 
And  sought  your  state  all  honour  it  deserv'd. 
So  will  we  with  our  powers  and  our  lives 
Endeavour  to  preserve  and  prosper  it. 

Cos.  I  will  not  thank  thee,  sweet  Ortygius ; 
Better  replies  shall  prove  my  purposes. 
And  now,  Lord  Tamburlaine,  my  brother'a  camp 
I  leave  to  thee  and  to  Theridamos, 
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TifeHov  me  to  faur  Penepolis. 
Abu  viQ  I  march  to  all  those  Indian  mines, 
Vt  vkleu  brother  to  the  Christians  lost, 
lad  nnsdn  them  with  fame  and  usury, 
ivi  till  thoa  overtake  me,  Tamburlaine, 
iStoiing  to  order  all  the  scattered  troops,) 
FsRvdy  lord  regent  and  his  happy  friends  I 
I  loa^  to  at  upon  my  brother's  throne. 

M lA  VD.  Tour  majesty  shall  shortly  have  your  wish, 
iad  ride  in  triumph  through  Persepolis, 

[AU  go  omt  but  Tomb.  Tech.  Tfier,  and  Usum. 

Tame.  And  ride  in  triumph  through  Persepolis! 
b  it  not  bffwre  to  be  a  king,  Techelles  ? 
Cwmcmsane  and  Theridamas, 
Ii  it  not  passing  brave  to  be  a  king, 
Aai  ride  in  triumph  through  Persepolis  ? 

T£CH.  O,  my  lord,  'tis  sweet  and  full  of  pomp. 

UscM.  To  be  a  king  is  half  to  be  a  god.  "^ 

Thee.  A  god  is  not  so  glorious  as  a  king.      s\ 
I  think  the  pleasure  they  enjoy  in  heaven, 
CumoC  compare  with  kingly  joys  in  earth ,- — 
To  wear  a  crown  enchas'd  with  pearl  and  gold, 
Whoae  virtues  carry  with  it  life  and  death  ; 
To  ask  and  have— command  and  be  obey'd  ; 
When  looks  breed  love,  with  looks  to  gain  the  prize, 
^Mi  power  attractive  shines  in  princes'  eyes  I 

Ta  V  B.  Why  say,  Theridamas,  wilt  thou  be  a  king  ? 

Thee.  Nay,  though  I  praise  it,  I  can  live  without  it.  X 

Tame.  What  say  my  other  friends,  will  you  be 
kings? 
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Tech.  If  I  could,  with  all  my  heart,  my  loid. 

Taub.    Why,  that's  well  Mid,  Techellai;    w 
would  I, 
And  so  would  you,  my  masters,  would  you  not? 

UftuM.  What  then,  my  lord? 

Taub.  Why    then,   Casane,   shall   we  wiih   for 
oufht 
He  world  affords  in  greatest  novelty. 
And  rest  aitemptless,  faint,  and  destitute  ? 
Helhinlcs  we  should  not:  I  am  strongly  moT'd, 
That  if  t  should  desire  the  Persian  crown, 
I  could  attain  it  with  a  wond'roua  ease. 
And  would  not  all  our  soldiers  soon  consent. 
If  we  should  aim  at  such  a  dignity  ? 

Ther.  I  know  they  would  with  our  persaBsioDS. 

TjijiB.  Why  then,  Theridamas,  I'll  first  eMRj 
To  get  the  Persian  kingdom  to  myself; 
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?•  kid  hoi  bttfttle  ere  he  pass  too  far, 
f    MIoK  mate  hboiir  than  the  gain  will  quit 
I    Bn  ikalt  thoQ  aee  this  Scythian,  Tamburlaine, 
I    JUe  bvt  a  jest  to  win  the  Persian  crown. 
fakeDes,  take  a  thousand  horse  with  thee, 
iai  bid  him  turn  him  hack  to  war  with  us, 
Ikt  only  made  him  king  to  make  us  sport. 
Wc  win  not  steal  upon  him  cowardly, 
Bst  gif e  hmi  warning  with  more  warriors. 
Baite,  thee,  Techelles,  we  will  follow  thee. 
WbMiaith  Theridamas? 
TfliEm.  Go  on  for  me.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 

filler  CosROC,  Meander,  Orttgjvs,  Meka- 
PBOV,  with  other  Soldiers, 

Cos.  What  means  this  dev'lish  shepherd  to  aspire 
Widi  inch  a  giantly  presumption 
To  cast  up  hills  against  the  face  of  heaven, 
Aid  dare  the  force  of  angry  Jupiter  ? 
Bst  as  he  thrust  them  underneath  the  hills, 
Aad  pres^d  out  fire  from  their  burning  jaws, 
^  wfll  I  send  this  monstrous  slave  to  hell, 
^hoe  flames  shall  ever  feed  upon  his  soul. 

MxAVD.  Some   pow'rs  divine,  or  else  infernal, 
mix'd 
Iks  angry  seeds  at  his  conception ; 
For  he  was  never  sprung  from  human  race,  X 
Sbee  with  the  spirit  of  his  fearful  pride, 
Ht  dares  so  doubtlessly  resolve  of  rule, 
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And  by  profession  be  ambitious. 

Ortt.  What  Ood,  or  fiend,  or  spiiit  of  the  earth, 
Or  monster  turned  to  a  manly  shape. 
Or  of  what  mould  or  mettle  he  be  made. 
What  star  or  state  soever  govern  him. 
Let  us  put  on  pur  meet  encount'iin^  minds; 
And  in  detesting  such  a  devilish  chief. 
In  lore  of  honour  and  defence  of  right. 
Be  arm'd  against  the  hate  of  such  a  foe, 
Wliether  from  earth,  or  hell,  or  heaven  he  grow. 

Cos.  Nobly  resolved,  my  good  Ortygius; 
And  since  we  all  have  suck'd  one  wholesome  air, 
And  with  the  same  proportion  of  elements 
Resolve,  I  hope  wc  are  resembled 
Vowing  our  loves  to  equal  death  and  life. 
Let's  cheer  our  soldiers  to  encounter  him. 
That  grievous  iniage  of  ingratitude. 
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Jknms. — A  battle;  enter  Cos  roe,  wounded.  The- 

EIDAMASy  TaMBURLAIVE,  TeCHELLES,   UsUM- 

CASAHE,  with  others. 

Cos.  Barbarous  and  bloody  Tam1;>urlaine» 
Thus  to  deprive  me  of  my  crown  and  life ! 
Treacherous  and  false  Theridamas,    * 
Ev^n  at  the  morning  of  my  happy  state. 
Scarce  being  seated  in  my  royal  throne. 
To  work  my  downfal  and  untimely  end  ! 
An  uncouth  pain  torments  my  grieved  soul, 
And  death  arrests  the  organ  of  my  voice. 
Who,  eat'ring  at  the  breach  thy  sword  hath  made, 
Sacks  every  vein  and  artier  of  my  heart. — 
Bloody  and  insatiate  Tamburlaine ! 

Ta  M  B.  The  thirst  of  reign  and  sweetness  of  a  crown 
That  caus'd  the  eldest  son  of  heavenly  Ops, 
To  thrust  his  doting  father  from  his  chair, 
And  place  himself  in  the  imperial  heaven, 
Mov'd  me  to  manage  arms  against  thy  state. 
What  better  precedent  than  mighty  Jove? 
NalmcJbat  form'd  us  of  four  elements, 
WarTing^within.our  breasts  for  regiment. 
Doth  teach  us  all  to  have  aspiring,  ininds ; 
Ogr_sou]s,  whose  faculties  can  comprehend 
The  woDd*rous  architecture  of  the  worid, 
And  measure  ev*ry  wand'ring  planet's  course, 
Still  clunbing  after  knowledge  infinite^ 
And  always  moving  as  the  restless  spheres. 
Will  us  to  wear  ourselves,  and  never  rest. 
Until  we  reach  the  ripest  fruit  of  all, 

%'OL.  I  3 
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That  perfect  blias  aiid  sole  felicity, 

The  sweet  fruition  of  an  e&rthly  crown.  ; 

Ther.  And  that  made  me  to  join  with  Tunbn^ 
laioe: 
For  he  ii  ^rost  end  like  the  massy  earth. 
That  mores  not  upwards,  nor  by  princely  deads 
Doth  mean  to  soar  above  the  highest  sort. 

Tkch.  And  that  made  us  the  friends  of  Tambur- 
laine. 
To  lift  our  swords  against  the  Peruan  king. 

UsuM.  For  as  when  Jove  did  thrust  old  Saturn 
down, 
Neptune  and  Dis  gain'd  each  of  tbem  a  crown. 
So  do  we  hope  to  reign  in  Asia, 
If  Tamburlaine  be  plac'd  in  Persia. 

Cos.  The  strangest  men  that  erer  nature  guide! 
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Tamb.   Not    bII  the  eonei,  wUeh  the    fhries 
bieatlie, 
SkaA  Bake  me  leave  ao  rich  a  prize  as  this. 
IWndaana,  Techelles,  and  the  rest. 
Who  think  yoa  now  is  king  of  Peisia? 
All.  Tunboilaine! — ^Tamburiaine  I 
Tahb.  lliiMigh  Man  himself,  the  angry  god  of 


Aad  aU  the  earthly  potentates  conspire 
To  Apomam  me  of  this  diadem, 
Tct  vfll  I  wear  it  in  despite  of  them, 
As  gnsat  eomnunider  of  this  eastern  world. 
If  yoa  bat  tay  that  Tambnriaine  shall  reign. 

All.  Long  live  Tambnriaine  and  re^  in  Asia ! 

Tamb.  So  now  it  is  more  sorer  on  my  head, 
Tha  if  the  GkMla  had  held  a  Parliament, 
And  all  pronoonc'd  me  king  of  Persia.         lExeunt. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 
SCENE  I. 

Bajasbt,  ikt  Kingt  of  Pbz,  Morocco,  and 
Argisb,  wtiA  atheri  in  great  Pomp. 

Baj.   Great  kings  of  Barfoary  and  my  portly 


Wt  hear  the  Tartars  and  the  eastern  thieves, 
Oader  the  conduct  of  one  Tambnriaine, 
a  faick'ring  widi  yoar  emperor. 
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And  think  to  rouse  us  from  our  dreadful  ste^  ' 

Of  the  fitmouB  Greeitin  Constantinople. 

You  know  our  array  is  invincible; 

As  many  circumcised  Turks  we  have, 

And  warlike  bands  of  Christian's  retii'd*, 

As  halh  the  ocean  or  the  Tyrrhene  sea 

Small  drops  of  water  when  the  moon  begins 

To  Join  in  one  her  semicircled  horns. 

Yet  would  we  not  l*e  brav'd  with  foreign  pow'r^> 

Nor  raise  our  siege  before  the  Grecians  yield. 

Or  breathless  lie  before  the  city  walls. 

K.  OF  Fek.  Renowned  emperor,  and  mj^ty  g 
ral. 
What,  if  you  sent  the  bassas  of  your  guard 
To  charge  him  to  remain  in  Asia, 
Or  else  to  threaten  death  and  deadly  a 
As  from  the  mouth  of  mighty  Bajazet. 

Baj.  Hie  thee,  my  bassa,  fast  to  Persia; 
Tell  him  thy  lord,  the  Turkish  emperor. 
Dread  lord  of  Afric,  Europe,  and  Asia, 
Great  king  and  conqueror  of  Grecia, 
The  ocean  Tyrrhene,  and  the  coal-black  sea. 
The  high  and  highest  monarch  of  the  world 
Wilb  and  commands,  (for  say  not  I  entreat) 
Not  once  to  set  his  foot  on  .Africa, 
Or  spread  his  colours  in  Grecia, 
Lest  he  incur  the  fury  of  my  wrath. 
Tell  him  1  am  content  to  take  a 
Because  I  hear  he  bears  a  ^-aliant  minij  : 
*  RenuHl — deoied.   Clmidaiii  who  bid  denied  Ihf  ii  & 
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B«t  if  prasmnmg  on  hit  siliy  pow^r. 
He  be  10  mad  to  manage  arms  with  me, 
Tben  fUj  thou  with  him;  say,  I  bid  thee  so : 
Mad  d,  before  the  son  have  measar'd  heaven 
Wkk  tripple  circuit  thou  regreet  us  not. 
We  mean  to  take  his  moming^s  next  arise 
For  neHeBger  he  will  not  be  reclaim*dy 
lad  mean  to  fetch  thee  in  despite  of  him. 

Bai.  Most  great  and  puissant  monarch  of  the 
earth, 
Toar  baasa  will  accomplish  your  behest,' 
iad  show  your  pleasure  to  the  Persian, 
Is  fiu  the  legate  of  the  stately  Turk.         [  Exit  Bos, 

Aao.  They  say  he  is  the  king  of  Persia ; 
Bat,  if  he  dare  attempt  to  stir  your  siege, 
Tvere  requisite  he  should  be  ten  times  more. 
For  ail  flesh  quakes  at  your  magnificence. 

Ba  J.  True,  Argier;  and  trembles  at  my  looks. 

fL  OF  Mo  a.    The  spring  is  htnder*d  by   your 
smothering  hosts, 
For  neither  rain  can  fall  upon  the  earth. 
Nor  sun  reflex  his  virtuous  beams  thereon, 
Hie  ground  is  mantled  with  such  multitudes. 

Ba  J.  All  this  is  true  as  holy  Mahomet ; 
Aad  all  the  trees  are  blasted  with  our  breaths. 

K.  OP  Tbx.  What  thinks  your  highness  best  to  be 
achieved 
la  pursuit  of  the  city*8  overthrow  ? 

Ba  J.  I  will  the  captive  pioneers  of  Argier 
Cot  off  the  water  that  by  leaden  pipes 


■B  '    v«B  Vim  kA«T  or        [ab*  Uu 

Aniu  to  tlu  dtj  from  tk«  bobbIui  Cmm. 

1Nn>  thoannd  hone  dull  fiMig»  Bp  lad  d(w^ 

^iBt  no  ndBT  Of  ■nccour  ooBtt  fay  hwlr 

And  all  the  aniBj giUiM  GovalennBd. 

Tlien  ihtll  cor  fbatan  lie  wiAin  &•  tnuA,     ■  ^',i 

And  with  ttieir  cumooi*  moathi,  liks  OicM*  plUb 

Batter  the  mils,  ud  wa  will  enter  in ; 

And  ihtiB  the  OmciMia  Aall  b«  ooaqMt'd.  [BaMfrt. 

SCENE  n. 
Zehoceats,  AoTDAt,  A>i»Bt«Meltan.  f-: 

AoTD.  Madam  Zenocnte^nay  I  pnnBM        ''; 
ToknovthecameoftheienDqiiiette,  -  4' 

That  woik  mch  trouble  to  joor  wonted  net! 
Tis  more  than  pity  tach  a  henenly  bee 
Should  by  heart's  aonow  wax  eo  wan  and  pale^ 
When  your  ofienaive  rape  by  Tamboilaiae, 
(Which  of  your  whole  dupleaanree  ihoold  be  mont) 
Hath  aeeni'd  to  be  digested  long  ago. 

Zbno.  Although  it  be  digerted  long  ago^ 
As  his  exceeding  favours  have  deaeiT'd, 
And  might  content  the  Queen  <tf  Heav^a,  M  wall 
As  it  hath  chaag'd  my  fint  coaceiv'd  d 
Tet  since  a  farther  passion  feeds  my  tl 
With  ceaseless  and  diKonsolate  coocdta. 
Which  dye  my  looks  so  liTeleas  as  they  are, 
And  might,  if  my  ezttonea  had  full  ervits. 
Hake  me  the  ghastly  counterfeit  of  death. 

Agtd.  Etnnal  HesTCO,  socmer  be  dissolT'd^ 
And  all  that  pieiceth  PbcdMu*  Htver  eye. 
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BdoR  nch  hap  fidl  to  Zenocrate  I 

Zoo.  Ah,  life  and  loul,  still  hover  in  his  breast 
Asd  lone  ny  body  aeoaeless  as  the  earth, 
Orefae  mite  yon*  to  his  life  and  soul, 
Ihtt  1  aay  five  and  die  with  Tambariaine  1 

EaiB'  TAMBumLAivSy  Techelles,  and  other$ 

befuML 

AsTD.  With  Tambariaine  I  Ah,  feur  Zenocrate, 
Let  not  a  man  so  Tile  and  baibarouSy 
Iht  hoUs  yoa  from  your  father  in  despite, 
iad  keeps  yoa  from  the  honours  of  a  queen, 
(BoB^sappoaM  his  worthless  concubine,) 
Be  haaonr^d  with  your  love  but  for  necessity. 
So  BOW  the  mighty  aoldan  hears  of  you, 
Toar  highnesa  needs  not  doubt,  but  in  short  time. 
Be  wiD  with  Tambnrlaine's  destruction 
Bedeem  yoa  from  this  deadly  servitude* 

Zevo.  Leave  to  wound  me  with  these  words, 
Aad  speak  of  Tambariaine  as  he  deserves. 
Tbe  eateitainment  we  have  had  of  him 
li  fu  from  Tillainy  or  servitude, 
Asd  Blight  in  noble  minds  be  counted  princely/. 

Asrn.  How  cau  you  flEmcy  one  that  looks  so  fierce* 
Oalj  disposed  to  martial  stratagems? 
Wfi  tell  how  many  thousand  men  he  slew ; 
Who,  when  he  shall  embrace  you  in  his  arms, 
iad  when  you  look  for  amorous  discourse, 
ViQ  rattle  forth  his  focts  of  war  and  blood. 
Too  kanh  a  fubfeet  for  your  dainty  ears. 

*  4to« — me. 
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Zb>o.  Am  looks  tha  nu  tknuf^  NiM*  tmri 
attmm. 
Or  ^lea  the  momiiy  iKdds  him  m  her  uns* 
So  looks  mj  kadlf  km,  ftirTuDbnilune; 
HU  talk  much  iweeter  thtn  tbe'Muw'  Mi>t> 
They  BUHg  for  bonovr  'gtinst  Piarido; 
Or  when  Hinerra  did  with  Nqrtans  Mine: 
And  higher  would  I  recr  uj  atimsto 
lliao  Jnno,  niter  to  the  highert  god, 
If  I  warn  matdi'd  with  nightf  Tunbnibuiw. 

AoTD.  Tetbe  not  ao  incmiituit  in  your  lomt 
But  let  the  young  Arabian  lire  in  hope  ' 
After  yonr  reacae  to  enjoy  his  choice. 
Toe  lee  though  fiist  the  king  ot  Pcrda, 
Being  a  ahepherd,  feem'd  to  lore  you  much, 
Now  in  bis  majes^  he  leaves  those  looks, 
Tliose  words  of  favour,  and  those  confortings. 
And  gives  no  more  than  common  ranuteaies. 

Zeno.  llience  rise  the  tears  that  so  distain  i 

cheeks. 

Fearing  his  loving  through  my  unworthineas.-^ 

[TambuTlmne  goa  to  her  a»d  taktM  her  am 

lotitiigly  bg  the  hand,  look'utg  vrathfwXbf 

Aggd.  and  tag*  nothing.  AUjfoUom  iiit  Agf 

Agti>.  Betray'd  by  fortune  and  suspicious  love 
Threaf  ned  with  frowning  wrath  and  jealousy, 
Surpris'd  with  fear  and  hideous  revenge, 
I  stand  aghut  I  but  most  astonied 
To  see  his  choler  shut  in  secret  thonghtSt 
And  wn^t  in  silence  oS  his  angry  soul ! 
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3pQB  lus  blows  WBS  poartray'd  ugly  death ; 

lad  m  lib  eyes  the  fbry  of  his  heart 

That  ihine  ma  comets,  menadng  revengCy 

Aad  casts  a  pale  complexion  on  his  cheeks. 

As  vhen  the  sea- man  sees  the  Hyades 

Gi&er  an  anny  of  Cimmerian  clouds, 

(Isler  and  Aqnilon  with  winged  steeds, 

AH  sweating,  tilt  about  the  wat'ry  heavens, 

Wkh  shrr'ring  spears  enforcing  thunder  claps, 

Aad  from  their  shields  strike  flames  of  lightning,) 

AB-feuful  folds  his  sails  and  sounds  the  main, 

Ubag  his  prayers  to  the  Heavens  for  aid 

Agiiast  the  terror  of  the  winds  and  waves, 

So  hns  Agydas  for  the  late-felt  frowns. 

That  sent  a  tempest  to  my  daunted  thoughts, 

iad  make  my  soul  divine  her  overthrow. 

laier  Usuxcasahe,  atid  Techelles  with  a  naked 

dagger. 

Tech .  See  you,  Agydas,  how  the  king  salutes  you  ? 
He  bids  you  prophesy  what  it  imports. 

Agtd.  I  prophesy'd  before,  and  now  I  prove 
The  killing  frowns  of  jealousy  and  love. 
Be  Deeded  not  with  words  confirm  my  fear. 
For  words  are  vain  where  working  tools  present 
TW  naked  action  of  my  threat'ned  end : 
It  un,  Agydas,  thou  shalt  surely  die, 
Aad  of  extremities  elect  the  least; 
More  honour  and  less  pain  it  may  procure 
To  die  hv  this  resolved  hand  of  thine, 
Tbuh  stav  the  torments  he  and  Heaven  have  sworn. 
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Hen  haite,  Affydaa,  and  prenent  the  plaguea 

WUch  thy  prolonged  taiea  may  dnw  on  thee. 

Oo,  wander,  free  fiom  fear  of  tyrant's  nge, 

Removed  from  the  torments  and  the  hell. 

Wherewith  he  may  excruciate  thy  soul. 

And  let  Agydaa  by  Ag^das  die. 

And  with  thb  atab  slomber  eternally.  [Siabt  himt^. 

Tech.  Uaumcasane,  see,  how  right  the  mut 
Hath  hit  the  meaning  of  my  lord,  the  king. 

Ubom.  'Faith,  and  Techellea,  it  wai  manlydoUt 
And  since  he  wai  to  wise  and  honouraUe, 
Let  OS  afibrd  him  now  the  bearing  hence, 
And  crave  his  triple-worthy  burial. 

Tech.  Agreed,  Casane ;  we  will  honour  him. 

[Extunt,  bearmg  out  iha  6m^- 


SCENE  in. 
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lid  eta  sol  terrify  his  mighty  host 
Ij  kid,  the  great  commander  of  the  world, 
Ifmici  fifteen  contgibiitoty  kings, 
li&  mm  in  aims  ten  Uiooaand  Janisaries, 
on  lusty  Manritanian  steeds, 
to  the  war  by  men  of  Tripoli ; 
1WWidn.d  thousand  footmen  that  have  senr'd 
htao  set  battles  fought  in  Grecia;^ 
M  far  the  expedition  of  this  war, 
Vk  thidc  good,  can  horn  his  garrisons 
Vkhbaw  as  many  more  to  follow  him. 

TiCE.  The  more  he  brings,  the  greater  is  thMpoll, 
fwi^cn  diey  perish  by  oar  warlike  hands. 
We  ■ean  to  seat  o«ir  footmen  on  their  steeds, 
isdriie  all  those  stately  Janisars. 

TuiB.  Bat  will  those  kings  accompany  your  lord  ? 

Bas.  Sach  as  Ins  highness  please ;  but  some  must 
suy 
To  life  the  provinces  he  late  subdu*d. 

Tamb.  [7b  Ail  Officert,]  Then  fight  courageously : 
Their  crowns  are  yours : 
lb  band  shall  set  them  on  your  conq'ring  heads, 
1W  made  me  emperor  of  Asia. 

tIsuB.  Let  him  bring  millions  infinite  of  men, 
ri|)eopling  Western  Africa  and  Greece, 
let  «e  assare  us  of  the  victory. 

The  a.  Ev'n  he  that  in  a  trice  vanquish'd  two  kings, 
KflR  mi^ty  than  the  Turkish  emperor, 
ShsA  foase  him  oat  of  Europe,  and  pursue 
Kb  scattered  aimy  till  they  yield  or  die. 


THK  FIBST  PAR' 


[act  Hi. 


Taub.  Well  said,  Tberidamai;    ipeaL  in  tint 
'  mood; 
For  will  and  shall  best  fittetb  TBmbuilaine. 
Whose  smiUng:  stars  give  him  aasured  hope 
Of  martial  triamph  ere  he  meet  his  foes. 

\  I  that  am  tenn'd  the  scourge  and  wrath  of  Ood, 

iThe  only  fear  and  terror  of  the  world. 
Will  first  subdue  the  Turk,  and  then  enlar^ 
Those  Christian  captives,  which  you  keep  u  alara, 
Burth'ning  their  bodies  with  your  heavy  chains, 
And  feeding  them  with  tfain  and  slender  fan. 
That  naked  row  about  the  Tyrrhene  sea, 
And  when  they  chance  to  rest  or  breathe  a  space. 
Are  punish'd  vrith  bastones  *  bo  grievously. 
That  they  lie  panting  on  the  gallies'  side, 
And  strive  for  life  at  ev'ry  stroke  they  give. 
These  are  the  cruel  pirates  of  Atgier, 
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Baj.  King!  orPeiy  Morocco,  and  Argier, 
He  calb  me  Bi^aset,  whom  yoa  call  lord! 
Hole  the  preaamption  of  this  Sc3fthian  ilavel 
I  tell  thee»  ▼illain ;  thoae  that  lead  my  hone, 
Haive  to  their  names  title  of  dignity. 
And  dar^st  thoa  Uuntly  call  me  Bajazet  ? 

Taxb.  And  know,  thou  Tark,  that  those  which 
leadmyhone, 
SkaD  lead  thee  captive  thorough  Africa ; 
And  da/rt  thou  Uuntly  call  me  Tamhurlaine? 

Baj.  By  Mahomet,  my  kinsman's  sepulchre. 
And  by  the  holy  Alcoran  I  swear. 
He  shall  be  made  a  chaste  and  lustless  eunucb, 
And  in  my  serail  tend  my  concubines ; 
And  all  his  captains  that  thus  stoutly  stand, 
Shall  draw  the  chariot  of  my  emperess, 
Whom  I  have  brought  to  see  their  overthrow : 

Ta M B.  By  this  my  sword,  that  conquer'd  Persia, 
Tliy  fall  shall  make  me  famous  through  the  world. 
I  will  not  tell  thee  how  III  handle  thee, 
But  every  common  soldier  of  my  camp 
Siall  smile  to  see  thy  miserable  state. 

K.  or  Fbx.   What  means  the  mighty  Turkish 
emperor, 
To  talk  with  one  so  base  as  Tamburlainet 

K.  or  Mom.  Ye  Moors  and  valiant  men  of  Barbary} 
How  can  ye  suffer  these  indignities  ? 

K.  OF  A&G.  Leave  words,  and  let  them  feel  your 
lances*  points^ 
Which  glided  through  the  bowels  of  the  Greeks. 


THE  FIRST  TART  OP  [aCT  ni. 


Baj.  Well  uid,  my  stout  contribntocy  king* : 
Your  threefbid  army  and  my  faage  hoM 
Shall  swallow  up  thcN  iMse-bora  Persiaitt. 

Tech.  Puissant,  reaowoed,  and  mighty  Xuabw 
laiBG, 
Why  stay  we  thus  prolonging  of  their  lives  ? 

TncE.  I  lOQ^  to  see  those  crowns  won  bj  oa 
^words, 
That  we  may  rule  as  kings  of  Africa. 

UstiH.  What  coward  would  not  figfat  for  Mch  t 
prize? 

Tahb.  Fight  all  courageously,  and  be  yon  Ungi) 
1  speak  it,  and  my  words  are  oiaclea. 

Baj.  Zabina,  mother  of  three  braver  boyi 
Than  Hercules,  that  in  his  infancy 
Did  part  the  jaws  of  serpents  venomou*  ; 
Whose  hands  are  made  to  giipe  a  warlike  lanoe. 
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Whose  eyes  are  brighter  than  the  Iamp»  of  heaven. 

And  speech  more  pleasant  than  sweet  harmony ; 

That  with  thy  looks  canst  clear  the  darkened  Aj, 

AmA  calm  the  rage  of  thnnd'ring  Japiter, 

Sit  down  by  her»  adorned  with  my  crown. 

As  if  thoa  wert  the  ^npress  of  the  world. 

Stir  not,  Zenocrate,  until  thon  see 

We  march  yictorionsly  with  all  my  men, 

Triomphing  over  him  and  these  his  kings, 

Which  I  will  bring  as  vassals  to  thy  feet ; 

Till  then  take  thou  my  crown,  vaunt  of  my  worth, 

And  manage  woids  with  her,  as  we  will  arms. 

Zeiio.  And  may  my  love  the  king  of  Persia, 
Retnm  with  victory  and  free  from  wound ! 
Baj.   Now  shalt  thou  feel  the  force  of  Turkish 
anns, 
Whidi  lately  made  all  Europe  quake  for  fear. 
I  hmre  of  TWks,  Arabians,  Moors,  and  Jews, 
Knongh  to  cover  all  Bithynia. 
Let  thousands  die ;  their  slaughtered  carcases 
Shall  serve  for  walls  and  bulwarks  to  the  rest ; 
And  as  the  heads  of  Hydra,  so  my  power, 
Suhdu'd,  shall  stand  as  mighty  as  before. 
If  they  should  yield  their  necks  unto  the  sword, 
Tliy  soldiers*  arms  could  not  endure  to  strike 
So  many  blows  as  I  have  heads  for  thte. 
Tbon  know^st  not,  fooliA,  hardy  Tamburlaine, 
What  'tis  to  meet  me  in  the  open  field, 
Tliat  leave  no  ground  for  thee  to  march  upon. 


Tam 


.  Oui 

way 


conq  r 


Z  flwords  shall  manhal  u 


We  use  to  march  upon  the  slaugUter'd  foe, 
Trampling  their  bowels  with  out  horses'  hoofi; 
.  Brave  horses  bred  o'er  the  nhita  Tartsrian  hiUl 
My  camp  is  like  to  Julius  CKsar's  host, 
That  never  fought  but  had  Uie  victory  ; 
Nor  in  Pharsalia  was  there  such  hot  wart 
As  these,  my  followers,  willingly  would  have. 
Legions  of  spirits  fleeting  in  the  uir 
Direct  our  bullets  and  our  weapons"  points. 
And  make  our  strokes  to  wound  the  senseless  U 
And  when  she  secx  our  bloody  colours  spre&d, 
Then  victory  begins  to  take  her  flight, 
Resting  herself  upon  my  milk-white  tent: — 
But  come,  my  lords,  to  weapons  let  us  fall;  ^| 

The  field  la  ours,  the  Turk,  his  wife,  and  all.  •' 

[Eiit,  with  hit/oUoaeri. 

B^tj.    Come  kings  and  bassos,  let   us  glut  our 
swords. 
That  thirst  to  drink  the  feeble  Persian's  blood. 

[Exit,  tuilh  his  foUowen. 

Zab.  Base  concubine!  must  thou  be  plac'd  by  me. 
That  am  the  empress  of  the  mighty  Turk  ? 

Zeno.  Disdainful  Turkess  and  uorev'reud  Boul* 
Callcst  thou  me  concubine,  that  am  betroth 'd 
Unio  the  great  and  mighty  Tamburlaine  1 


•  Bo», 


thi?  Tuikisb  em[iipsi 


-J 
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Zab.  To  Tamlmrlainey  the  great  Tartarian  thief  I 
Zxsio.    Thcra  wilt  repent  these  lavish  words  of 
thine, 
VWn  thj  great  baasa-master  and  thyself 
Shi  plead  for  mercy  at  his  kingly  feet. 
Aid  soe  to  me  to  be  your  advocate. 
Zab.  And  sue  to  thee! — ^I  tell  thee,  shameless 
giri, 
Ihm  shalt  be  laandress  to  my  waiting  maid! 
lav  Iftest  thoQ  her,  Ebra  ?— Will  she  serve? 

Ebka.  Madam,  perhaps,  she  thinks  she  is  too  fine, 
Bit  I  shall  torn  her  into  other  weeds, 
iad  make  her  dainty  fingers  fall  to  work. 
Zevo.  Hear*st  thou,  Anippe,  how  thy  drudge  doth 
talk? 
Aad  how  my  slave,  her  mistress,  menaceth  ? 
Both  for  their  sauciness  shall  be  employed 
To  drcM  the  common  soldiers'  meat  and  drink. 
For  we  will  scorn  they  should  come  near  ourselves. 
AviP.  Yet  sometimes  let  your  highness  send  for 
them, 
Ta  do  the  work  my  chambermaid  disdains. 

[They  sound  to  the  battle  within. 
Zzvo.  Ye  Gods  and  Pow*rs  that  govern  Persia, 
And  made  my  lordly  love  her  worthy  king, 
5ow  strengthen  him  against  the  fearful  Bajazet, 
And  let  his  foes,  like  flocks  of  fearful  roes 
Pvna'd  by  hunters  fly  his  angry  looks, 
That  I  may  see  him  issue  conqueror ! 

Zab.  Now,  Mahomet,  solicit  God  himself, 

VOL  I.  4 


AO  Tiie  FIRST  PART  or  [act  i 

And  make  him  rain  down  tnurd'ring  shot  from  heaven 
To  dash  tlic  Sci^tliians'  hraina,  and  striki;  ihem 
"Hiat  dare  to  manage  arms  with  him 
That  oflPtr'd  jewels  to  thy  sacred  thrine. 
When  first  he  wart'd  against  the  Cbmtians  I 

[To  the  baUle  a 
ZcNO.    By  this  the  Turks  lie  welt'ring  in   their 
blood, 
And  Tamburlaine  is  lord  of  Africa. 

Zab.    Thou  art  deceiv'd.— I  heard   the   trampct 

Mund, 

As  when  my  emp'ror  overthrew  the  Greeks, 

And  led  them  captive  into  Africa. 

Straight  will  I  use  thee  as  thy  pride  deserveg,- 

Preparc  thyself  to  live  and  die  mj  slave. 

Enter  hAJ^ziT,vhoiMp»mudbf  TAMBumLAiKtf: 

and  overcomt.  'It  U 

Tamb.  Now,  king  of  basuu,  who  ia  coaqaantt^ 

Ba  J.  Thoui  by  tbe  fiutune  of  this  damned  MBttS 

Tam.  Where  are  your  stoat,  contribntorj  kngi^ 

F,nler  Tbchellbs,  Thkkidahab,  mrf  Usoii*'^ 

CABAXB.  -.^: 

Tech.  We  hare  their  crowns — their  bodies  itni 

the  fidd.  ..  i\ 

Tamb.  Each  man  a  crown  I — Why  kingly  faa||||)| 

i-fiuth.  ,((i 

Deliver  than  into  my  treaBury.  ,.1' 

Zkno.  Now  let  nw  ofer  to  my  gracioui  laid 
Hia  royal  crown  agiii|.  so  highly  won. 
Tamb.  Nay,  take  the  crown  tmm  her,  ZeaocMtt^ 


do^ 


i 
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had  cTOvn  me  emperor  of  Africa. 
Zae.  No,  Temburlaine:  though  now  thou  got  the 


Tbo«  ihalt  not  yet  be  lord  of  Africa. 
Ther.  Gtre  her  the  crown,  Turkess;  you  were 


[He  tmkeM  iijrom  her^  and  gives  it  to  Zenocrate, 

Zab.  Injorkms  villains '. — thieves ! — runagates ! 
Hgv  dare  you  thas  abuse  my  majesty? 

Thee.    [To   ZenocraieJ]  Here,  madam,  you  are 
empress;  she  is  none. 

Time.  Sdt  now,  Theridamas;  her  time  is  past. 
The  piOsrs  that  have  bolstered  up  those  terms, 
Ar  &il*a  in  clusters  at  my  conq'ring  feet. 

Zae.  Hough  he  be  prisoner,  he  may  be  ransomM. 

Tame.  Not  all  the  world  shall  ransom  Bajazet. 

Baj.  Ah,  fair  Zabina,  we  have  lost  the  field; 
Aid  never  had  the  Turkish  emperor 
So  great  a  foil  by  any  foreign  foe. 
Svr  vili  the  Christian  miscreants  be  glad, 
Ragmg  with  joy  their  superstitious  bells, 
lad  fflsking  bonfires  for  my  overthrow, 
dd,  ere  I  die,  those  foul  idolaters 
SUl  make  me  bonfires  with  their  filthy  bones. 
F«  thoueh  the  glory  of  this  day  be  lost, 
A61C  and  Greece  have  garrisons  enou^ 
To  make  me  sovereign  of  the  earth  again. 

Tame.  Those  walled  garrisons  will  I  subdue, 
Aad  vrite  mjsdf  g^reat  lord  of  Africa. 


i 


52 


'IRST  PART  u 


[act  1 


Sa  from  the  East  unto  the  Turthest  West 

Shall  Tamburlaine  extend  bis  puissant  arm 

The  gallies  and  those  pilling  brigaodines, 

That  yearly  sail  to  the  Venetian  gutf, 

And  hover  in  the  Streighta  for  Chrisliar 

Shall  lie  at  anchor  in  ihe  isle  Asant, 

Until  the  Persian  fleet  and  men  of  war. 

Sailing  along  the  oriental  sea, 

Have  fetcb'd  about  the  Indian  continent. 

Even  from  Persepolis  to  Mexico. 

And  thence  unto  the  siraighu  of  Gibraltar; 

Where  they  shall  meet  and  join  their  force  i^ 

Keeping  in  awe  the  bay  of  Portugal, 

And  all  the  ocean  by  the  British  shore; 

And  by  this  means  I'll  win  the  world  at  last. 

Baj.  Yet  Bet  a  ransom  on  me,  Tamburlaine. 

Tahb.  What,  think'sl  thou,  Tamburlaine  esteenw, 
thy  gold  ?  ^^H 

l-U  make  the  kings  of  India,  ere  I  die,  ^H 

Ofier  their  mines  (to  sue  for  peace)  to  me,       ^^H 
And  dig  for  treasure  to  appease  my  wralh. 
Come,  bind  them  both,  and  one  lead  in  the  Turk ; 
The  Turkess,  let  my  love's  maid  lead  away. 

[ney  bind  ihtm. 

Baj.    Ah,  villains! — dare   ye   touch  my  sacred 

^    O  Mahomet ! — O  sleepy  Mahomet  t 

Zab.  O  curaed  Mahomet,  that  makes  us  thus 
The  slaves  to  Scythians,  rude  and  barbarous  ! 
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Tame.  Cobmj,  bring  them  in ;  and  for  this  happy 
oooqtiesty 
TniuB|ib  and  aolemniie  a  martial  feast.       '  lExeunt, 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 

SCENE  L 

Laer  tke  Soldav  of  Egypt,  Capoline,  Lords, 

amd  a  Messemoeb. 

Sold.  Awake,  ye  men  of  Memphis  I — ^hear  the 


or  Sejthian  tnimpets  I — hear  the  basilisks, 
Tbt,  roariog,  shake  Damascus'  turrets  down! 
IW  rogue  of  Volga  holds  Zenocrate, 
TVe  Soldan's  daughter,  for  his  concubine, 
And  wkh  a  troop  of  thieves  and  vagabonds, 
Halh  spread  his  colours  to  our  high  disgrace, 
^lile  yoa,  faint-hearted,  base  Egyptians, 
Lie  damb'ring  on  the  flow'ry  banks  of  Nile, 
Ai  erooodiles  that  unafiVighted  rest, 
▼Ue  thiind*ring  cannons  rattle  on  their  skins. 

Mess.  Nay,  mighty  soldan,  did  your  greatness  see 
1W  frowning  looks  of  fiery  Tamburlaine, 
IWt  with  his  terror  and  imperious  eyes, 
CoBmands  the  hearts  of  his  associates, 
h  might  amaze  your  royal  majesty. 

Sold.  Villain,  I  tell  thee,  were  that  Tamburlaine 
As  monstrous  as  [the]  gorgon  prince  of  hell. 


64  THI  riRST  PART  OF  [act  IV. 

The  soldan  would  not  >tut  a  foot  fiom  faim. 
But  speak,  what  pow'r  hath  he  ? 

Mess.  Mighty  lord, 
Ttiree  hundred  thousand  men  in  annoor  clad. 
Upon  their  prancing  steeds  disdainfully, 
With  wanton  paces  trampling  on  the  ground : 
Five  hundred  thousand  footmen  threat'nin^  shot. 
Shaking  their  swords,  their  speara,  and  iron  bills. 
Environing  their  standard  round,  that  stood 
As  bristle- pointed  as  a  thorny  wood : 
Their  warlike  engines  and  munition 
Exceed  the  forces  of  their  martial  men. 

Sold.  Nay,  could  their  numbers  counlerrail  the 
stars. 
Or  ever-drizzling  drops  of  April  show'rs. 
Or  wither'd  leaves  that  Autumn  sbaketh  down, 
Yet  would  the  Soldan,  by  his  conq'ring  pow'r 
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To  shioiid  his  ihame  in  darkneM  of  the  night 

Mbss.  Pleaa^  yonr  Mightiness  to  nndentand. 
His  lesofaition  far  exceedeth  all. 
The  fint  day  when  he  pitcheth  down  his  tents. 
White  is  their  hue,  and  on  his  silver  crest, 
A  snowy  feather  spangled  white  he  bears, 
To  signify  the  mildness  of  his  mind. 
That,  satiate  with  spoil,  reftiseth  blood. 
But  when  Aurora  mounts  the  second  time 
As  red  at  scarlet  is  hu  furniture ; 
Then  mutt  his  kindled  wrath  be  quench'd  with  blood, 
Not  sparing  any  that  can  manage  arms; 
Bat  if  these  threats  more  not  submission, 
Mack  are  his  ookmrs,  black,  his  pavilions; 
His  spear,  his  shield,  his  horse,  his  armour,  plumes. 
And  petty  feathers,  menace  death  and  hell; 
Without  respect  of  sex,  degree,  or  age. 
He  razeth  all  his  foes  with  fire  and  sword. 

Sold.  Merciless  villain  I — peasant,  ignorant 
Of  lawful  arms  or  martial  discipline ! 
Pillage  and  murder  are  his  usual  trades. 
The  slave  usurps  the  glorious  name  of  war. 
See,  Ciqpoline,  the  fair  Arabian  king, 
That  hath  been  disappointed  by  this  slave 
Of  my  fair  daughter,  and  his  princely  love. 
May  have  fresh  warning  to  go  war  with  us, 
And  be  reveng'd  for  her  disparagement.       [Exeunt. 


'^  SCENE  II. 


LBS.TUF.1ID4KAS, 
,  and  hit  W^.^ 


4 


£n/«rTaMBORLAiSf£,TECH 

drawing    Bajaset  in  a  t 

luaing  him. 

Tamb.  Bring  out  my  footstool. 

[Bajazet  it  taken  out  of  Iht  wgt, 

Baj.  Ye  holy  priests  ofheavenly  Mahomet, 
That,  sacrificing,  slice  and  cut  your  flesh, 
Staining  your  altars  wiiii  your  purple  blood  ; 
Make  Heaven  to  fcown  and  ev'ry  flsed  star 
To  suck  up  poison  from  the  Moorish  fens. 
And  pour  it  in  this  glorious  tyrant's  throati 

Tahs.    The   chiefest  god,    flrst   mover  of    thkt 

Enchas'd  with  thousand  ever-shining  lamps. 
Will  goonc  burn  the  glorious  frame  of  Heaven, 
Than  it  should  so  conspire  my  overthrow. 
But  villain  !  thou  that  wishest  this  to  me. 
Fall  prostrate  on  the  low  disdainful  earth, 
And  be  the  footstool  of  great  Tamburlaine, 
That  I  may  rise  unto  my  royal  throne. 

Baj.    First  shall  thou  rip   my  bowels  with  tfay 

And  sacrifice  my  sou!  to  death  and  hell. 
Before  I  yield  to  such  a  slavery. 

Taub.  Base  villain,  vassal,  slave  to TamburlaiM I 
Unworthy  to  embrace  or  touch  the  ground. 
That  bears  the  honour  of  my  royal  weight; 
Stoop,  viUftiD,  stoop  I  stoop!  for  so  he  bids 
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Tkil  vftj  oommaiid  thee  pwcemaal  to  be  torn, 
Oi  ictfler^d  like  the  lofty  cedar  trees 
ita^  with  the  Toice  of  thand'ring  Jopiter. 

Baj.  When  9m  I  look  down  to  the  damned  fiends, 
Fendi  look  on  me ;  and  thou  dread  god  of  hell 
▼idi  ebon  sceptre  strike  this  hateful  earth, 
Aid  aake  it  swallow  both  of  us  at  once. 

[TmnburlaiHe  gets  upon  him  to  hit  chair, 
Tmak,  Now  dear  the  triple  region  of  the  air. 
Aid  let  the  Majesty  of  Heaven  behold 
Tkor  scourge  and  terror  tread  on  emperors. 
Ssttle,  stars,  that  reign*d  at  my  nativity, 
kad  dim  the  brightness  of  their  neighbour  lamps  1 
Disdain  to  borrow  light  of  Cynthia  f 
For  I.  the  chiefest  lamp  of  all  the  earth, 
Fnt  rising  in  the  East  with  mild  aspect, 
Bvt  fixed  now  in  the  Meridian  line. 
Win  iend  up  fire  to  your  turning  spheres, 
Aad  cause  the  sun  to  borrow  light  of  you. 
Mt  fvord  struck  fire  from  his  coat  of  steel 
&  a  in  Bitbynia,  when  I  took  this  Turk  ; 
Af  when  a  fiery  exhalation, 
^npt  in  the  bowels  of  a  freezing  cloud 
Fluting  for  passage,  makes  the  welkin  crack, 
Aad  casts  a  flash  of  lightning  to  the  earth  : 
Btt  ere  I  march  to  wealthy  Persia, 
Orlesfe  Damascus  and  th*  Egyptian  fields. 
As  wu  the  fame  of  Clymene's  brain-sick  son, 
1W  ihnost  brent*  the  axle-tree  of  heaven. 
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So  shaU  oar  iiiQidiy  our  hneflip  and  onr  ihot     *    T 
Fill  all  the  air  w^  fiery  inetaon : 
Then  wh«k  the  aky  ihall  vaz  ai  red  ai  hlood       Jk 
It  shall  be  aaid  I  made  it  red  myielf,  .  J « 

To  make  me  diink  of  aouc^  but  Uood  and  inub«c^ 

Zab.  Unworthy  king,  that  bj  thy  cnieltj      ..  ^ 
Unlawfiilly  nsorp'st  the  Perrian  aeat,-  .  :  *  i 

Dar^at  thon  that  nefer  Mir  an  empeioty 
Before  dioa  met  my  husband  in  the  fiddy 
Being  thy  captive,  thns  abase  his  state,  .     tt 

Keeping  his  kingly  body  in  a  cage,  • :  *iil 

Tliat  roofr  of  gold  and  san4Migfat  palaosB  .  iUC 
Should  bave  prepared  to  entertain  his  graee t  ^^oli 
And  treading  hfan  beneath  thy  loathsoBM  fcety  -^M 
Whose  feet  the  kings  of  Africa  have  kiss*d. 

Tech.  You  must  devise  some  tonnent  wonct  m; 
lord. 
To  make  these  captives  rein  their  lavish  longaea.  .' 

Tamb.  Zenocrate,  look  better  to  your  slave. 

Zeno.  She  is  my  handmaid's  slave,  and  she  sU 
look 
That  these  abuses  flow  not  from  her  tongue: 
Chide  her,  Anippe. 

An  I  p.  Let  these  be  warniogs  for  you  then^  or 
slave, 
How  you  abuse  the  person  of  the  king ; 
Or  else  I  swear  to  have  you  whipt,  stark-naked. 

Baj.  Great  Tamburlaine,  great  in  my  overthrow 
X  Ambitious  pride  shall  make  thee  fall  as  low. 
For  treading  on  the  back  of  Bajazet, 
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IWt  ikovld  be  lioned  on  four  migkty  kings. 

Tahb.  Hiy  names,  and  titles,  and  thy  dignities 
ire  fled  from  Bajazet  and  remain  with  me. 
Hit  vill  maintain  it  'gaiost  a  world  of  kings, 
hi  kirn  in  again.  {Thetf  put  him  into  the  cage. 

Ba J.  Is  this  m  place  for  mighty  Bajaxet  ? 
GafcooB  light  on  him  that  heli»  thee  thus ! 

Taxb.   There,  while  he  lives,  shall  Bajazet  be 
kept; 
lad,  where  I  go,  be  thus  in  triumph  drawn ; 
lad  dKm,  his  wife,  shalt  feed  him  with  the  scraps 
Xj  femtors  shall  bring  thee  from  my  board ; 
For  he  that  gives  him  other  food  than  this, 
Skall  sit  by  him  and  starve  to  death  himself; 
Tkii  is  mv  mind  and  I  will  have  it  so. 
Xoc  all  the  kings  and  emp'rors  of  the  earth, 
If  they  would  lay  their  crowns  before  my  feet, 
Shall  ransom  him,  or  take  him  from  liis  cage. 
The  ages  that  shall  talk  of  Tamburlaine, 
Eva  ftom  this  day  to  Plato's  wond'rous  year, 
SUltaik  how  I  have  handled  Bajazet; 
TLcse  Moors,  that  drew  him  from  Bithynia, 
To  £ur  Damascus,  where  we  now  remain, 
SUl  lead  him  with  us  wheresoe'er  we  go. 
Tfichi:ilfc5,  and  my  loving  followers, 
Sam  may  we  see  Damascus'  lofty  towers, 
Like  to  the  shadows  of  Pyramides, 
That  with  their  beauties  grac'd  the  Memphian  fields : 
T^  golden  statue  of  their  feather'd  bird 
Tuki  ^eads  her  wings  upon  the  city's  walls 
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(act  11. 


Shall  not  defeod  it  ftma  ourbttU'ringdiot: 
He  towntmen  mask  in  tilk  and  cloth  of  gold. 
And  er'r;  house  i>  as  a  treasury : 
The  men,  the  treasure,  and  the  town  are  oun. 

TuEK.  Your  Uats  of  white  now  pitch'd  befoie  the 
gates, 
And  gentle  6ag8  of  amity  diaplay'd, 
1  doubt  not  but  the  goverament  will  yield, 
Off'ring  Damascus  to  yom  inajeaty. 

Tamb.  So  shall  he  have  his  life  and  all  the  rest: 
But  if  be  stay  until  the  bloody  Sag 
Be  once  advanc'd  on  my  veimilion  tent, 
He  dies,  and  those  that  kept  us  out  so  long. 
And  when  they  see  us  march  in  black  array, 
With  mournful  streamers  hanging  down  their  heads, 
Were  in  that  city  all  the  world  contain'd. 
Not  one  should  scape,  but  perish  by  our  swordt. 
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To  wute  and  spoil  the  swe^  Aoniao  fields, 

A  ■outer  of  five  hundred  thousand  heads, 

CcBpact  of  rapine,  piracy,  and  spoil. 

T^  xnm  of  men,  the  hate  and  scourge  of  Gtod, 

lafes  in  Eg3fpt]a  and  annoyeth  ns. 

My  kxd,  it  is  the  bloody  Tamborlaine, 

A  ttndy  fekm,  a  base-bred  thief, 

By  miirder  raised  to  the  Persian  crown, 

IWt  dares  contronl  ns  in  our  territories. 

Ts  tsme  the  pride  of  this  presumptuous  beast, 

Join  yoor  Arabians  with  the  Soldan's  power ; 

Let  as  unite  our  royal  bands  in  one, 

Aad  kaslen  to  remove  Damascus*  siege. 

It  if  a  blemish  to  the  majesty 

And  kigfa  estate  of  mighty  emperors, 

Tbat  such  a  base,  usurping,  vagabond 

Shouid  brave  a  king,  or  wear  a  princely  crown. 

Asab.  Renowned  Soldan,  have  ye  lately  heard 
1W  overthrow  of  mighty  Bajazet 
About  the  confines  of  Bithynia  ? 
The  slavery  wherewith  he  persecutes 
Tlie  noble  Turk  and  his  great  emperess  ? 

Sold.  1  have,  and  sorrow  for  his  bad  success ; 
B«t  noble  lord  of  great  Arabia, 
Be  9o  persuaded  that  the  Soldan  is 
No  Dkore  dismayed  with  tidings  of  his  fall, 
Than  in  the  haven  when  the  pilot  stands. 
And  vievs  a  stranger's  ship  rent  in  the  winds, 
Aftd  shivered  against  a  craggy  rock ; 
T«t  in  compassion  of  his  wretched  state, 
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A  sacred  vow  to  Heaven  and  him  I  make, 

Confirming  it  with  Isia'  holy  name, 

That  Tamburlaiiie  shall  rue  the  day,  the  hour. 

Wherein  he  wrought  such  ignominious  wrong 

Unto  the  hallow'd  person  of  a  prince, 

Or  kept  the  fair  Zeaocrate  so  Ions' 

As  concubine,  1  fear,  to  teed  his  lust. 

A  HA  B.  Let  grief  Rnd  fury  hasten  on  reveoge ; 
Let  Tainburlaine  for  his  oirences  feel 
Such  plagues  as  we  and  Heaven  can  pour  on  hinv- 
1  long  lo  break  my  spear  upon  bis  cresi. 
And  prove  the  weight  of  his  victorious  arm;  ^^| 

-  For  Faroe,  I  fear,  hath  been  too  prodigal  ^^M 
In  sounding  through  the  world  his  partial  praiae.  ^| 

Sold.  Capoliiie,  hast  ihou  survey'd  our  powen? 
Capol.  Great  emperors  of  Egypt  and  Arabia, 
The  number  of  your  hosts  united  is 

-  A  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  horse ; 

Two  hundred  thousand  foot,  brave  men  at  anns. 
Courageous,  and  full  of  hardiness. 
As  frolick  as  the  hunters  in  the  cha^ 
Of  savage  beasts  amid  the  desert  woods. 

Abab.  My  mind  presageth  fortunate  success; 
And  Tamburlaine,  my  spirit  doth  foresee 
The  utter  ruin  of  thy  men  and  thee. 

Sold.  Then  rear  your  standards  ;  let  your  soiuid- 
ing  drums 
Direit  our  soldieni  to  Damascus'  walls. 
Now,  Tamburlaine,  the  mighty  Soidan  comes. 
And  leads  with  him  the  great  Arabisn  King, 
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To  dim  thy  baseness  and  obscurity, 

Famous  for  nothing  but  for  theft  and  spoil ; 

To  raze  and  scatter  thy  inglorious  crew 

Of  Scythians  and  slaTish  Persians.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV. 

The  Bamqmet;  and  to  it  ccm9  Tamburlaime,  all 
n  scarUt,  Theridamas,  Techelles,  Usum- 
CASAVB,  Bajazxt,  Zabika,  and  others. 

Taxb.  Now  hang  our  bloody  colours  by  Damas- 

COSy 

iUflexing  haes  of  blood  upon  their  heads. 
While  they  walk  qoiy^ring  on  their  city  walls, 
Half  dead  for  fear  before  they  feel  my  wrath, 
Ihen  let  as  freely  banquet  and  carouse 
Full  bowk  of  wine  unto  the  god  of  war 
That  means  to  fill  your  helmets  full  of  gold, 
Aad  make  Damascus'  spoils  as  rich  to  you, 
As  was  to  Jason  Colchos'  golden  fleece. 
And  now,  Bajazet,  hast  thou  any  stomach  ? 

Baj.  Aye,  such  a  stomach,  cruel  Tamburlaine, 
As  I  could  willingly  feed  upon  thy  blood-raw  heart. 

Taxb.  Nay  thine  own  is  easier  to  oome  by;  pluck 
out  that ; 
A  ad  "twill  serve  thee  and  thy  wife :  Well,  Zenocrate, 
Techelles,  and  the  rest,  fall  to  your  victuals. 

Baj.  Fall  to,  and  never  may  your  meat  digest! 
Ye  fanes,  that  can  walk  invisible, 
Div«  to  the  bottom  of  Avemus'  pool, 
Aod  ID  Tour  hands  bring  heUish  poison  up 
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And  squeeze  it  in  the  cup  of  Tamburlaine  1 
Or,  winged  snakes  of  Lerrtn,  cast  vour  stings. 
And  leave  your  venoms  in  ihis  tyrant's  dish  I 

Zab.  And  may  this  banquet  prove  aa  o 
Ab  Progne's  to  th'  adult'rous  Thracian  king. 
That  fet.  nee  of  his  child. 

Zeno.  ^an  you  suffer  these 

Outrage*  «e  slaves  of  jours? 

Tamb  ;,  divine  Zenocrate, 

I  glory  ii  y  foes. 

Having  ti  he  imperial  heaven 

To  turn  t  ear  proper  heads. 

TECH  :  them  leave,  madam; 

speech  is  .  ling  to  them. 

TuEK.  liut  If  his  highness  would  let  them  be  fadt  ] 
it  would  do  them  more  good.  ■ 

Tahb.  Sirrah,  why  fall  you  not  to? — are  you  M  it 
daintily  brought  up,  you  cannot  eat  your  own  fleabt  V 

Bjj.  First,  legions  of  devils  shall  tear  thee   in  ' 
pieces.  •! 

UsuM,    Villain,     know'st   thou    to  whom   thoa    \ 
speakest  ? 

Tahb.  O,  let  him  alone.     Here;  eat  sir;  take  it    , 
from  niy  sword's  point,  or  I'll  thrust  it  to  thy  heait.      ^ 
[Bajaiet  takes  it  and  stamps  upon  Ut 

TiiEK.  He  stamps  it  under  his  feet,  my  lord. 

Tamb.  Take  it  up,  villain,  and  eat  it:  or  I  will    . 
make  thee  slice  the  brawns  of  thy  arms  into  ear- 
bonades  and  eat  them. 

UsiiM.  Nay,  'twere  better  he  kill'd  his  wife,  afl|^. 
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then  he  sUU  be  sure  not  to  be  stanred,  and  be  pro- 
vided for  a  month's  Tictnal  beforehand. 

Ti  M  B.  Here  is  my  dagger :  despatch  her  while  she 

is  fo,  for  if  she  live  but  a  while  longer,  she  will  fitdl 

into  a  consumption  with  fretdng,  and  then  she  will 

sot  be  worth  the  eating. 

Ther.  Dost  thou  think  that  Mahomet  will  suffer 

this? 
Tech.  Tis  like  he  will  when  he  cannot  let  it. 
Tamb.  Go  to;  fall  to  your  meat. — What,  not  a 
bit!  Belike  he  hath  not  been  watered  to  day ;  gire 
ikiiii  some  drink. 

[Tikcf  give  him  water  to  drink,  and  hejiings  it  on 
the  ground. 
Tamb.  Fast,  and   welcome^  sir,  while*  hunger 
Bake  you  eat.     How  now,  Zenocrate,  do  not  the 
Turk   and   his   wife  make    a    goodly   show   at   a 
bsnqoet  ? 
Ze?co.  Yes,  my  lord. 

TuEB.  Methinks  'tis  better  than  a  consort  of 
moftick. 

Tamb.  Yet  musick  would  do  well  to  cheer  up  Ze- 
aocrate.  Pray  thee,  tell,  why  thou  art  so  sad  ? — If 
tkn  wilt  hare  a  song,  the  Turk  shall  strain  his 
ToiDe.     But  why  is  it  T 

Zebo.  My  lord,  to  see  my  father's  town  besieg'd, 
The  country  wasted  where  myself  vras  bom, 
Hov  can  it  but  afflict  my  very  soul  ? 
If  isj  k>fe  remain  in  you,  my  lord, 

•  Until. 
VOL.  I.  5 
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Ot  if  mj  love  nnto  yonr  m^«sty 
May  merit  faTtnir  at  yoar  higbneM'  hands. 
Then  raise  your  siege  from  fair  Damascus'  mlla. 
And  with  my  fother  take  a  friendly  trace. 

Tahb.  ZcQocrate,  were  Egypt  Jore's  own  Und, 
Yet  would  I  with  my  aword  make  Jove  to  sto(^ 
I  will  confute  those  blind  geographen 
That  make  a  triple  region  in  the  world, 
Excluding  regions  which  I  mean  to  trace, 
And  with  this  pen  reduce  them  to  a  map, 
Calling  the  provinces  cities  and  towns. 
After  myname  and  thine,  Zenocrate. 
Here  at  Damascus  will  I  make  the  point 
That  shall  begin  the  perpendicular ; 
And  would'st  thou  have  me  buy  thy  father's  lofe 
With  such  a  loss  ? — Tell  me,  Zenocrate. 

Zeho.  Honour  still  wait  on  happy  Tamburliune: 
Yet  give  me  leave  to  plead  for  him,  my  lord. 

Tamb.  CoDtent  thyself:  his  person  shall  be  safe 
And  all  the  friends  of  fair  Zenocrate, 
If  with  their  lives  they  may  be  pleas'd  to  yield. 
Or  may  be  forc'd  to  make  me  emperor; 
For  Egypt  and  Arabia  must  be  mine.— 
Feed  you  slave ;  thou  may'st  think  thyself  happy  to 
be  fed  from  my  trencher. 

Baj.  My  empty  stomach,  full  of  idle  beat, 
Draws  bloody  humours  from  my  feeble  parts. 
Preserving  life  by  hast'ning  crael  deadi. 
My  veins  are  pale ;  my  sinews  hard  and  dry ; 
My  joints  bennmb'd;  unless  I  eat,  1  die. 
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Zab.  Eaty  Bajaiet;  and  let  us  live  ia  spta  of 
them,  looking  some  happy  power  will  pity  and 
eakifeas. 

Taxb.    Here,  Turk;    wilt  thoo  have  a  clean 


Baj.  Aye,  tynnt,  and  more  meat. 

Tamb.  Soft,  sir;  you  must  be  dieted;  too  much 
cttiiig  will  make  3foa  iiirfeiL 

Tbzb.  So  it  would,  my  lord,  especially  baTingto 
maSi  a  walk  and  so  little  exercise. 

[A  mcomi  course  i$  brought  m  of  crowns. 

Tahb.  Tberidamas,  Techelles,  and  Casane,  here 
tre  die  cafes  yon  desire  to  finger,  are  they  not? 

Tbkb.  Aye  my  latd:  but  none  save  kings  must 
feed  with  them. 

Tech.  *Ti8  enough  for  us  to  see  them,  and  for 
Tamburlaine  only  to  enjoy  them. 

Tamb.  Well ;  here  is  now  to  the  Soldan  of  Egypt, 
the  King  of  Arabia,  and  the  Governor  of  Damascus, 
Xov  take  these  three  crowns,  and  pledge  me,  my 
coatribotory  kinga. — I  crown  you  here  Theridamas, 
d»g  of  Argier;  Techelles,  King  of  Fez;  and 
Uiumcasane,  King  of  Morocco.  How  say  you  to 
this,  Tark  ?  These  are  not  your  contributory  kings. 

Ba J.  Nor  shall  they  long  be  thine,  I  warrant  them. 

Tahb.  Kmgs  of  Argier,  Morocco,  and  of  Fez, 
Ton  that  hare  maich'd  with  happy  Tamburiaine 
As  £tf  as  fiom  the  frozen  place  of  heaven, 
Uato  the  wat  ry  monung'a  ruddy  bower. 
And  thence  by  land  «nto  the  torrid  zone, 
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Deserve  these  titles  I  eodow  you  with, 

By  valour  and  by  magnanimity. 

Your  birth  shall  be  no  blemish  tD  your  fome, 

For  virtue  is  the  fount  vhence  honour  sjniiigi. 

And  they  are  worthy  she  invesleth  kings. 

Thkk.  And  since   your  higfaneu  hath   so  well 
vouchsafed , 
If  we  deserve  them  not  with  higher  meeds 
Ulan  erst  our  states  and  actions  have  retain'd 
Take  them  away  again  and  make  us  sIbvm. 

Tahb.  Well  said,  Theridamas :  when  holy  ftles 
Shall  stablish  me  in  strong  Egyptia, 
We  mean  to  travel  to  th'  antarctick  pole, 
Conq'ring  the  people  underneath  our  feet, 
And  he  renown'd  as  never  emperors  were. 
Zenocrate,  I  will  not  crown  thee  yet. 
Until  with  greater  honours  I  be  grac'd.  [Bxeunt. 
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Were  bat  to  bring  our  wilful  OTerthroWy 

And  make  us  desperate  of  our  ihreat^ned  liTes. 

We  lee  hu  tents  have  now  been  altered 

Wsh  tenors  to  the  last  and  cnierst  hue. 

Hii  ooal-bbck  cc^ours  every  where  advanc'd, 

Ikeaten  our  city  with  a  gen'ral  spoil ; 

And  if  we  should  with  common  rites  of  arms 

Oiar  our  safeties  to  his  clemency, 

I  fev  the  costom,  proper  to  his  sword, 

Which  he  obsenres  as  parcel  of  his  fame, 

Iwt— MJ^wg  so  to  terrify  the  world, 

Bf  SOT  innovation  or  remorse 

WS  never  be  dispensed  with  'till  our  deaths ; 

Tkerefbfe,  lor  these  our  harmless  virgins*  sakes. 

Whose  honours  and  whose  lives  rely  on  him. 

Let  ns  have  hope  that  their  unspotted  prayers, 

Tkdr  biubber'd  cheeks,  and  hearty,  humble  moans. 

Will  melt  his  fury  into  some  remorse, 

And  use  us  like  a  loving  conqueror.* 

1  Viae.  If  humble  suits  or  imprecations, 
(Utter'd  with  tears  of  wretchedness  and  blood 
Shed  from  the  heads  and  hearts  of  all  our  sex 
Some  made  your  wives,  and  some  your  children) 
Mi^  hare  entreated  your  obdurate  breasts 
To  entertain  some  care  of  our  securities 
Whfle  only  danger  beat  upon  our  walls. 
These  more  than  dangerous  warrants  of  our  death 

*  Aad  OK  as  hka  a  loving  ccmqueior— i.  e»  and  that  he  will 
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Had  never  been  erected  its  they  be, 

Nor  yon  depend  on  such  weak  hetpt  as  we. 

Got.  Well,  lovely  virgins,  think  our  conntiy'tcare. 
Our  love  of  honour,  loath  to  be  iDthrall'd 
To  foreign  pow'rs  and  rou^  imperious  yokes. 
Would  not  with  too  much  cowatdJcc  or  fear 
(Before  all  hope  of  rescue  were  denied) 
Submit  yourselves  and  ui  to  servitude. 
Therefore  in  that  your  safeties  and  our  own. 
Your  honours,  liberties,  uid  lives  were  weigVd 
In  equal  care  and  balance  vrilh  our  own, 
I    Endure  as  we  the  malice  of  our  stars. 
The  wrath  of  Tamburlaine  and  power  of  wars; 
Or  be  the  means  the  overweighing  heavens 
Have  kept  to  qualify  these  hot  extremes, 
And  bring  us  pardon  in  yoar  cheerful  looks. 

2  ViRo.  Then  here  before  the  Majesty  of  Heavoi 
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.    Af-  iiiciiiis  may  persuaudey  we  will. 
^^^^S^iwd,  sweet.  ^virsinB^    <»  whose  safe  re- 

^^^  otj, Aibexty ,  «ad  Uves.  [E«k«*. 

SCE.NE   II. 

ElkrTu%\!lLLIkll«£,   XmCBKI^LESy  THERIDJIIIAS9 

UnjMCMiiViL,  with   atherm  .*    TamMirlaine  aU  in 
Uidk  nd  «cr|  ncUsneJbolif  •       To  /Aem  en/er  i!A« 

Taii.  W\i«t,  axe  tl&e   tnrtles  fray'd  out  of  tlieir 
note! 
AKpooc  (doibl  must  you  be  first  shall  fed 
^  twom  desfcnic^oa  of  I>aiiia8cus  ? 
Ikjknew  my  custom;  could  they  not  as  well 
Htie  lent  ye  oat,  when  Arst  my  milk-white  flags 
TVroQ^  which  sweet  mercy  threw  her  gentle  beams 
teflexed  them  on  your  disdainful  eyes, 
^  now,  vhen  foxy  and  incensed  hate 
FBftzs  sknghfring  terror  from  my  coal-Uack  tents, 
And  tells  for  truth  submission  comes  too  late? 

1  ViEG.  Most  happy  king  and  emp'rarc^ the  earth, 
Isa^  of  honour  and  nobility. 
For  whom  the  pow'rs  divine  have  made  the  world, 
Aad  Qo  whose  throne  the  holy  graces  sit; 
b  vhote  sweet  perscm  is  compriz*d  the  sum 
Of  aaSiiTe's  skill  and  heavenly  majesty ; 
Ktf  osr  plights !  O  pity  poor  Damascus ! 
P^  old  age,  within  whose  silver  hairs 
Honoar  and  rer'rence  evermore  have  reign'd  I 
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Pity  tbo  ■Hinga  had,  iriten  Busy  ■  load 

In  prime  and  ^oty  of  him  loving  joj 

Embncelh  noir  with  tews  flf  nidi  and  blood 

Tbejealoiubadyofhisreufid  wila  ;!   - 

Wboee  cheeks  and  hearts  w  puniih'd  vitk  eoDoa^  . 

To  think  thy  patsunt,  oemr-stayed  am. 

Will  part  their  bodies  and  prevent  their  aonb 

From  hearons  of  comfort  yet  their  age  mi^  bar. 

Now  wax  all  pale  ud  withcT'd  to  the  daatfa, 

As  well  for  grief  oar  mtUeasgovemar  .  ( 

Has  diuB  lefin'd  the  meR7  of  thy  hamdi  :  i 

(Whose  icqitre  sngds  kin  and  fuiies  dmd^  ^ 

Aa  for  their  Biotieik  th^  lores,  or  linal  A-i 

Oh  then  for  diese,  and  sndi  as  we  omsehes,  '*  "^ 

For  us,  for  infants,  and  for  all  our  bloods. 

That  never  nonriih'd  thought  against  thy  mle. 

Pity,  oh  [Hty,  saciid  emperor, 

The  prostiBte  service  of  this  wretched  town. 

And  take  in  sign  thereof  this  gilded  wieath : 

Whereto  each  man  of  rule  hath  giv'n  hii  hand. 

And  wiih'd,  as  worthy  subjects,  happy  means 

To  be  investeis  of  thy  royal  brows 

Even  with  the  true  Egyptian  diadem  I 

Tamb.  Viigins,  in  vain  you  labour  to  prevent 
That  which  mine  honour  swears  shall  be  perfonn'd. 
Behdd  my  sword  I  what  see  you  at  the  point ! 

1  Viae.  Nothing  butfeai,andfatHlBteei,myk(d. 

TsMB.  Tour  fearful  minds  are  thick  and  misty  tbcDS 
For  there  sits  Death ;  there  sits  imperious  Death      '  * 
Keeping  his  circuit  by  the  slicing  edge. 
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Bit  I  am  pkas'd  ycm  thaU  not  see  him  there ; 
Be  BOW  is  seated  on  my  horsemen^s  spears. 
Aid  on  their  {KMnts  his  fleshless  body  feeds* 
Tedidles,  8tn%ht  go  charge  a  few  of  them 
To  ^arge  these  dames,  and  shew  my  servant.  Death, 
SiDbg  in  scarlet  on  their  armed  spears. 
All.  O  pity  ns ! 

Tami.  Away  with  them,  I  say,  and  shew  them 
i>«th.  [The  Firgint  are  taken  out. 

1  «iU  not  spare  these  proud  Egyptians, 
Nor  diange  my  martial  observations 
For  aH  the  wealth  of  Gehon's  golden  waves. 
Or  for  the  love  of  Venns,  would  she  leave 
The  angry  god  of  arms  and  lie  with  me. 
Ther  have  refused  the  offer  of  their  lives, 
And  know  my  customs  are  as  peremptory 
As  wrathful  planets,  death,  or  destiny. 

Enter  Techelles. 
^  hat,  have  your  horsemen  shovm  the  virgins'  death  ? 
TtCH.  They  have,  my  lord,  and   on  Damascus' 
walls 
Ha*e  hoisted  up  their  slaughter'd  carcases. 

Iamb.  A  sight  as  baneful  to  their  souls,  I  think, 
As  are  Thessah'an  drugs  or  Mithridate : 
Bat  go,  my  lords,  put  the  rest  to  the  sword. 

[Exeunt  Lords. 
Ak,  hii  Zenocrate ! — divine  Zenocrate ! — 
Fair  is  too  foul  an  epithet  for  thee, 
Tbat  m  thy  passion  for  thy  country's  love, 
^od  fear  to  see  thy  kingly  father*8  harm. 
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With  hiir  dnhncU'd  wip'st  thy  wst'iy  dtedu; 
And,  like  to  Fkm  in  her  moning  pi^dc. 
Shaking  hex  ailver  treNn  in  the  air, 
Rain'it  on  du  earth  resohed  pe^  in  dunvsn, 
And  aprinkleit  s^iphireB  on  thy  ihinii^  hoe. 
Where  beauty,  mother  to  the  Muaea,  lita 
And  comments  Tolumes  with  her  iv'ry  pen, 
TaluDg  mgtructiona  from  thy  flowing  eyes, 
Eyet,  whoi  that  Ebena  Mepe  to  heaven. 
In  lilence,  of  thy  lolemn  eveaing'a  walk. 
Making  the  mantle  of  the  richest  nigfat, 
rhe  moon,  the  {daitets,  and  the  vattaon,  ligfet; 
These  angels,  in  thor  chrystal  armonia  figbl 
A  doubtftil  battle  with  my  tempted  dnogfats 
For  ^Tpt's  freedom,  and  the  Soldan's  life ; 
His  life  that  so  consumes  Zenocrate, 
Whose  sorrows  lay  more  siege  unto  my  soal. 
Than  all  my  army  to  Damascns'  walla : 
And  neither  Persia's*  sovereign,  nor  the  Turk 
Troubled  my  senses  with  conceit  of  foil 
So  much  by  much  as  doth  Zenocrate. 
What  is  beauty,  saith  my  sufferings,  then  ? 
If  all  the  pens  that  ever  poets  held 
Had  fed  the  feeling  of  their  master's  thoi^ts, 
And  cv'ry  sweetness  that  inspir'd  their  hearts. 
Their  minds,  and  muses  on  aJroired  themes ; 
If  alt  the  heavenly  quintessence  they  stiU 
From  their  immortal  flowers  of  poesy, 

*  Old  copici,  PenUni. 
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WWiciD,  fts  in  a  mirTOr,  we  perceive 

1W  kigheit  reaches  of  a  human  wit ; 

If  tbete  had  made  one  poem*8  periodt 

Aid  ill  oombin'd  in  beauty's  worthiness. 

Tit  thould  there  hover  in  their  restless  heads 

Om  thought,  one  grace,  one  wonder,  at  the  least, 

WUch  into  words  no  virtue  can  digest  i 

lit  how  unseemly  is  it  for  my  sex. 

My  iinpline  of  anna  and  chivalry. 

My  nature,  and  die  terror  of  my  name. 

To  harbour  thoughts  efieminate  and  faint  I 

Safe  only  thai  in  beauty's  just  applause. 

With  whose  instinct  the  soul  of  man  is  touch'd ; 

Aad  cv*ry  warrior  that  is  wrapt  with  love 

Of  hme,  of  valour^  and  ai  victory. 

Mast  needs  have  beauty  beat  on  his  conceits. 

I  thus  conceiving  and  subduing  both 

That  which  hath  stopt  the  tempest  of  the  Gods/ 

Even  from  the  fiery-spangled  veil  of  Heaven, 

To  feel  the  lovely  warmth  of  shepherds'  flames, 

Asd  march  in  cottages  of  strowed  weeds, 

Shall  give  the  world  to  note  for  all  my  birth, 

IW  rirtae  solely  is  the  sum  of  glorvy 

Aid  fashions  men  with  true  nobilitv. — 

Vho's  within  there  ? 

Eitler  A VI PPE. 
Hidi  Bajazet  been  fed  to-day  ? 

*  A  iiae  appean  to  have  l>een  omitted  in  both  the  old  cof>ie6r 
<fter  the  vord  "  Gtxl?.'*     The  reader  will  easily  supply   the 
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Am.  Aye,  my  lord.  I 

Taub.  Bring  him  forth:  and  let  us  know  if  the    { 
town  be  ransack'd.  {EsU  Jn. 

Enter  Tkcublles,  TiiBaiDAicAi,  UauMCAUvB,    j 
and  other*' 
Tech.  The  town  U  our's,  my  lord,  and  fresh  *o^J    \ 
Of  conquest  and  of  spoil  is  ofieied  us. 
Tahb.  TLat's  well,  Techelles ;— what's  the  oewst 
Tecb.  The  Soldan  and  the  Anduan  king  log^kr 
March  on  us  with  such  eager  violence. 
As  if  there  were  no  way  but  one  with  us. 

Tamb.  No  more  there  is  not,  I  warrant  thee,  Tech- 
ellea. 

Bajazbt  and  Zabiha,  are  brwtikt  u. 
TiiEa.  We  know  the  victory  is  ours,  my  hnd; 
But  let  us  save  the  reverend  Soldan's  life, 
For  fair  Zenocrate  that  so  laments  bis  state. 
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Sbvfs  iixked  airowB  light  upon  thy  hone ! 
Fob  from  the  black  Cocytus  lake, 
Bnik  «p  the  earth,  and  with  their  fire-brands, 
Ubne  thee  nm  upon  the  hane(ii1  pikes ! 
^faofAot  pierce  through  thy  charmed  skin, 
lid  cf^  boUet  dipt  in  poison'd  drags ! 
Or,  nving  cannons  serer  all  thy  joints, 
Ifabig  theemoont  as  high  as  eagles  soar ! 

Zai.  Let  all  the  swords  and  lances  in  the  field 
ttd^  in  his  breast  as  in  their  proper  rooms! 
itcf^ry  pore  let  blood  come  dropping  forth. 
Hal  ling^nng  pains  may  massacre  his  heart, 
Asd  vadness  send  his  damned  soul  to  hell ! 

Baj.  Ahy  fair  Zabinal  we  may  curse  his  power; 
Ae  hec/ns  may  irown,  the  earth  for  anger  quake : 
Bit  neh  a  star  hath  influence  on  his  sword, 
Ai  rales  the  skies  and  countermands  the  Gods, 
Mqr  than  Cimmerian  Styx  or  destiny : 
And  then  shall  we  in  this  detested  guise, 
Whh  shame,  with  hunger,  and  with  horror  live,* 
Griprae  oar  bowels  with  retorqued  thoughts, 
Asd  hare  no  hope  to  end  our  extacies. 

Z4B.  Tlien  is  there  left  no  Mahomet,  no  God, 
!io  fiend,  no  fortune,  nor  no  hope  of  end 
To  oar  infiamoast  monstrous  slaveries. 
dpe,  earth,  and  let  the  fiends  infernal  view  > 
A  Well  as  hopeless  and  as  full  of  fear 

Af  are  the  blasted  banks  of  Erebus, 

•  Lire  it  ben  rabitituted  for  ait  in  tbe  8to.   and  atfe  in  the  4to. 
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When  ihaking  ghotu  with  ever-bowling  graans 

Hover  about  the  ugly  feiryman, 

To  get  a  pau^e  to  Elyaium  t 

Why  should  we  live?  O,  wretches,  b^;gan>  iltiil 

Why  Uve  wei  Bejazet,  and  buiU  up  nests 

So  high  within  the  region  of  the  air 

By  living  long  in  this  oppreaeion. 

That  all  the  world  will  lee  and  laugh  to  aeon 

The  fonner  triumphs  of  onr  mightineM 

In  this  obscure  infernal  servitude? 

Baj.  0  life,  moie  loathsome  to  my  vexed  Ihoo^U 
Than  ncttsome  parforeak  of  the  Stygian  snakes. 
Which  fill  the  nooks  of  hell  wilh  standing  air. 
Infecting  all  the  ghosts  with  cuieless  grie&  I 
0  dreary  engines  of  my  loathed  sight 


OpoorZdfanil  Omyqaeenl  my  c|iieeii ! 
Tuch  me  Mme  inter  for  my  bummg  breasty 
IbcoQ&ttdcam^me  wiib  Icmger  date, 
An  k  the  ihortea'd  tequd  of  my  life 
iMfponrfinlhiirf  loal  into  thine  armB 
Wi&  voids  of  ki?e,  irhoee  moaiiing  interooune 
Bik  yifaeitD  been  «layed  with  wrath  and  hate, 
Ofov  miimkim  baxd*  inflictioiis. 

Zai.  Sweet  Bajazetl  I  will  prolong  thy  life, 
Itloa^  IS  any  blood  or  spark,  of  breath 
G^^MBcb  or  ood  tbe  tonnents  of  my  grief. 

[She  goe$  out* 

Baj.  Now,  Bi^aiet,  abridge  thy  baneful  days. 
Aid  beat  the  biaina  out  of  thy  conquered  head, 
Sve  other  means  are  all  forbidden  me, 
Alt  any  be  nunisters  of  my  decay. 
0,  y^iest  lamp  of  ever-Uying  Jore, 
iaiiied  day  1  infected  with  my  griefs, 
Hide  now  thy  stained  fiebce  in  endless  night, 
Aad  ihixt  the  windows  of  the  lightsome  Heavens ! 
La  agly  darkness  with  her  rusty  coach, 
Eagirt  with  tempests,  wrapt  in  pitchy  clouds, 
Soodier  the  earth  with  never-fading  mists ! 
Aad  let  her  hiH'ses  from  their  nostrils  breathe 
RcheOkms  winds  and  dreadful  thunder-clapa ! 
1W  m  this  terror  Tamburiaine  may  live, 
Aid  my  pin'd  soul,  resolved  in  liquid  air, 
Ibj  ttOl  excruciate  his  tormented  thoughts ! 
'IWa  let  the  stony  dart  of  sensdess  cold 

*  bend,  in  both  the  8yo.  and  tto. 
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Pieice  through  the  centre  of  my  wither'd  heart. 
And  make  a  paisage  for  my  loathed  life  I 

[He  braint  lumie^  agahut  the  tage. 
Enter  Zabika. 
Zab.  What  do  mine  eyea  behold?  my  huaband 
deadi 
His  skall  all  rir'n  in  tvain  I  his  biaina  daah'd  ont, 
The  biains  of  fiajazet,  my  loid  and  wveieiga : 
O,  Baja2et,  my  husband  and  my  lord  I 
0  Bajazet!  O  Tuikl  O  Emperorl 
Give  him  his  liquort  not  I.   Bring  milk  and  fire,  and 
my  blood  I  bring  him  ^ain. — Tear  me  in  jnecM,  and 
give  me  the  sword  with  a  ball  of  wild-fire  upon  it 
Down  with  him !  Down  with  him  I — Oo  to,  my  child  I 
Away!  Awayl  Away! — Ah,  save  that  in&nti  wnt 
-him,  save  him  I — I,  even  I,  speak  to  her, — the  urn 
was  tlijuri, — SircMmers  white,  red,  black — here,  here. 
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(WkoK  looki  mig^t  make  the  angry  god  of  arms 
To  beak  kn  awoid  and  mildly  treat  of  love) 
Ofe  kMiemen*8  lances  to  be  hoisted  up 
And  g;iiiltiessly  endure  a  crael  death : 
For  cf^ry  fell  and  stout  Tartarian  steed, 
llttt  stampt  on  others  with  their  thund*ring  hoofs, 
Vhen  all  their  riders  charged  their  quivering  spears, 
Began  to  dieck  the  ground  and  rein  themselves 
Gazmg  upon  the  beauty  of  their  looks.*- 
Ok,  Tambuflaine  I  wert  thou  the  cause  of  this 
That  term'st  Zenocrate  thy  dearest  love? 
Vkoae  lives  vrere  dearer  to  Zenocrate 
Than  her  own  life ;  or  ought  save  thine  own  love. 
Bitf  see  another  bloody  spectacle ! 
Ak,  wretched  eyes,  the  en'mies  of  my  heart,     v 
Row  are  ye  glutted  with  these  grievous  objects, 
And  tell  my  soul  more  talcs  of  bleeding  ruth ! 
See,  tee,  Anippe,  if  they  breathe  or  no. 
Atippf.   No  breath,  nor  sense,   nor  motion,  in 
th'i'm  both ; 
Ab.  madam  !  this  their  slavVv  hath  enforc'd, 
And  ruthlc'S  crueltv  of  Tamburlaine. 

ZtX'o.  Earth,  cast  up  fountains  from  thy  entrails*, 
And  wet  thy  cheeks  for  their  untimely  deaths ! 
Shake  with  their  weight  in  sign  of  fear  and  grief! 
Bln*h,  Heaven,  that  gave  them  honour  at  their  birth 
Aiid  l?t  them  die  a  death  so  barbarous ! 
Tli'w-  th:it  arc  jiroud  of  fickle  empery 
Ar.d  place  their  chiefest  good  in  earthly  pomp, 
fcbtM  the  Turk  and  his  great  Emperess ! 

VOL.  I.  (^ 
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All,  TuntmriaiBsl  ny.loral  n 

That  %^'it  fis  teepita  and  tot  fiekia  cnnni, 

Bdiold  the  Tnik  and  hii  gnat  En^etoMl 

Hkw,  that  in  conduct  of  thy  hmi;  itan 

Sleqi'st  every  nig^t  with  oonqnaata  on  Ihy  bwwa 

And  vet  wmdd'st  dinn  the  wn'ring  tana  of  war. 

In  ftar  and  feeling  of  the  like  diMran 

B^old  the  Toric  and  hia  gnat  Empemil 

Ah,  mighty  Jorc  and  holy  Mahootel, 

Paidon  my  knet— Oh,  paidon  hii  contaBipt' 

Of  earthly  fixbue  and  leqiect  of  pijt 

And  let  not  conqnert,  rnthkady  pnna'd. 

Be  equally  againat  hia  life  inooi^d. 

In  this  great  Turk  and  hi^leaa  Smpenaa  I 

And  paidon  me  that  vae  not  mov'd  wiUi  nth 

To  see  them  live  so  long  in  misery  I 

Ah,  what  may  chance  to  thee,  Zeoocnte? 

Amippe.  Madam,  content  yourself,  and  be  iMol/d 
Yoni  love  hath  f<Htune  so  at  his  command. 
Hut  she  shall  stay  and  turn  her  whed  no  more. 
As  long  aa  life  maintaios  his  mighty  arm 
Tliat  fights  tot  honour  to  adorn  yonr  bead. 
Enter  Pbilehub,  a  Mettaiger, 

Zbvo.  What  other  heavy  news  now  hriaga  Ai- 
lemuB? 

Phil.  Hadam,  yonr  father,  and  th*  Anbian  kng 
The  fiist  afiecter  of  your  excellence. 
Come  now,  as  Tunas  'gainst  .£neas  did, 
Anned  with  lance  into  th'  iE)gyptian  fields. 
Ready  for  battle  'gainst  my  lord,  the  king. 
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Zcxo.  Nofw  ihaiiie  and  duty,  love  and  fear  present 
A  thoaind  •orrows  to  my  martyred  soul. 
Whon  ihouU  I  wish  the  ^EUal  victory 
When  my  poor  pleasures  are  divided  thus 
Aod  nck'd  by  duty  from  my  cursed  heart? 
Xf  &ther  and  my  first-betrothed  love 
Hast  fight  against  my  life  and  present  love ; 
Wherein  the  change  I  use  condemns  my  faith, 
And  makes  my  deeds  infamous  through  the  world ! 
Bat  as  the  gods,  to  end  the  Trojans'  toil 
ftcfmted  Tnnias  of  Lavinia 
And  fatally  cnrich*d  JSneas'  love. 
So  fiv  a  final  issue  to  my  griefs. 
To  padfy  my  country  and  my  love 
Mint  Tamburlaine  by  their  resisdess  pow'rs 
With  Tirtue  of  a  gentle  victory 
Coadnde  a  league  of  honour  to  my  hope ; 
IVn,  as  the  Pow'rs  divine  have  prc-ordain'd, 
With  h^ipy  safety  of  my  father's  bfe 
Send  like  defence  of  fair  Arabia. 

[They  sound  to  tlie  battle :  and  Taniburlaine  en- 
jofs  the  victory  ;  after,  the  Kin^g  of  Arabia 
enters  wounded. 
K.OF  Arab.  What  cursed  power  guides  the  muid*- 
ring  hands 
Of  tkii  infamous  tyrant's  soldiers, 
IVit  no  escape  may  save  their  enemies, 
•^or  fortune  keep  themselves  from  victory? 
Ue  down,  Arabia,  wounded  to  the  death, 
-4Bd  let  Zenocrate's  fair  eyes  behold 
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TiaX,  as  for  her  thou  bear'st  these  wretched  arms, 
Ev'n  80  for  her  thou  diest  So  theae  arnts. 
Leaving  thy  blood  for  witness  of  thj  love. 

Zbmo.  Too  dear  a.  witness  for  such  love,  tay  lord, 
Behdd  Zenocrate  1  the  cursed  object. 
Whose  fortunea  never  mastered  her  griefs; 
Behold  her  wounded,  in  conceit,  for  thee. 
As  much  as  thy  fair  body  is  for  me. 

K.  OF  Arab,  Then  shall  I  die  with  (all,  contented 


Having  beheld  divine  Zenociate, 

Whose  sight  with  joy  would  take  away  my  life 

As  now  it  bringeth  sweetness  to  my  wound. 

If  I  had  not  been  wounded  as  1  am; 

Ah !  that  the  deadly  pangs,  I  suffer  now. 

Would  lend  an  hour's  licence  to  my  tongue. 
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HioQgli  my  right  hand  has  thus  enthralled  thee. 
Thy  pcincely  daughter  here  shall  set  thee  free ; 
She  that  hath  calm'd  the  fury  of  my  sword. 
Which  had  ere  this  been  bath*d  in  streams  of  blood, 
Aivast  and  deep  as  Euphrates  or  Nile. 

Zkxo.  O  sight  thrice  welcome  to  my  joyful  soul. 
To  ne  the  king,  my  father,  issue  safe 
From  dangerous  battle  of  my  conqVing  love  I 

Sold.  Well  met,  my  only  dear  Zenocrate, 
ThoQ^  with'  the  loss  of  Egypt  and  my  crown. 

Tamb.  Twas  I^  my  lord,  that  got  the  victory, 
lad  therefore  grieve  not  at  your  overthrow, 
Sboe  I  shall  render  all  into  your  hands,      V 
And  add  more  strength  to  your  dominions 
Than  ever  yet  confirmed  the  Egyptian  crown. 
The  God  of  war  resigns  his  room  to  me, 
Meaning  to  make  me  genVal  of  the  world : 
Jove,  viewing  me  in  arms,  looks  pale  and  wan,         \ 
Fearing  my  pow*r  should  pull  him  from  his  throne.    \ 
Where'er  I  come  the  fatal  sisters  sweat, 
And  grisly  Death,  by  running  to  and  fro, 
To  do  their  ceaseless  homage  to  my  sword  ; 
And  here  in  Afric,  where  it  seldom  rains ; 
Since  I  arrived  with  my  triumphant  host. 
Hire  swelling  clouds,   drawn    from    wide-gasping 

wounds. 
Been  oft  resolv'd  in  bloody,  purple  show'rs, 
A  OMleor  that  might  terrify  the  earth, 
Aad  make  it  quake  at  every  drop  it  drinks. 
MlflioDf  oi  souls  ait  on  the  banks  of  Styx, 
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Waiting  the  iMck-Ktmn  of  Chiroo'a  bost: 
Hell  and  Elynam  iwum  wiih  gbosti  of  ntn. 
That  I  have  aent  from  tandi;  fiwg^lcn  fidih. 
To  spread  my  fame  thipa^  bdl  and  op  to  h 
And  lee,  my  loid,  a  ai^t  of  itnuige  import; 
Emp'iore  and  kings  lie  breathleaa  at  n^  ftet : 
The  Turk  and  his  great  Emp'ress,  as  it  BBau, 
Left  to  ihemselves  while  we  wem  at  the  B^ttf 
Hare  deq)'rately  deqiatch'd  their  davidi  Btm  ; 
With  them  Arabia,  too,  has  left  hit  lifii: 
All  sights  of  pow*?  to  grace  my  rictoiy; 
And  such  are  ol^ects  fit  for  Tamboriaine ; 
'  Wherein,  aa  in  a  minor,  may  be  seen 
His  hcmour,  that  consists  in  shedding  blood. 
When  men  presume  to  manage  arms  with  him. 

Sold.  Mighty  hath  God  and  Hah'met  made  thy 
hand. 
Renowned  Tamburlaine  I  to  whom  all  kings 
Of  force  must  yield  their  crowns  and  emperiesi 
And  I  am  pleas'd  with  this  my  overthraw. 
If,  as  beseems  a  person  of  thy  state, 
Thou  hast  with  honour  us'd  Zenocrate. 

Tamb.  Her  state  and  person  wantoo  pomp,  job 
see; 
And  for  all  blot  of  foul  inchastity 
I  record  Heaven  her  heavenly  self  is  clear: 
Then  let  me  find  no  farther  time  to  grace 
Her  princely  temples  with  the  Pervan  crown. 
But  here  these  kings  that  on  my  fortnaea  wait. 
And  have  been  cioim'd  fw  proved  worthiness, 
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EvcDby  thki  brnnd  that  shall  establish  them^ 
SbQ  now,  adjoining  all  their  hands  with  mine, 
laicst  her  here  the  Qaeen  of  Persia. 
VVst  say  die  noble  Soldan  and  Zenocrate  ? 

Sold.  I  yield  with  thanks  and  protestations 
Of  endless  honour  to  thee  for  her  love. 

Taxi.  Then  donbt  I  not  but  fieur  Zenocrate 
W31  looQ  consent  to  satisfy  us  both. 

Ziio.  Else  should  I  much  forget  myself,  my  lord. 

Taxm.  Then  let  as  set  the  crown  upon  her  head, 
Iht  long  has  lingered  for  so  hi^  a  seat. 

TiCB.  My  hand  b  ready  to  perform  the  deed ; 
For  mom  her  marriage*time  shall  work  us  rest. 

CfVM.  And  here*s  the  crown,  my  lord;  help  set 
it  on. 

Tams.  Then  sit  thou  down,  divine  Zenocrate ; 
Aid  here  we  crown  thee  Queen  of  Persia, 
isd  all  the  kingdoms  and  dominions 
Tkl  late  the  power  of  Tamburlaine  subdu'd. 
As  Jano,  when  the  giants  were  suppressed, 
Iksi  darted  mountains  at  her  brother  Jove, 
So  looks  my  love,  shadowing  in  her  brows 
Tdamphs  and  trophies  for  my  victories ; 
Or,  IS  Latona's  daughters,  bent  to  arms, 
Adding  more  courage  to  my  conquering  mind. 
To  s^atify  the  sweet  Zenocrate, 
ligyptiansy  Moors,  and  men  of  Asia, 
From  Barfoary  unto  the  western  India, 
San  pay  a  yearly  tribute  to  thy  sire : 
Asd  from  the  bounds  of  Afric  to  the  banks 
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Of  Ganges  shall  his  mighty  hand  extend. 

And  now,  my  lords  and  loving  followers. 

That  purchae'd  kingdoms  by  your  martial  deeds. 

Cast  off  your  armour,  put  on  scarlet  robes, 

Mount  up  your  royal  places  of  estate. 

Environed                               hlemen : 

And  there  *                            ;  your  provinces. 

Hang  up  yo                           VIcidea'  post; 

For  Tambui                            i  with  all  the  world. 

Thy  first-bel                           ihia, 

Shall  be  with                          eems,  enlomb'd 

With  this  gn                        s  fair  Emperess. 

Then,  after  au  i                       exequies, 

We  will  our  ritea  ol  mamagc  solemnize.' 

■  The  word  alfbraied  occun  in  botli  tlw  old  ediuona  before 
[jtei,"  bat  any  well  be  dupeued  with  u  regards  both  the 


THE  SECOND  PART 
TAMBURLAINE  THE  GREAT. 


rile  st-cDud  pan  d(  (be  bloody  cooqueaU  of  UigLtie  TuiImI' 
luae  :  wilh  hu  impiiiiaiied  fury  for  tbs  dsitli  of  hit  Wn 
and  lore  the  faiM  Zenocrate :  hia  roim  of  exhortatioa  tei 
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PROLOGUK 


wdcomes  Tambariaine  receiv'dt 
he  srmed  last  upon  the  stage, 
■ade  our  poet  pen  his  second  part, 
Whoe  death  cuts  off  the  progress  of  his  pomp, 
kad  nuid'nnis  finte  throws  all  his  triumph  down. 
Bat  what  became  of  fair  Zenocrate, 
Aid  with  how  many  cities*  sacrifice 
He  cdebrated  her  sad  funeral, 
Himself  in  presence  shall  unfold  at  large. 
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TAMBUaLAlHI. 
GALTPBAa,  1 

Ami  EAB,       >  Hit  tkrte  <8om' 

CSLCBIBVa,  J 

Tbcbbllks,      \ 
Thzbidahai,  \BU  QeuraU. 
Ubumcasahb,  ) 
Orcasu,  Dug  of  KatoHa. 

KiKO  OF  Jbkusalbh. 
KiHo  or  Trbbiiomd. 
EiKO  ox  Stkia. 

Oazellbb,   yicerog  afBtfron* 

Uribassa. 

SioiiMUND,  King  of  BvHgani, 

Pbroicas,  Servant  to  Cah/phat.- 

OOVBRKOK  OP  BaBTLOH. 

Maxihus. 

Callapine,  frnperor  of  (A«  Turla. 

AhUBDA,  hitKeeper. 

Kino  of  Ahasia. 

Phtbiciax. 

CAFTAtM. 

Zbhocrate,  Ttm^rlaint't  Queen. 
Olthpia,  the  Captain's  U'ife. 


T^MBUBIAINE  THE  GREAT. 

PART  THE  SECOND. 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 
SCENE  I. 

Oians,  Kmg  o/NatoUa,  Qazelzvs,  Viceroy  of 

^rm,  UmiBASSA,  and  their  Train j  with  Drums 

miTrumpeU. 

Oic.  Egregious  Ticeroys  of  these  eastern  parts  I 
IWc'4  by  the  issue  of  great  Bajazet, 
iid  Bcred  lord,  the  mighty  Callapine, 
^  liv€*  in  Eg3rpt,  prisoner  to  that  slave 
^th  kept  his  father  in  an  iron  cage ; — 
5o»  htf  c  we  march'd  from  fair  Natolia 
Tio  lumdred  leagues,  and  on  Danubius'  banks 
Ov  wviike  hoit,  in  complete  armour,  rest, 
^W  Sigismund,  the  king  of  Hungary 
Aooid  meet  our  person  to  conclude  a  truce, 
^in!  Shall  we  parley  with  the  Christian? 
Or  ens  die  stream,  and  meet  him  in  the  field? 

Gil.  King  of  Natolia,  let  us  treat  of  peace ; 
^e  iSk  are  glutted  with  the  Christian's  blood, 
Aad  hzre  a  greater  foe  to  fight  against, — 
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[act  I. 


Proud  Tamburlaine,  that,  now  in  Asia, 

Near  Gihon'e  head  doth  set  his  coDq'ring;  feet, 

And  means  to  fire  Turkey  as  he  goes. 

'OiUDBt  him,  my  lord,  you  must  address  yonr  power. 

Ufti.  Besides,  King  ^^igisrnund  hath  brought  from 
Christendom, 
More  than  his  camp  of  stout  Hungarians, — 
Sclavonians,  Almains,  Rutters,  MufTes,  and  Dana, 
That  with  the  halberd,  lance,  and  mnrd'Hog  axe, 
Will  hazard  that  we  might  wilh  safety  hold. 

Ob.c. Though  from  the  shortest  northern  paraJltli 
Vast  Orantland,  compass'd  with  the  Frozen  S^, 
(Inhabited  with  tall  and  sturdy  men, 
Giants  as  big  as  huge  Polypheme,) 
Millions  of  soldiers  cut  the  arctick  line. 
Bringing  the  strenirth  of  Europe  to  these  aims, 

'urkey  blades  shall  g-lide  through  all  their throtttli 
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tlioie  Ghristiansy  fleetmg  with  the  tide, 
in  heaps  against  their  Aigoaies, 
Aid  make  fair  Eun^,  mounted  on  her  bull, 
'd  with  the  wodth  and  riches  of  the  worlds 
and  wear  a  woeful  mourning  weed. 
Gas.  Tci,  stout  Orcanes,  Prorex  of  the  world, 
Tambnrlaine  hath  muster'd  all  his  men, 
firom  Cairo  northward  with  his  camp, 
lb  Alexandria,  and  the  fnmtier  towns, 
HaMsg  to  make  a  conquest  of  our  land, 
ThifqaJBte  to  parley  for  a  peace 
Wik  Sigismnnd,  the  king  of  Hungary, 
iad  ttie  oar  fofces  for  the  hot  assaults 
hsad  Tamboriaine  intends  Natolia. 

Omc.  Ticeroj  of  Byron,  wisely  hast  thou  said. 
ly  sealm,  the  centre  of  our  empery , 
leig  lost,  an  Turicey  would  be  overthrown, 
kai  fcr  that  cause  the  Christians  shall  have  peace. 
Wswwtans,  Abnains,  Rutters,  MufTes,  and  Danes, 
Far  not  Orcanes,  but  great  Tamburlaine, 
Ihr  be,  bat  fortune,  that  hath  made  him  great, 
▼ebafe  revolted  Grecians,  Albanees, 

,  Jews,  Arabians,  Turks,  and  Moors, 
,  Syrians,  Uack  Egyptians. 
Gas.  And  we  from  Europe,  to  the  same  intent. 
Djiinis,  Tliracians,  and  Bithynians, 
laoag^  to  swallow  forceless  Sigismund, 
Tet  scarce  enough  t'  encounter  Tamburlaine. 
He  brings  a  woifd  of  people  to  the  field, 
FnMi  Scythia  to  the  oriental  plage 
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Of  India,  where  raging  Lantcludol 
Beats  oa  the  regions  with  his  boiflt'rouB  bhnn. 
That  neret  seaman  yet  discovered. 
All  Asitt  is  in  anns  with  Tambarlaine, 
Even  from  the  midst  of  fiery  Cancer'B  tropick. 
To  Amazonia,  under  Capricorn ; 
And  thence  as  far  as  Archipelago, 
All  Afric  is  in  arms  with  Tambnrlaine ; 
Therefore,  viceroy,  the  Christians  must  have  pew 
Enler  Sioismuhd,  Frederick,  Baidwin,  i 
their  TVa'm,  with  Dtuvu  and  TVf.mpett. 
Sia.  Orcanen,  (as  oar  legates  proinis'd  thee) 
We,  with  onr  peers,  have  cross'd  DannlMns'  stn« 
To  treat  of  friendly  peace  or  deadly  war. 
Take  which  thou  wilt,  for  as  the  Romans  ns'd, 
I  here  present  thee  with  a  naked  awonl ; 
Wilt  Ov)ii  h:)vc  wnr,  llien  shiikr  tlijif  l>1,^(k 
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fai  ill  Tour  names  desired  a  truce  of  me  ? 

a 

Ftt^'it  tlioo,  that  to  have  me  raise  my  siege, 
Waggons  of  gold  were  set  before  my  tents, 
SbBpt  with  the  princely  fowl,  that  in  her  wings, 
Cunes  the  fearful  thunderbolts  of  Jove  ? 
Hov  canst  thou  think  of  this,  and  offer  war  ? 

8jg.  Vienna  was  besieg'd,  and  I  was  there. 
Then  County  Palatine,  but  now  a  king, 
hd  vliat  we  did  was  in  extremity. 
BiiBow,  Ofcanes,  view  my  royal  host, 
Iht  hides  these  plains,  and  seems  as  vast  and  wide, 
iidoCh  the  desert  of  Arabia 
Toduse  that  stand  on  Bagdad's  lofty  tower ; 
(kvt  the  ocean,  to  the  traveller 
7W  rests  upon  the  snowy  Appenines ; 
iad  tell  me  whether  I  should  stoop  so  low. 
As  treat  of  peace  with  the  Natolian  king. 

Gaz.  Kings  of  Natolia  and  of  Hungary, 
Wt  came  from  Turkey  to  confirm  a  league, 
lad  not  to  dare  each  other  to  the  field. 
A  fnendly  parley  might  become  you  both. 

FsED    And  we  from  Europe,  to  the  same  intent, 
^liich  if  your  ;j:eneral  refuse  or  scorn, 
Otr  tents  are  pitch'd,  our  men  stand  in  array, 
Ready  to  charge  you  ere  you  stir  your  feet. 

Oec.  So  prest  are  we ;  but  yet,  if  Sigismund 
Speak  as  a  friend,  and  stand  not  upon  terms, 
Hene  is  his  sword, — let  peace  be  ratified 
On  these  conditions,  specified  before, 
Drivn  with  advice  of  car  ambassadors. 

I'oi.  I.  7 


SB  TBB  umaono  rA»T  of  [*e*.] 

Sio.  lltttilMnlibMthitiUidgintliceBykHM 
Neva  to  dnw  h  out,  or  nanagv  uiu 
gainst  tbjwlf  » thy  confedentH, 
Bat  whilft  I  live  will  b«  a  trace  with  thee.         .■■;. 

OftC.  But)  Sijiumandi  confinn  it  mdi  u  otli^U 
And  iweKr  in  lig^t  of  hear'n  and  by  thy  caimt..-i  V- 

Sio.  By' Him  that  made  the  wmU  and  M»!V4f 

■oul,  iTi 

The  Son  of  Ood  and  ime  of  a  maid.  ..t 

Sweet  Jeaiu  Chmt,  I  Kdemnly  jsotert  .  i 

And  vow  to  keep  thii  peace  innolable.  .   .  :. 

Oac.'By  sacred  MafaMBet,  the  friend  of  Oad, 
Whose  holy  atcoian  remaioi  with  oa. 
Whose  glorious  body,  when  he  left  the  woiU, 
Oos'd  in  a  coffin  muunted  up  the  air. 
And  hung  on  stately  Mecca's  temple'roof, 
I  swear  to  keep  this  trace  inviolaUe ; 
Of  whose  condition  and  our  sdemn  oaths, 
Sign'd  with  our  bands  each  shall  retain  a  scroll 
As  memorable  witness  of  our  league. 
Now  Sigismaad,  if  any  Christian  king 
Encroach  upon  the  confines  of  thy  realm. 
Send  word,  Orcanes  of  Natolia 
Confirm'd  this  league  beyond  Danul»ua'  atimn. 
And  ihey  will  (trembling)  sound  a  quick  retieat; 
So  am  1  fear'd  amoi^  all  nations. 

Sic.  If  any  heathen  poteotate  or  king 
Invade  Natolia,  Sigismund  will  send 
A  hundred  thousand  horae  train'd  to  the  war, 
And  back'd  by  stout  lanceni  of  Qennany, 
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Tke  strength  and  sinews  of  the  Iropeiial  seat. 

Oec.  I  thank  thee>  Sigismund;  but^  when  I  war, 
AH  Asia  minor,  Afnca,  and  Greece, 
FcAow  my  standard  and  my  thimd'nng  drams. 
fnmf,  1^  ns  go  and  banquet  in  our  tents ; 
I  win  dispatdi  chief  of  my  army  hence 
To  &ir  Nalolia  and  to  Trebizond, 
To  stay  my  coming  'gainst  proud  Tamburlaine. 
Fiiend  Sigismund,  and  peers  of  Hungary^ 
Cease*  banquet  and  carouse  with  us  a  while, 
Aad  then  depart  we  to  our  territories.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11. 

CjLLLATiWE  wiih  Almeda,  his  Keeper,  discovered. 

Call.  Sweet  Almeda,  pity  the  rathful  plight 
Of  Callapine,  the  son  of  Bajazet, 
Bora  to  be  monarch  of  the  western  world, 
Ttt  here  detained  by  cruel  Tamburlaine. 

Alm .  My  lord,  I  pity  it,  and  with  all  my  heart 
^vh  your  release ;  but  he  whose  wrath  is  death, 
Mj  sovereign  lord,  renowned  Tamburlaine, 
Foibids  you  farther  liberty  than  this. 

C^LL.  Ah,  were  I  now  but  half  so  eloquent 
To  paiat  in  words  what  I'll  perform  in  deeds, 
I  know  thou  would  st  depart  from  hence  with  me. 

Alm.  Not  for  all  Afric :  therefore  move  me  not. 

Call.  Yet  hear  me  speak,  my  gentle  Almeda. 

Alm.  No  speech  to  that  end,  by  your  favour,  sir. 

Call.  By  Cairo  rans — 

Alw .  No  talk  of  running,  I  tell  you,  sir. 
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Call.  A  little  fftrtber,  geatle  Almeda. 

Alh.  Well,  sir,  what  of  this? 

Call.  By  Cairo  runs  to  Alexandria  bay 
Darots'a  streams,  wherein  at  anchor  lies 
A  Tuddah  gallery  of  my  royal  fleets 
Waiting  my  conung  to  the  river's  side, 
Hoping  by  some  means  I  shall  be  rdeas'd. 
Which,  when  I  come  aboard,  will  hcHst  up  lail. 
And  soon  put  forth  into  the  Tyrrhene  sea. 
Whence,*  'twixt  the  isles  of  Cyprus  and  of  Crete, 
We  quickly  may  in  Turkish  seas  arrive. 
Then  shalt  thou  see  a  hundred  kioga  and  more 
Upon  their  knees,  all  bid  me  welcome  htme. 
Amongst  so  many  crowns  of  bumish'd  gold. 
Choose  which  thou  wilt,  all  are  at  thy  command; 
A  thousand  gallies,  mann'd  with  Christian  sImtw, 
e  thee,  which  shall  cut  ihc  straits. 


tCll.^  TAMBU&I.AINS  THE  OaSAT.  101 


Ftfiftijecti  for  thy  princely  eye  to  pierce, 
ikmdied  basbas,  cloth*d  in  crimson  silk, 
Mil  tide  before  thee  on  Barbarian  steeds ; 
Aid  vben  thou  goest,  a  golden  canopy 
Eacbas^d  with  precions  stones,  which  shine  as  bright 
As  i3baX  fur  yetl  that  covers  all  the  world, 
When  Phoebas,  leaping  from  the  hemisphere, 
Dcscendeth  downward  to  th*  Antipodes, — 
Aad  more  than  this,  for  all  I  cannot  tell. 
ALU.  How  far  hence  lies  the  galley,  say  you  ? 
Call.  Sweet  Almeda,  scarce  half  a  league  from 


Alm.  But  need  we  not  be  spied  going  aboard? 

Call.  Betwixt  the  hollow  banging  of  a  hill. 
And  crooked  landing  of  a  craggy  rock, 
Ihe  saib  wrapt  up,  the  mast  and  tackling  down, 
She  lies  so  close  that  none  can  find  her  out. 

Alm.  I  like  that  well:  but  tell  me,  my  lord,  if  I 
^kodd  let  you  go,  would  you  be  as  good  as  your 
vord?  Shall  I  be  made  a  king  for  my  labour  ? 

Call.  As  I  am  Callapine,  the  emperor, 
had  hv  the  hand  of  Mahomet  I  swear 
TVon  shalt  be  crown'd  a  king,  and  be  my  mate. 

Alm.  Then  here  I  swear,  as  I  am  Almeda 
Toor  keeper  under  Tamburlaine  the  Great, 
(For  diat*s  the  style  and  title  f  have  yet,) 
Although  he  sent  a  thousand  armed  men 
To  intercept  this  haughty  enterprize, 
Tet  would  I  Tenture  to  conduct  your  grace. 
And  die  before  I  brought  you  back  again. 
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Call.  Tkmki,  gentk  Almeda:  then  tetu^Mtak^  \ 

Lest  time  be  put,  and  lin^iing  let  iu  both.  '^ 

Alh.  Wlien  joa  will,  my  loid;  1  am  raadj. 

Cali^  Ev'a  itnigfat;  aiid  fuewril,  ouwd  TiB«i  i 


Now  go  I  to  menge  my  fttbar'a  dnlh.        [j 

SCENE  III. 
filter  Tahbcklaivb,  trilk  Zivogkate  * 

t&ret5l>Ilf,CAI.TPHA9,AKTBAI,mdCBIAatKa^.i 

with  Dnau  and  IVvMpri*. 

Tamb.  Now.  bright  Zenocnrte.  the  wodd'»  Ikii  tgt,<i 
WhoK  beams  illaminate  the  lamps  of  heuoi,  'J 

Whose  eheerful  lodu  do  ciear  the  cloudy  air,  * 

And  clothe  it  in  a  chryslal  livery ; 
Now  rest  thee  here  on  fair  Larissa's  plains, 
Where  Egypt  and  the  Turkiah  empire  parts. 
Between  thy  sons,  that  shall  be  empenm. 
And  every  one  commander  of  a  world. 

Zkmo.  Sweet  Tamburlainei  when  wilt  tbou  lan« 
these  aniUi 
And  save  thy  sacred  person  free  from  scathe, 
And  dang'roiiB  chances  of  the  wrathful  war? 

Tamb.  When  heav'n  shall  cease  to  more  aa  both 
the  poles. 
And  when  the  ground,  whereon  my  sokUen  march. 
Shall  rise  aloft  and  touch  the  homed  moon, 
And  not  before,  my  sweet  Zenocrate. 
Sit  up,  and  rest  thee  like  a  lovely  queen : 
So,  now  she  sits  in  pmnp  and  nuyesty. 


K  Amt  want  of  courage  and  of  trit; 

kliair  as  white  as  milk  and  soft  as  down, 

lich  should  be  like  the  quilb  of  poicu]niies 

bbck  ai  jet  and  hard  as  iron  or  steel) 

nan  they  are  too  dainty  fbr  the  wars; 

it  fallen  nade  to  quaver  on  a  lute, 

m  anns  to  bang  about  a  lady's  neck, 

nU  make  dm  think  them  bastards  not  my  sons, 

t  that  I  know  they  issu'd  from  thy  vomb 

at  aefcr  kiok'd  on  mao  but  Tambarlaine. 

Zivo.  My  gracicMU  hnd,  Aey  have  their  mother's 

looks, 
d,  vhen  they  list,  their  conq'iing  fother'a  heart. 
!■  lofdy  boy,  the  yoongest  of  the  three, 
K  kng  ago  bestrid  a  Scythian  steed 
Mtiitg  tlie  rin^,  and  tilting  at  a  i^ore, 
rWi,  when  he  tainted  with  his  slender  rod, 
b  RB'd  hkn  strai^t  and  made  him  so  curvet, 
si  ny'd  out  for  fear  he  should  have  fall'n. 
Tamb.  Well  done,  my  boy,  thou  shalt  have  shield 

aodtaiice, 
mm  of  proof,  hors^  hehn,  and  curtle  axe, 
ud  I  «iU  teach  thee  how  to  charge  thy  foe. 
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If  thoa  wilt  love  the  wars  and  Tollow  me, 
Thon  shalt  be  made  a  king  and  reign  with  me. 
Keeping  in  iron  cages  emperors. 
If  thou  exceed  thy  elder  brothers'  worth 
And  shine  in  coniplete  virtue  more  than  they, 
Tliou  shait  be  king  before  them,  and  thy  seed 
Shall  issue  crowned  from  their  mother's  womb. 

Cel.  Yes,  father ;  you  shall  see  me,  if  I  live. 
Have  under  me  as  many  kings  as  you. 
And  march  with  such  a  multitude  of  men. 
As  all  the  world  shall  tremble  at  their  view. 

Tamb.  These  words  assure  me,  boy,  thoa  art  my 
son. 
When  I  am  old  and  cannot  manage  aims. 
Be  thou  the  tcouige  and  terror  of  the  wt^d. 

Amy.  ^Vhy  may  not  1  my  lord,  as  well  aa  he, 
Be  term'd  the  scourge  and  terror  of  the  world  T 
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)kead  ^iath  deepest  scan,  whose  breast  most 
woands, 
nach  being  wroth  sends  lightning  from  his  eyes, 
\ad  m  the  fmrowa  of  his  frowning  brows 
BsKboan  revenge,  war,  death,  and  cruelty ; 
Fv  m  a.  fiekl,  whose  superficies* 
Is  cover'd  with  a  liquid  purple  veil 
Isd  sprinkled  with  the  brains  of  slaughter'd  men, 
■y  soyai  chair  of  state  shall  be  advanced ; 
Aad  he  that  means  to  place  himself  therein. 
Hast  armed  wade  up  to  the  chin  in  blood. 
Ze3io.  My  lord,  such  speeches  to  our  princely  sons 
IT  their  minds  before  they  come  to  prove 
inding  troubles  angry  ivar  affords. 
CiL.  No,  madam,  these  are  speeches  fit  for  us, 
For  if  his  chair  were  in  a  sea  of  blood 
I  vwdd  prefiare  a  ship  and  sail  to  it, 
Ei»  I  vould  lose  the  title  of  a  king. 
AxT.  And   I  would  strive  to  swim  through  pools 
of  Mood, 
Or  make  a  bridge  of  murder'd  carcases, 
Whoie  arches  should  be  framed  with  bones  of  Turks, 
Ere  I  would  lose  the  title  of  a  king. 

Ta  jf  B .  Well,  lovely  boys,  ye  shall  be  emp'rors  both , 
SlRtchinr  vour  conquering  arms  from  East  to  West; 
Aad,  -irr4h,  if  you  mean  to  wear  a  crown, 
«e  shall  meet  the  Turkish  deputy 
an  his  viceroys,  snatch  it  from  his  head, 

•  Snperflnitiefi,  in  the  old  editions. 
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And  deaTB  hit  pericrennun  with  thy  tiranL 

Cal.  If  any  man  will  hold  him^  I  wiU  striiM 
And  cleave  him  to  the  channel*  with  my  awoid. 

Tamb.  Hold  him,  and  cleave  him  too,  or  nide 
thee. 
For  we  will  march  against  them  preaeatly. 
Theridamas,  TecheUea,  and  Caaane 
Piomis*d  to  mert  me  <m  Laiima*!  plains 
With  hosts  a-piece  against  this  Turkish  ciew; 
For  I  have  sworn  by  sacred  Mahomet 
To  make  it  pared  oimj  onpery; 
The  trampets  sound,  Zenocrate;  they  oome. 
Enter  THsaiDAM as,  and  kii  train,  miik  Urmns  < 

Trwapttt* 

Taub.  Welcome,  Theridamas,  king  of  Aigier. 

Th  £  R.  My  lord,  the  great  and  mighty  Tamburlains 
Arch-monarch  of  the  world,  1  offer  here 
My  crown,  myself,  and  all  the  power  I  have. 
In  all  affection  at  thy  kingly  feet. 

Tamb.  Thanks,  good  Theridamas. 

Thbr.  Under  my  colours  march  ten  thoosi 
Greeks; 
And  of  Argier*8  and  Afric's  frontier  towns 
Twice  twenty  thousand  valiant  men  at  anns, 
All  which  have  sworn  to  sack  Natolia. 
Five  hundred  brigantines  are  under  sail. 
Meet  for  your  service  on  the  sea,  my  lewd. 
That  launching  from  Argier  to  Tripoli, 

*  The  bmit-boM. 


■y  aeiiUKMr  king  of  Fei  have  broa^t 
1  Ace  m  tlu>  'Hiriush  ezpeditioa, 

ndred  thou>aacl  expert  soldiers; 

>  *"'1K^  to  TuDU  near  the  sea 

lAuy  onpeopled  for  thy  sake, 

■B  the  men  in  armour  undei  me, 

&  ndt  mj  tatnrs  I  gladly  offer  thee. 

tMB.  Thanksi  king  of  Morocco,  take  your  crown 

KB.  And,  mighty  Tamburlaine,  our  earthly  god, 
m  looki  make  this  infenor  world  to  quake, 
KfRMBt  tfaee  with  the  crown  of  Fez, 
with  an  host  of  Hoon  tnin'd  to  the  war, 
■t  coal-black  &cei  make  their  foes  retire, 
<  fnke  fiir  (ear.  at  if  infema]  Jove 
■ig  to  aid  thee  in  these  Turkish  anus, 
dd  psrce  the  black  ciicomference  of  hell 
hi^  Furies  bearing  fiery  Sags, 
■Aiofu  of  hif  Mnng  tormenting  Bpirits : 
■  nn^  TatBM.  ODto  Biledule 
Urimij  m  anpeopled  f(v  thy  sale, 
111,  Thaitb,  Idag  of  Fes;  take  here  thy  crown 
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Your  presence,  loving  friends  and  fellow  kingi. 

Hakes  me  to  surfeit  in  conceiving  joy. 

If  all  tlie  chrystal  gates  of  Jove's  high  cottit 

Were  open'd  wide,  and  I  might  enter  in 

To  see  the  state  and  majesty  of  Heaven, 

It  could  not  more  delight  me  than  your  s^L 

Now  will  we  banquet  on  these  plains  awhile, 

And  af^er  march  to  Turkey  with  our  camp, 

In  number  more  than  are  the  drops  that  hU, 

When  Boreas  rents  a  thousand  swelling  cloodi: 

And  proud  Orcanes  of  Natolla 

With  all  his  viceroys  shall  be  so  afraid. 

That  though  the  stones,  as  at  Deacalion's  flood, 

Were  tura'd  to  men,  he  should  be  overcome. 

Such  lavish  will  I  make  of  Turkish  blood, 

That  Jove  shall  send  his  winged  meiMenger 

To  bid  me  sheathe  the  sword  and  leave  the  field; 


■&  iktf  AaUr  Cuue,  ud  *tu  uae  i'&itb. 
a.  Aad  1  lun  maich'd  oloag  the  liTcr  Nile 
hiMa,  where  the  mtgfity  Christian  Pneet, 
1  3Aa  ihe  Great,  sits  id  a  milk-white  robe, 
■  triple  mitre  1  did  take  by  Torce, 
wait  him  swear  obedience  to  my  crown. 
I  Aence  nnto  Cafatea  did  I  march, 
X  *.~-f» »~.  met  me  in  the  field, 
^■hm,  being  women,  I  Toucbsaf'd  a  league, 
.viA  my  power  did  march  to  Zanzibar, 
■aUm  part  of  Afrk,  where  I  view'd 
FAiopian  tea,  rirers  and  lakes, 
■idiD'  man  nor  child  in  all  the  land ; 
■fee  I  look  my  courae  to  Hanico, 
M  varesiatcdi  I  remored  my  camp ; 
I  h  Ihe  coast  of  Biafar,  at  last 
m  la  Gnber,  whete  the  Negroes  dwell, 
laaqnoTi^  that,  made  haste  to  Nubia, 
^hning  lack'd  Bomo  the  kingjy  seat, 
ik  tke  king  and  led  him  bound  in  chains 
t  Dantascns,  where  I  staid  before. 
ui.  Wdl  done,  Tecbelles.    What  saith  Theri- 

stK.  I  Idt  the  <-onlincs  and  the  bonndi  of  Afric, 


110 


mm  Bioov»  VAftvor 


And  intds  ft  wfift  ioAo  BuMipti^ 
Where  by  ftut  wt&tf  Tjtm,  I  tuiaira 
Stoka,  Podolis,  tod  Godemk:  ^ 

Thenoe  cron*d  the  m  andetme  to  Oblk, 
And  N%^8jlf»,  ivhere  die  defSs  dttiei^ 
Which  in  deqpite  of  fliemy  I  letdi  Ave* 
From  thdKe  I  CRMird  the  gnlf^iira  bj  tbfi 
Mare  Mtjore,  of  the  inhaWhmtB, 
Yet  di«n  mj  eoUien  BuJEe  oo  penfl; 
Until  Nalolia  kneellMfDM  jour  feet 

Tam  B.  Then  wiDiMlMnqphy  hen^ttet  I 
Cooks  shall  hate  pensioM  to  ppofide  ik 
And  ^ut  us  widi  the  dafaitieB  of  dMUQildi 
Lachiyma  Chiisti  and  Cahfarian  wines 
Shall  common  soldiers  drink  in  qnaflfaig 
Aje,  liquid  gold,  (when  we  haye  conquered  htf 
Mingl'd  with  coral  and  with  orient  pearl. 
Come«  let  ns  banquet  and  carouse  the  while,  [I 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 

SCENE  I. 
Enter  Sioism uvd,  Febdkrick,  Baldw 

their  Train, 
SiG.  Now  say,  my  lords  of  Buda  and  6 
What  motion  is  it  that  inflames  your  thou' 
And  stirs  your  valours  to  such  sudden  am 
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Febd.  Tour  majeity  ranembers,  I  am  mue, 
What  end  alaiighter  of  our  Christian  blooda 
These  heath'niah  Turks  and  Pagans  lately  made, 
Betwixt  the  city  Zula  and  Danubius; 
How  through  the  midst  of  Varna  and  Bulgaria, 
Ind  almost  to  the  Tery  walls  of  Rome, 
They  have,  not  long  since,  masncred  our  camp. 
It  resleth  now  then,  that  your  majesty 
Take  all  adnrntages  of  time  and  power, 
And  woik  re?enge  upon  these  infidels. 
Tour  highness  knows  for  Tamburlaine's  repair, 
That  strikes  a  terror  to  all  Turkish  hearts, 
NatoGa  hath  dismissed  the  greatest  part 
Of  all  his  aimy,  pitch'd  against  our  pow'r, 
Betwixt  Cutheia  and  Orminius*  mount, 
And  sent  them  marching  up  to  Belgasar, 
Acantha,  Antioch,  and  Ccesaria, 
To  aid  the  kings  of  Syria  and  Jerusalem. 
Now  then,  my  lord,  advantage  take  thereof, 
And  issue  suddenly  upon  the  rest ; 
That  in  the  fortune  of  their  overthrow, 
We  may  discourage  all  the  Pagan  troop. 

That  dare  attempt  to  war  with  Christians. 

Sfo.  But  calls  not  then  your  grace  to  memory, 
The  league  we  lately  made  with  king  Orcanes, 
Confirm'd  by  oath  and  articles  of  peace, 

And  calling  Christ  for  record  of  our  truths? 

This  should  be  treachery  and  violence 

A^nst  the  grace  of  our  profession. 

Bit  LD.  No  whit,  my  lord,  for  with  such  infideU, 


10  De  esteem  u  <is^uituicc  lui  vutov^«v^, 
So  we  that  vow  to  thtm,  should  not  infrii 
Our  liberty  of  arms  or  victory 

SiG    1  hough  I  confess  the  oaths  they 
Breed  little  strength  to  our  security, 
Yet  those  infirmities  that  thus  defame 
Their  faiths,  their  honours,  and  religion, 
Should  not  give  us  presumption  to  the  li) 
Our  faiths  are  sound,  and  must  be  contii 
Religious,  righteous,  and  inviolate. 

Fred.  Assure  your  grace  'tis  superstit 
To  stand  so  strictly  on  dispensive  faith ; 
And  should  we  lose  the  opportunity 
That  God  hath  t^iven  to  Venge  our  Chrii 
And  scourge  their  foul  blasphemous  Pag 
As  fell  to  Saul,  to  Balaam,  and  the  rest, 
That  would  not  kill  and  curse  at  God's  • 
So  surely  will  the  vengeance  of  the  high 
And  jealous  anger  of  his  fearful  arm, 
Be  pour'd  with  rigour  on  our  sinful  hea( 
If  we  neglect  this  offer'd  victory. 

SiG.  Then  arm,  my  lords,  and  issue 
Giving  conmiandment  to  our  general  ho 
Avitk  Avruwlifinn  to  assall  the  Paean, 
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SCENE   II. 

Eat^r  Organ E8,  Gazellus,  and  Uribassa,  with 

their  Trains. 
Orc.  Gazellas,  Uribassa,  and  the  rest. 
Now  vill  we  march  from  proud  Orminius'  mount. 
To  £ur  Nalolia,  where  our  neighbouf  kings 
Expect  oar  power  and  our  royal  presence, 
T  encounter  with  the  cruel  Tamburlaine, 
"Aai  ni^h  Larissa  sways  a  mighty  host, 
Aad,  with  the  thunder  of  his  mtrtial  tools 
)Uk»  earthquakes  in  the  hearts  of  men  and  heavens. 
Gaz.  And  now  come  we  to  make  his  sinews  shake, 
With  greater  pow*r  than  erst  his  pride  hath  felt. 
An  Knmlrt'd  kin^,  by  scores,  will  bid  him  arms, 
An  hnndred  thousand  subjects  to  each  score, 
WLith,  if  a  show'r  of  woundiiior  thunderbolts 
Skould  break  out  of  the  bowels  of  the  clouds, 
Aad  fdil  as  thick  as  hail  upon  our  heads, 
Ic  partial  aid  of  that  proud  Scythian, 
Yfi  should  our  ecu  rashes  and  steeled  crests, 
Aai  Dttmbers,  more  than  infinite,  of  men, 
Er  ahJc  to  withstand  and  conquer  him. 

I'll.  Methinks  I  sec  how  glad  the  Christian  king 
liaace,  f-^rjov  of  your  admitted  truce, 
TLt  could  not  but  before  be  terrified 
With  unacquainted  power  of  our  host. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mi5v  Arm,  dread  sovereign,  and  my  noble  lords ! 
Tie  tTEach'rous  army  of  the  Christians, 

TOL.  I.  S 
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Taking  advantage  of  your  Meader  power, 
Comes  marching  on  us,  aod  determines  straight 
To  bid  us  battle  for  our  dearest  lives, 

Orc.  Traitors!  -villains!  damned  Cbrisliaag I, 
Have  I  not  here  the  articles  of  peace. 
And  solemn  covenants  we've  both  confirm'd. 
He  by  his  Christ,  ajid  I  by  Maliomet? 

Gaz.  Hell  and  confusion  li^ht  upon  their  ha| 
Tliat  with  such  treason  seek  our  orerthrow. 
And  care  so  little  for  their  prophet,  Christ ! 

One.  Can  there  be  such  deceit  in  CbrisliaM, 
Or  treason  in  the  fleshly  heart  of  man. 
Whose  shape  is  figure  of  the  highest  God ! 
Then,  if  there  be  a  Christ,  as  Christians  say. 
But  in  their  deeds  deny  him  for  their  Christ,  " 

If  he  be  son  to  evertiving  Jove,  ' 

And  hath  the  power  of  his  outstretched  arm; 
If  he  be  jealous  of  his  name  and  honour. 
As  is  o\ir  holy  prophet,  Mahomet ; — 
Take  here  these  papers  as  our  sacrifice 
And  witness  of  thy  servants'  perjury, 

[He  tears  to  pieces  the  artlclei  ofptac 
Open,  thou  shining  veil  of  Cynthia, 
And  make  a  passage  from  th'  empyre&l  hearen, 
■Riat  he  that  sits  on  high  and  never  sleeps, 
Nor  in  one  place  is  circumscriptiblc. 
But  ev'ry  where  fills  ev'ry  continent 
With  strange  infusion  of  his  sacred  vigour, 
May  in  his  endless  power  and  purity. 
Behold  and  'vengc  this  traitor's  perjury ! 


ftijury!  ■ 
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^ou  Christ,  that  art  esteem'd  omnipotent, 
^^ihon  wilt  prove  thyself  a  perfect  God, 
Worthy  th    worship  of  all  faithful  hearts, 
Be  DOW  reveng*d  upon  this  traitor's  soul, 
And  make  the  power  I  have  left  behind, 
(Too  little  to  defend  our  guiltless  lives) 
SuAcient  to  discomfort  and  confound 
The  trustless  force  of  those  false  Christians. 
To  arms,  my  lords !  On  Christ  still  let  us  cry ! 
If  there  be  Christ,  we  shall  have  victory. 

jiUtrums. — They  go  out. — Enter  Sioismund, 

wounded, 
SiG.  Discomfited  is  all  the  Christian  host^ 
And  God  hath  thunder'd  vengeance  from  on  high, 
^or  my  accursed  and  hateful  perjury. 
^>  just  and  dreadful  punisher  of  sin, 
*<t  the  dishonour  of  the  pains  I  feel, 
'» this  my  mortal  well-deserved  wound, 
End  all  my  penance  in  my  sudden  death ! 
And  let  this  death,  wherein  to  siu  I  die, 
Conceive  a  second  life  in  endless  mercy!       [He  dies. 
Enter  Orc A vt,s,  Gazkllus,  Uribassa,  andotliers. 
Orc.  Now  lie  the  Christians  bathing  in  their  bloods, 
And  Christ  or  Mahomet  hath  been  my  friend. 

Ga7.  See  here  the  j>eijur*d  traitor,  Hungary, 
Bloody  and  breathless  for  his  villainy. 

Orc  Now  shall  his  barbarous  body  be  a  prey 
To  beasts  and  fowls,  and  all  the  winds  shall  breathe 
Through  shady  leaves  of  ev'ry  senseless  tree, 
Mannurs  and  hisses  for  his  heinous  sin. 
Now  scalds  his  soul  in  the  Tartarian  streams, 


And  feeds  upon  the  baneful  tree  of  hell, 
That  Zoacum*,  that  fniit  of  bitterneu. 
That  in  the  midst  of  tire  is  engraff'd. 
Yet  flourishes  as  Flora  in  her  pride. 
With  apples  like  the  heads  of  damned  Geoda. 
The  devils  there,  in  chains  of  quenehle 
Shall  lead  his  soul  through  Orcus'  burning  gal] 
From  pain  to  pain,  whose  change  shall  oever 
What  say' St  thou  yet,  Gazellus,  to  hia  foil 
Which  we  referr'd  to  justice  of  his  Christ, 
And  to  his  povrar,  which  here  appears  as  full 
At  rays  of  Cynthia  to  tlie  clearest  sight  ? 

Gaz.  'Tis  but  the  fortune  of  the  wars,  my  It 
Whose  power  has  often  prov'd  a  miracle. 

Okc.  Yet  in  my  ihoughtsshall Christ behi 
Not  doing  Mahomet  an  injury, 

Whose  pow'r  had  share  in  this  our  victory;  ,  ' 

And  since  tliis  miscreant  hath  disgmc'd  his  faith, 
And  died  a  traitor  both  to  heaven  and  eailh, 
We  will,  both  watch  and  ward  shall  keep  his  tnink 
Amidst  these  plains  for  fowls  to  prey  upon. 
Go,  Uribassa,  give  it  straight  in  charge. 

Ufii.  I  will,  my  lord.  [EtU. 

Orc.  And  now,  Gazcllus,  let  us  haste  and  meet 
Our  army,  and  our  brothers,  of  Jerusalem, 
Of  Syria,  Trebizond,  and  Amasia, 
And  happily  with  full  Natohan  bowla 
Of  Greekish  wine,  now  let  us  celebrate 
Our  happy  conquest,  and  his  angry  fate.      [EsemU, 
of  tiiii  me  ia  takM    ' 
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[act  II, 


To  eotertain  divine  Zenncraie. 

The  cbembima  and  holy  seraphim!:. 

That  sing  and  play  before  the  King  of  Kings, 

Use  all  their  voices  nnd  their  inetruntenta 

To  entertain  divine  Zenocrdte. 

And  in  this  sweet  and  curious  harmony. 

The  God  that  tunes  tliis  music  to  our  soula. 

Holds  out  his  hand  in  highest  majesty 

To  entertain  divine  Zenoctale. 

Then  let  some  holy  trance  convey  my 

Up  to  the  palace  of  th'  empyreal  heav' 

That  this  mv  life  may  l>e  as  short  to  me 

As  are  the  days  of  sweet  Zenocrate. 

Physicians,  will  no  physic  do  her  good? 

PuYS.  My  lord,  your  majesty  shall  soon 
And  if  she  pass  this  lit,  the  worst  is  past. 

Tamb.  Tell  me,  how  fares  my  fair  Zenocrate  ? 

Zeno.  I  fare,  my  lord,  as  oilier  empresses. 
That,  when  this  frdil  and  transitory  flesh 
Hath  suck'd  the  measure  of  that  vital  air 
That  feeds  the  body  with  his  dated  health. 
Wane  with  enforc'd  and  necessary  change. 

Taub.  Mayncver  suchachangetransromimy  lore, 
In  whose  sweet  being  I  repose  my  life, 
Whose  heavenly  presence,  beautified  with  health. 
Gives  light  to  Phixbus  and  the  fixed  atais ! 
Whose  absence  makes  the  sun  ^nd  moon  as  daik 
As  when,  oppos'd  in  one  diameter. 
Their  spheres  arc  mounted  on  the  serpent's  head, 
Or  else  descended  to  his  winding  train. 
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Lite  sdll,  my  lofve,  and  so  consenre  my  life. 
Or,  dying,  be  the  author  of  my  death ! 

Zzs o.  live  still,  my  lord  1  Oh,  letmy  80vereigQli?e ! 
And  soooer  let  the  6ery  element 
DiaaolTe  and  make  your  kingdom  in  the  sky, 
Than  this  baie  earth  ihoald  shroud  yoar  majesty: 
For  shoaki  1  bat  suspect  your  death  by  mioe, 
TVe  comfort  of  my  futore  happicess, 
And  hope  to  meet  your  highness  in  the  heavens, 
T«m*d  to  despair,  would  break  my  wretched  breast, 
And  fary  would  confound  my  present  rest* 
Bst  let  me  die,  my  love ;  yes,  let  me  die ; 
With  k>ve  and  patience  let  your  true  love  die! 
Tour  grief  and  fury  hurt  my  second  life. — 
Tet  let  me  kiss  my  lord  before  I  die, 
And  let  me  die  with  kissing  of  my  lord. 
Bot  since  my  life  is  lengthened  yet  awhile, 
Let  me  take  leave  of  these  my  loving  sons, 
And  of  my  lord,  whose  true  nobility 
Have  merited  my  latest  memory. 
Sweet  sons,  farewell  I  In  death  resemble  me. 
And  in  ^our  lives  your  father's  excellency. 
Sosie  music,  zpd  my  fit  will  cease,  my  lord. 

[They  call  for  music. 
Tamb.  Proud  fury,  and  intolerable  fit, 
That  dares  torment  the  body  of  my  love, 
And  scourge  the  scourge  of  the  immortal  God : 
Now  are  those  spheres,  where  Cupid  us*d  to  sit, 
Wounding  the  world  with  wonder  and  with  love, 
Sidly  supply*d  with  pale  and  ghastly  death, 
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Whoee  darts  do  pieice  the  centre  of  my  MniL 
Her  tacred  beauty  hath  enchanted  heaven  ; 
And  had  she  liv'd  before  the  siege  of  Troy, 
Helen,  (whose  beauty  Bummon'd  Greece  to  tifdt, 
And  drew  a  thousand  afaips  to  Tenedoa) 
Had  not  been  nam'd  in  Homer's  Illiades; 
Her  name  had  been  in  ev'ry  lioe  he  wrote. 
{ Or  had  those  wanton  poets,  for  whose  birtli 
I  Old  Rome  was  proud,  but  gaz'd  awhile  on  her, 
I  Nor  Lesbia  nor  Corinna  had  been  nam'd ; 
Zenocrate  had  been  the  ar^ment 
Of  ev'ry  epigram  or  elegy. 

[The  muile  soundt. — Zenocrate  £m^ 
What!  is  she  dead  ?  Techelles,  draw  thy  sword 
And  wound  the  earth,  that  it  may  cleave  in  twain, 
And  we  desp.nd  into  th'  infernal  vaults, 
To  hale  the  fatal  sisters  by  the  hair, 
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Bdkoid  me  liere,  dWme  Zenocrate, 
Ririog,  iinpatient,  desperate,  and  mad, 
Bteakmr  my  steeled  lance,  with  which  I  baret 
Tkresty  beams  of  Janus*  temple-doors, 
LettiDg  out  death  and  tyrannizing  war. 
To  march  with  me  ander  this  bloody  flag! 
ifid  if  thou  piUest  Tamburlaine  the  Great, 
Coaedovn  from  heay*n,  and  live  with  me  again. 

Taia.  Ah,  good  my  lord,  be  patient;  she  is  dead, 
And  all  this  raging  can  not  make  her  live* 
If  words  might  serve,  our  voice  hath  rent  the  air; 
If  tean,  our  eyes  have  water'd  all  the  earth  ; 
If  grief,  oor  murder*  d  hearts  have  strain'd  forth  blood ; 
Kecking  prevails,  for  she  is  dead,  my  lord. 
Tamb.  For  she  is  dead!  Thy  words  do  pierce  my 
soul! 
Ah.  cwet-t  Theridamas !  say  so  no  more  ; 
Thoush  she  be  dead,  yet  let  me  think  she  lives, 
And  feed  my  mind  that  dies  for  want  of  her. 
Where'er  her  soul  be,  thou  (To  the  body.)  shalt  stay 

with  me, 
Embalm'd  with  cassia,  ambergris,  and  myrrh, 
Net  lapt  in  lead,  but  in  a  sheet  of  gold, 
kod  till  I  die  thou  shalt  not  be  interr'd. 
Then  in  as  rich  a  tomb  as  Mausolus 
We  both  will  rest  and  have  our  epitaph 
Wrxi  in  «  many  several  languages 
As  1  have  conqaer'd  kingdoms  with  my  sword. 
This  cursed  town  will  I  consume  with  fire, 
^^ciBie  this  place  bereav'd  me  of  my  love : 
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The  houses,  burnt,  will  look  as  if  they  mooni'd : 
And  here  will  1  set  ap  her  statue. 
And  march  about  it  with  my  mourning  camp 
Drooi»Dg  and  pining  for  Zenocrate,  [  The  .Sme  dsHi. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 

SCENE  I. 

Bitter  the  King*  of  Trebi:{oki>  and  Syria,  M* 

bearing  a  tieor<t,    and    anotktr  a  icq^re ;    nttt 

Natolia    and   Jebusalem,    wllk   the  impiM 

Crown  i  after  Callafihe,  and  after  him  «tA*r 

Lwds.     Orcases  a«d  Jerusalem  croxn  *», 

and  the  others  give  kirn  the  sceptre. 

Orc.  Callapinus  Cyricelibes,  otherwise  Cjbelini, 

son  and  successive  heir  to  the  late  mighty  emperor, 

Bajazei,  by  the  aid  (if  God  and  his  friend  Mahomet, 

emperor  of  Natolia,  Jerusalem,  Trebiiond,    Syria, 

Amasia,   I'hracia,    liyria,    Carmonia,    and   all  the 

hundred  and   thirty  kingdoms  l:il.c  contributory  to 

JLrhtv  father.     Long:  live  Calhr 


lbs  vorid  ihoald  blot  oar  dtfokiet 
tbc  book  of  bue-boni  inbniie*. 

3w  !  doubt  notbul  ynut  royal  cares 

•o  |.rovi<jcd  tor  this  cursed  foe, 

lince  the  heir  of  mighty  Bajaiet, 

nperor  so  bonour'd  Tor  his  virtuea,) 

!4  tbe  spirits  of  true  Turkish  hearts, 

■voQS  mein'iv  of  hia  father's  ahame, 

■all  not  need  to  nourish  atty  doubt, 

at  proud  fortune,  who  h&th  follow'd  long 

tutial  aword  of  mighty  Tamburlaine, 

tow  rctaio  her  old  inconstancy, 

iw  oor  bonour*  to  aa  high  a  pitch; 

1 4Mr  strong  snd  fortunate  encounter ; 

t  bath  beaTCD  prm-ided  my  escape, 

aO  the  cruelty  ny  soul  lustun'd, 

is  my  friendly  keeper'a  happy  means, 

love,  sarcha^'d  with  pity  of  oor  wimigs, 

XMir  it  down  in  showers  on  onr  hesdi, 

ging  the  pride  of  Tamhuilaine. 

c.  1  have  &  bnndied  thousand  men  in  btdis  : 

,  that  in  conquest  of  the  peijor'd  Christian, 

;  a  hiadfni  to  a  mighty  host, 

I  ihem  in  niimber  yet  sofficient 
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And  for  their  power  know  to  win  the  world. 

Ter.  And  I  as  many  from  Jerasalem, 
Judtea,  Gaza,  and  Sclavonia's  bounds. 
That  on  mount  Sinai  ivilh  their  ensigns  spread, 
lAok  Iflie  the  Darti-coloiired  clouds  of  heaven 
o  the  neighbour 


ly  bring  from  Trebiaond, 

All  b(Hd'nu(r  I  ire  Major  sea, 

Riso,  Ssr  bord'rin^  towns 

rhat  toutj  iinnus  Eujihrntes, 

Whose  cour  idled  with  the  flameB, 

The  cursed  bcythi  s  on  all  their  town*. 

And  vow  to  burn  me  villain's  cruel  heart. 

Sru.  From  Syria  with  seventy  thousand  slroBg 
Ta'en  from  Aleppo,  Saldino,  Tripoli, 
And  so  nnto  my  city  of  Damascus, 
I  march  to  meet  and  aid  roy  neighbour  kings; 
All  which  will  join  against  this  Tamburlaine, 
And  bring  him  captive  to  your  highness'  feet. 

Obc.  Our  battle  then  in  martial  manner  pitGb'd  . 
According  to  our  ancient  use,  shall  bear  ' 

The  figure  of  the  semicircled  moon,  i 

Whose  horns  shall  sprinkle  through  the  tainted  air  ' 
The  poison'd  brains  of  this  proud  Scythian. 

Call.  Well  then,  my  noble  lords,  for  thia  nj 

That  freed  me  from  the  bondage  of  my  foe, 

I  think  it  requisite  and  honourable. 

To  keep  my  promise  and  to  make  him  king. 
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tkilis  &  ^eatlemaa,  I  know,  at  least. 

ALM.Tbat  IS  no  matter,  tir,  for  being  a  king ; 
ForTmibQilame  came  up  from  nothing. 
Jee.  Youi  majesty  may  choose  some  points 

^me, 
T^rfiocming  all  your  promise  to  the  full ; 
Tii  DCMigkt  for  yoar  majesty  to  g^e  a  kingdom. 
Call.    Then    will  I  shortly  keep  my  promise, 

Almeda. 
Als.  Why,  I  thank  your  majesty.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11. 

filer  TiiXBURLAiKE  with  UsuHCASANE,  oud  his 
tknt  Sons^  four  bearing  the  Iiearse  of  Zenocrate, 
ad  the  drums  Mounding  a  dolefol  march ;  the  town 
Uuwig. 

1am..  So  bum  the  turrets  of  this  cursed  town, 
Flame  to  the  highest  region  of  the  air, 
iad  kindle  heaps  of  exhalations, 
1^  being  fiery  meteors  may  presage 
Death  and  destruction  to  the  inhabitants ! 
Ofer  my  Zenith  hang  a  blazing  star, 
Tkat  maT  endure  till  heaven  be  dissolv'd. 
Fed  with  the  fresh  supply  of  earthly  dregs, 
Tbrtat'ning  a  death  and  famine  to  this  land ! 
Fiymg  dragons,  lightning,  fearful  thunderbolts, 
Stage  these  fair  plains,  and  make  them  seem   as 

black 
Af  is  the  island  where  the  Furies  mask, 
CcBpass*d  with  Lethe,  Styx,  and  Phlegethon, 


isd 
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Because  my  dear'st  Zenociate  is  dead. 

Ca]l.  This  pillar,  plac'd  in  memory  of  her, 
Wtere  in  Arabian,  Hebrew,  Greelf,  ii  writ: — 
This  town,  bcint;  burnt  by  Tamburlaiae  Uie  Gieit, 
Forbids  the  world  to  build  it  up  again. 
•      Aht.  And  here  this  mournful  streamer  BhsD  It  j 
plac'd. 
Wrought  with  the  Persian  and  th*  .^yptian  arnii, 
To  signify  she  tras  a  princess  bom. 
And  wife  unto  the  monarch  of  the  East 

Cel.  And  here  this  table  as  a  register 
Of  all  her  virtues  and  perfections. 

Tamh.  And  here  the  picture  of  Zenocrale,  , 

To  show  her  beauty  which  the  world  admir'd; 
Sweet  picture  of  divine  Zenocrate, 
That,  hanging  here,  will  ilrnw  the  goda  from  heBTcn, 
^  fiy'd  in  Ibe  southern  arc. 
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And  DOW,  my  lords,  ad?ance  your  spears  again : 
Sorrow  no  more,  my  sweet  Casane,  now ; 
Boys,  leaTe  to  monm !  this  town  shall  erer  mourn, 
Being  burnt  to  cinders  for  your  mother's  death. 

Cal.  If  I  had  wept  a  sea  of  tears  for  her, 
It  woold  not  ease  the  sorrows  I  sustain. 

Amy.  As  is  that  town,  so  is  my  heart  consum*d 
With  grief  and  sorrow  for  my  mother's  death. 

Gel.  My  mother's  death  hath -mortified  my  mind. 
And  sorrow  stops  the  passage  of  my  speech. 

Tamb.  Bat  now,  my  boys,  leave  off  and  list  to 


Ihat  mean  to  teach  yon  rudiments  of  war; 
m  hare  you  learn  to  sleep  upon  the  ground, 
March  in  your  armour  thorough  wat'ry  fens. 
Sustain  the  scorching  heat  and  freezing  cold, 
Hon^r  and  thirst,  right  adjuncts  of  the  war, 
And  after  this  to  scale  a  castle  wall. 
Besiege  a  fort,  to  undermine  a  town. 
And  make  whole  cities  caper  in  the  air. 
T^en  next  the  way  to  fortify  your  men ; 
In  champion  grounds,  what  figure  serves  you  best ; 
For  which  the  quinque-angle  form  is  meet, 
Becanse  the  comers  there  may  fall  more  flat 
^eieas  the  fort  may  fittest  be  assail*d. 
And  sharpest  where  th'  assault  is  desperate. 
The  ditches  mast  be  deep;  the  counterscarps 
Xarrov  and  steep ;  the  walls  made  high  and  broad ; 
The  bulwarks  and  the  rampiers  large  and  strong, 
With  cavaiieros  and  thick  counterforts. 
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And  room  widiiii  to  lodge  six  thoannd  men. 
It  mnit  have  privy  ditches,  countennines, 
And  secret  issuings  to  defend  the  ditch ;    . 
It  most  have  high  argins*  and  covered  ways. 
To  keep  the  bulwark  fronts  from  battery, 
And  parapets  to  hide  tbe  musketeers, 
Casemates  to  place  the  great  artillery. 
And  store  of  ordinance,  that  from  ev^ry  flank 
May  scour  the  outward  curtain  of  the  fort. 
Dismount  the  cannon  of  the  adverse  part. 
Murder  the  foe,  and  save  their  walls  from  faratch 
When  this  is  leam'd  for  service  on  the  land. 
By  plain  and  easy  demonstration 
I'll  teach  you  how  to  make  the  water  mount. 
That  you  may  dry-foot  march  through  lakes  and  pot 
Deep  rivers,  havens,  creeks,  and  little  seas. 
And  make  a  fortress  in  the  raging  waves, 
Fenc'd  with  the  concave  of  a  monstrous  rock, 
Invisible  by  nature  of  the  place. 
When  this  is  done,  then  are  ye  soldiers. 
And  worthy  sons  of  Tamburlaine  the  Great. 

Gal.  My  lord,  but  this  is  dangerous  to  be  dom 
We  may  be  slain  or  wounded  ere  we  learn. 

Tamb.  Villain!  Art  thou  the  son  of  Tamburlaii 
And  fear*8t  to  die,  or  with  the  curtle-axe 
To  hew  thy  flesh,  and  make  a  gaping  wound  ? 
Hast  thou  beheld  a  peal  of  ordnance  strike 
A  ring  of  pikes,  mingled  with  shot  and  horse. 
Whose  shatter'd  limbs, being  toss*d  as  high  asbeavi 
*  Argim — argine,  Ital.  An  embankment,  aiampart. 
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hi  ctntt  tboa,  coward,  stand  in  fear  of  death  ? 
Halt  dura  not  seen  my  horsemen  charge  the  foe. 
Shot  diioagh  the  arms,  cut  overthwart  the  hands, 
Djbg  tbdr  lances  with  their  streaming  blood, 
Aad  jet  at  night  carouse  within  my  tent, 
nQiog  their  empty  veins  with  airy  wine, 
Ibt,  being  concocted  turns  to  crimson  blood, 
Aad  wilt  thoo  shun  the  field  for  fear  of  wounds? 
^Kw  me,  thy  fiuher,  that  hath  conquer'd  kings, 
And,  with  hii  host,  march*d  round  about  the  earth, 
Qvte  void  of  scars,  and  clear  from  any  wound, 
Alt  bj  the  wars  lost  not  a  drop  of  blood, 
Asd  fee  him  lance  his  flesh  to  teach  you  all. 

[He  cuts  his  arm. 
A  woQiid  is  nothing,  be  it  ne'er  so  deep; 
Blood  it  the  god  of  war's  rich  liveiy. 
^ow  look  I  like  a  soldier,  and  this  wound 

Af  great  a  grace  and  majesty  to  me, 

As  if  a  chain  of  gold,  enamelled, 

Eocfaas'd  with  diamonds,  sapphires,  rubies, 

iod  fairest  pearl  of  wealthy  India, 

il^ere  mounted  here  under  a  canopy, 

ind  I  sate  down  cloth*d  with  a  massy  robe, 

hat  late  adom'd  the  Afric  potentate, 

rhom  I  brought  bound  unto  Damascus'  walls. 

ome,  boys,  and  with  your  fingers  search  my  wound, 

od  in  my  blood  wash  all  your  hands  at  once, 

'hile  I  sit  smiling  to  behold  the  sight. 

ow,  my  boys,  what  think  you  of  a  wound  ? 

Cal.  1  know  not  what  I  should  think  of  it; 
VOL.  f.  9 
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MethialH  it  is  a  pitiful  sight. 
Cbl.  This?  nothing:  give  me  a  wouod,  btker. 
Ahy.  And  me  another,  my  lord. 
Tahb.  Come,  sirrah,  give  me  your  ann. 
Cel.  Here,  father,  cut  it  bravely,  as  you  did  jo 

Taus.  It  shall  suffice  thou  dar'st  atnde  a  won 
My  boy,  thou  shalt  not  lose  a  drop  <rf  blood 
Before  we  meet  the  army  of  the  Turk ; 
But  theo  run  desp'rale  through  the  thickest  drap, 
Dreadless  of  blows,  of  bloody  wounds,  and  dea&t 
And  let  the  burning  of  Larissa's  walls, 
My  speech  of  war,  and  this  my  wound,  yon  let, 
Teach  yon,  my  boys,  to  bear  courageous  minds, 
Fit  for  the  followers  of  great  Tamburlaine  1 
Usumcasane,  now  come,  let  ua  march 
Towards  Techelles  and  Theridamas, 
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SCENE   III. 

filer  TiCHELLESy  Theridamas,  and  their  Train, 
Thee.  Thns  have  we  marched  northward  from 
Timbariaine, 
hto tile  frontier  port  of  Syria; 
Ui  dits  is  Balsora,  their  chtefest  hold, 
Vhadn  b  aU  the  treasure  of  the  land. 

TiCR.  Then  kt  ns  bring  our  light  artillery, 
Sni%  Falc'netSy  and  Sakers*,  to  the  trench, 
nfag  tbe  ditdies  with  the  walls*  wide  breach, 
iad  enter  in  to  seize  upon  the  gold. 
Bow  say  you,  soldieniy  shall  we  not  7 
Sold.  Tes,  my  lord,  yes ;  come,  let's  about  it. 
Tree.  Bat  stay  awhile;  summon  a  parley,  drum. 
It  oay  be  they  will  yield  it  quietly, 
Caoving  two  kings,  the  friends  to  Tamburlaine, 
Sund  at  the  walls  with  such  a  mighty  pow*r. 

[A  parley  sounded. — Captain  appears  on  the 
wallSy  with  Olympia,  his  wife  and  soji. 
Caft.  What  require  you,  my  masters? 
Tber.  Captain,  that  thou  yield  up  thy  hold  to  us. 
Caft.  To  you !  Why,  do  you  think  me  weary  of  it? 
Tech.  Nay,  captain,  thou  art  weary  of  thy  life, 
if  thou  withstand  the  friends  of  Tamburlaine. 

Thee.  The  pioneers  of  Argier  in  Africa, 
EscB  in  the  cannon's  face,  shall  raise  a  hill 
Of  entb  and  faggots  higher  than  the  fort, 
Mai  Oftr  thy  Aigins  and  covered  ways 

Faic'nfti,  and  Salctn.  All  small  pieces  of  ordnance. 
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BAM.ttj«fe.adfaiir. 


IIM  k^S  finfc  wda  IB  Ov  ■»  aid  Ah 
And  liB  m  tfcaob  Mhc  Ihy  oufe  Irani, 
TfcttMOwpytj  rfficOaldbaBcjiMm, 
Ncr  an}  MHC  fartk  Imi  Ike;  «hsn  die : 
AbJ,  ibcRfoR,  c^Naiii,  yield  it  qnietlj. 

CjtPT.  Weie  ««M,  Au  are  the  ririmdi  of  Tkjj 
hitie, 
Brodten  of  bol;  Malioaet  binuelf, 
f  would  not  ridd  it ;  ihercfore  do  yomr  wont:. 
Raise  owimts,  iMttter,  intrench,  and  nndienii 
Cm  off  the  Tsler,  alt  conroys  that  come. 
Yet  I  am  resolute  and  bo  farewell. 

[Captain,  Olvapia,  aitd  their  utn,  retire 
the  wall*. 

Thek.  PioDcers,  awavl    and  where  I  sta 

(■take. 
Intrench  with  those  dlmen&ioDs  t  [weacrib'd. 
b  Cast  up  the  earth  towards  the  castle  walb, 

h  Which,  till  it  ma^  defend  yoa,  labour  low, 

k  And  few  or  uone  shall  perish  by  the  shoL 

Pio.  We  will,  my  lord,  [Exeunt  PUmm 

Tech.   A   hundred  horse  shall  scout  about  I 
plaioi. 
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rbat  force  eomM  to  idiere  the  hold. 

t  HieridainaSy  will  mtrench  oor  men, 

I  die  Jacob's  staff  measiire  the  height 

ante  of  the  castk  from  the  trenchy  | 

may  know  if  oor  artillery 

ly  Ml  point  blank  into  their  castle. 

.  Then  see  the  bringing  of  oar  ordinance 

K  trench  into  the  battery, 

le  will  have  gallions  of  six  foot  broad, 

oor  cannonierB  from  musket  shot. 

which  shall  oar  ordnance  thunder  forth, 

k  the  breach's  fall,  smoke,  fiie,  and  dast, 

:k,  tiie  echo,  and  the  soldier's  cry, 

eif  the  air  and  dim  the  chrystal  sky. 

.  Trampets  and  drums,  alarum  presently ; 

Idien,  play  the  men ;  the  hold  is  yours  I 

[Exeunt 

u     Re-enter  the  Captain,  with  Oltmpia, 
and  fdi  Son. 

r.  Come,  good,  my  lord,  and  let  us  haste 

nhence 

lie  cave  that  leads  beyond  the  foe; 

t  is  left  to  save  this  cooquer'd  hold. 

:.  A  deadly  bullet,  gliding  through  my  side, 

i¥y  at  my  heart ;  1  cannot  live. 

J  tirer  pierc*d,  and  all  my  veins, 

ae  begin  and  nourish  every  part, 

d  and  torn,  and  all  my  entrails  bath'd 

I  Alt  straineth  from  their  orifice. 
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FuTCwell,  sweet  wife  !  sweet  son,  farewell!  I  di 

[He  diet. 
Olym.  Deatli,  wbither  art  ihoa  ^ne,  that  both 
we  lii'e  ? 
Come  back  again,  sweet  Death,  and  strike  us  bolfal 
One  minute  end  our  days!  and  one  sepulchre 
Contain  our  bodies  !  Death,  why  com'st  thon  not? 
Well,  this  must  be  the  messenger  for  thee: 
Now,  ugly  Deatli,  stretch  out  thy  sable  wings. 
And  carry  both  our  souls  where  his  remains. 
Tell  nie,  sweet  boy.  art  thou  content  to  die? 
These  barb'rous  Scythians,  full  of  cruelty. 
And  Moors,  in  whom  was  never  pity  found. 
Will  hew  us  piecemeal,  put  us  to  the  wheel. 
And  else  invent  some  torture  worse  ihao  that; 
Therefore  die  by  tliy  loving  mother's  hand, 
Who  gently  now  will  lance  thy  iv'ry  throat, 
And  ijuickly  rid  thee  both  of  pain  and  life. 
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CtUar  THsmiDAM AS,  Tecuxllbs,  and  ail  theh 

Tram. 
Tbsb.  Bow  now,  madaniy  what  are  yon  doing  7 
OiTx,  Killing  myself,  as  I  have  done  my  son, 
Wkie  body,  with  his  father's,  I  have  burnt, 
Urtcrael  Scythians  should  dismember  him. 
fwcBm  Twas  braTely  donei  and,  like  a  soldier's 
wife, 
flna  dbah  with  ns  to  Tamburlaine  the  Great, 
Vk^  vhen  he  hears  how  resolute  thou  art, 
V]|  aatdi  thee  with  a  Ticeroy  or  a  king.  ^ 

Oltw.  My  lord  deceas'd  was  dearer  unto  me 
Iba  any  vioeioy,  king,  or  emperor; 
iid  for  his  sake  here  will  I  end  my  days. 

TsEE.  But,  lady,  go  with  us  to  Tamburlaine, 
iad  thoa  shall  see  a  man,  greater  than  Mahomet, 
h  vhoie  high  looks  is  much  more  majesty, 
Tkaa  from  the  concave  superficies 
Of  Jof«'«  vast  palace,  the  empyreal  orb, ' 
Vwm  the  %hming  boVr  where  Cynthia  sits, 
Lke  knrely  Thetis,  in  a  chrystal  robe; 
treadeth  Fortune  underneath  his  feet, 
makes  the  mighty  god  of  arms  his  slave ; 
On  vhom  Death  and  the  Fatal  sisters  wait 
Wiih  naked  «words  and  scarlet  liveries : 
rbom,  mounted  on  a  Uon*8  back, 
iiuia  bears  a  helmet  full  of  blood, 
Aad  tfxews  the  way  with  brains  of  slaughtered  men ; 
By  wkose  proud  side  the  ugly  furies  ran, 
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Heark'ning  when  be  shall  bid  them  plague  the  woH; 
Over  whose  lenithy  cloth'd  in  windy  air. 
And  eaglets  wings  job^d  to  her  feathered  breart. 
Fame  ho? 'reth,  sounding  of  her  golden  tramp. 
That  to  the  adverse  poles  of  that  straight  line. 
Which  measoreth  the  glorious  frame  <^  heannea. 
The  name  of  mighty  Tamburlaine  is  spread. 
And  him,  fair  lady,  shall  thine  eyes  bdioUL 

Olym.  Take  pity  of  a  lady's  rathfhl  teaia, 
That  humbly  craves  upon  her  knees  to  stay 
And  cast  her  body  in  the  burning  flame. 
That  feeds  upon  her  son's  and  husband's  fleah. 
Tech.  Madam,  sooner  shall  fire  consume  vsl 
Than  scorch  a  face  so  beautiful  as  this,  H 

In  frame  of  which  Nature  hath  show'd  more  AiH  " 
Than  when  she  gave  eternal  chaos  form. 
Drawing  from  it  the  shining  lamps  of  heaven. 

TiiER.  Madam,  I  am  so  far  in  love  with  yos. 
That  you  must  go  with  us — no  remedy. 

Olym.  Then  carry  me,  1  care  not,  where  yoawl 
And  let  the  end  of  this  my  fatal  journey 
Be  likewise  end  to  my  accursed  life. 

Tech.  No,  madam,  but  the  beginning  of  joi 
joy: 
Come  willingly  therefore. 

TuER.  Soldiers,  now  let  us  meet  the  general. 
Who  by  this  time  is  at  Natolia, 
Ready  to  charge  the  army  of  the  Turk. 
The  gold  and  silver,  and  the  pearl,  ye  got, 
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tUt  fort,  dhide  in  equal  shares : 
Tin  bdj  shall  have  twice  so  much  again 
0«  of  the  coffers  of  our  treasury.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 

EUer  Callapivk,  Obcanes,  Almeda,  and  the 
KxTGs  rf  JEKvsALEMy  Trrbizond  and  Stria, 
witk  their  Traint.'-'To  them  enter  a  Messekoeb. 
Mis.  Renowned  emperor,  mighty  Callapine, 
Gof  s  great  lieutenant  over  half  the  world ! 
Hoe  St  Aleppo,  with  a  host  of  men, 
lies  Tambnrlaine,  this  King  of  Persia, 
(h  aambers  more  than  are  the  quiv*ring  leaves 
Of  Ida*s  forest,  where  your  highness'  hounds, 
Wah  open  cry,  pursue  the  wounded  stag,) 
Who  oieans  to  girt  Natolia's  waits  with  siege, 
Fire  the  town,  and  overrun  the  land. 

Call.  My  royal  army  is  as  great  as  his, 
That,  frofa  the  bounds  of  Phrygia  to  the  sea 
Thich  washeth  Cyprus  with  his  brinish  waves, 
C9«r<  the  hills,  the  vallies,  and  the  plains. 
Viceroys  and  peers  of  Turkey,  play  the  men! 
V)iet  all  your  swords,  to  mangle  Tamburlaine, 
Hii  sons,  his  captains,  and  his  followers ; 
Bv  Mahomet!  not  one  of  them  shall  live; 
Ik  fiaid  wherein  this  battle  shall  be  fought 
For  efer  term  the  Persians*  sepulchre, 
Is  nemory  of  this  our  victory  ! 
Oic.  Now,  he  that  calls  himself  the  scourge  of 
Jowe, 
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The  emp'ror  of  the  world,  and  earthly  god, 
Shall  end  the  warlike  progress  he  iniends. 
And  travel  headlong  to  the  take  of  hell, 
'    Where  legions  of  derils,  (koowing  he  must  die 
Here,  in  Natolia,  by  your  highness'  hands,] 
All  brandishing  theit  brands  of  quenchless  fire. 
Stretching  theu"  en oastro us.  paws,  grin  with  their  M^ 
And  ^ard  the  galea  to  entertain  hb  soul. 

Call.  Tell  us,  viceroys,  the  number  of  yon  B 
And  what  our  army  royal  is  esteem 'd. 

Je&.  From  Palettina  and  Jerusalem, 
Of  Hebrews  three  score  thousand  lighting  men 
Are  come  since  last  we  showed  to  your  majes^,^ 

Orc.  So  from  Arabia  desert,  and  the  boon 
Of  that  Bweelland,  whose  brave  metropolla 
Re-edified  the  fair  Semiramis, 
Came  forty  thousand  warlike  foot  and  hone, 
Since  last  we  number'd  to  your  majesty. 

TftEB.  From  Trebizond,  in  Asia  the  Less, 
Naturaliz'd  Turks  aad  stout  Bithyaians 
Came  to  my  band,  full  fifty  thousand  more 
(That  fighting  know  not  what  retreat  doth  meaa 
Nor  e'er  return  but  with  the  victory,) 
Since  last  we  number'd  to  your  majesty. 

Str,  Of  Syrians  from  Holla  is  repair'd. 
And  tieighbour  cities  of  your  highness*  hmd. 
Ten  thousand  horse,  nnd  thirty  thousand  foot. 
Since  last  we  number'd  to  your  majesty; 
So  that  the  royal  army  is  esteem'd 
Six  hundred  thousand  valiant  fighting  men. 
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Call.  Thea  wekomey  Tamburlainei   onto  thy 
death. 
Cooe,  pniuaat  viceroys,  let  us  to  the  field, 
(Hie  Penians*  sepolchre)  and  sacrifice 
NoaDtains  of  breathless  men  to  Mahomet 
'  Who  oov,  with  Jove»  opens  the  fijnnameat 
To  see  the  slaughter  of  our  enemies. 

fiaerTaMBURLAiMB  andhii  three  SanSy  Usumca- 

SAKB,  ^c. 

Tamb.  How  now,  Casane?  See  a  knot  of  kings, 
SiCtiDg  as  if  they  were  a  telling  riddles. 
I' SUM.  My  lord,  yoar  presence  makes  them  pale 
and  wan: 
Poor  souls!  they  look  as  if  their  deaths  were  near. 

Tamb.  And  so  it  b,  Casane;  I  un  here ; 
But  vet  ni  save  their  lives,  and  dlEe  them  slaves. 
Ye  petty  kings  of  Turkey,  I  am  come. 
As  Hector  did,  unto  the  Grecian  camp, 
To  overdare  the  pride  of  Greecia, 
And  set  his  warlike  person  to  the  view 
Of  fierce  Achilles,  rival  of  his  fame : 
I  do  yon  honour  in  the  simile ; 
For  if  I  should,  as  Hector  did  Achilles, 
(The  worthiest  knig^ht  that  ever  brandished  sword,) 
Challenge  in  combat  any  of  you  all, 
I  Ke  how  fearfully  ye  would  refuse, 
And  fly  my  glove  as  from  a  scorpion. 

Dec  Now  thou  art  fearful  of  thy  army's  strength; 
Ihoa  wouk]*st  with  ovemiatch  of  person  fight ; 
B«t  ihepberd*s  issue,  base-bom  Tamburlaine, 
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'lliiak  of  thy  cad  !  this  sword  shall  lance  ih;  tl 
Tamd.  Villain!    the  shepherd's  issue  (at  wbo^ 
birth 
Heaven  did  afford  a  ^acious  aspect, 
And  join'd  Ihose  stars  that  shall  be  opposite, 
Even  til!  the  dissolution  of  the  world, 
And  never  meant  to  make  a  conqueror 
So  famous  as  is  mighty  Tamburlaine) 
Shall  so  torment  thee  and  that  Callapine, 
That,  likt."  a  roguish  runaway,  suborn'd 
That  villain  thert',  ihat  slave,  that  Turkish  dog. 
To  faUe  his  service  to  his  sovereign. 
As  ye  shall  curse  the  birth  of  Tamburlaioe. 

Call.  Rail  not,  vile  Scythian!  1  shall  now  ie> 
veoge 
My  father's  vile  abuses,  and  mine  own. 

Jer.  By  Mahomet !  he  shall  be  tied  in  chains, 
Rowing'  with  Christians  in  a  Brigandine 
About  the  Grecian  isles  to  rob  and  spoil. 
And  turn  him  to  his  ancient  trade  again : 

e  should  make  a  lusty  thief. 

the  battle   ends,  all  we  will 
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kadyhamess'd  like  my  horses,  draw  my  coach ; 
lad  when  ye  stay,  be  lash'd  with  whips  of  wire. 
HI  bm^e  yoo  learo  to  feed  on  provender 
Aad  in  a  stable  lie  upon  the  planks. 

Oacu  Bot,  Tambnrlaine,  first  thou  shalt  kneel  to 


Aad  bambly  crave  a  pardon  for  thy  life. 

Tb.eb.  The  common  soldiers  of  our  mighty  host 
SUi  bring  tfaee  bound  unto  our  gen'ral's  tent. 

St«.  And  all  have  jointly  sworn  thy  cruel  death. 
Or  iMnd  tbee  in  eternal  torments'  wrath. 

Tamb.   Well,  sirs,  diet  yourselves;  you  know  I 
•ball 
Hate  occasion  shortly  to  journey  you. 

Cex..  See,  father,  how  Almeda  the  jailor  looks 

upon  us. 
Tam  B.  Villain !  traitor !  damned  fugitive  ! 
m  make  thee  wish  the  earth  did  swallow  thee, 
See*st  thou  not  death  within  my  wrathful  looks  ? 
Go,  villain,  cast  thee  headlong  from  a  rock ! 
Or  rip  thy  boweb,  and  rend  out  thy  heart 
T  appease  my  wrath !  or  else  I'll  torture  thee, 
Searing  thy  hateful  flesh  with  burning  irons 
And  drops  of  scalding  lead,  while  all  thy  joints 
Be  nek*d  and  beat  asunder  with  the  wheel ; 
For,  if  thou  liv'st,  not  any  element 
^all  ibroud  thee  from  the  wrath  of  Tamburlaine. 
Call.  Well,  in  despite  of  thee  he  shall  be  king. 
Cone,  Almeda ;  receive  this  crown  of  me, 
1  Wre  invest  thee  king  of  Ariadan 
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Bord'ring  on  Msre  Rosso,  near  to  Meccft. 
Oac.  Whatt  Take  it,  man. 
Alh.  Good  my  lord,  let  me  take  iu 
Call.  Dost  thou  ask  him  leaTe  ?  Hn«t  takeib 
TiiltB.  Go  to,  sirrah,  take  yoar  crovn,  and  mti 
up  the  half  doien. 
So,  sirrah,  now  you  are  a  king,  you  must  gire  annki 
Obc.   'So  he  shall   and  wear  thy  head  in  Ul 

scutcheon. 
T^Mfi.  No;  let  him  hang;  a  banch  of  keys  m  Ml 
standard 
To  put  him  remembrance  he  was  a  jailor,  that 
'When  1  take  him,  I  may  knock  out  bis  braiiu 
With  them,  and  lock  you  in  the  stable,  when  yoo 
Shall  come  sweating  from  my  chariot. 

Treb.  Away ;  let  us  tQ  the  field,  tiiat  the  vilUi 
may  be  slain. 
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Hide  Ui  onwB  a*  ihs  foolUh  king  oT  Persia  did. 
Stx.  No,  TunbnTUine ;  he  ihall  not  be  put  to 

tbil  exigent,  I  wamnt  thee. 
Taw.  Toa  know  not,  sir. 
te  wv,  Bj  Mlowen  and  my  lorii^  ftiendi, 
n^  a  JOB  erer  did,  like  conqaeion, 
1W  |bi7  of  fliia  hi[^  da;  is  joun. 
%Mrb  aspect  ahall  make  fair  Tictory, 
BaAag  betwixt  oar  armiea,  light  on  me 
Idn  with  hural  wreatha  to  crown  lu  all. 

Tkb.  I  amile  to  think  how,  when  thiafieldiifotig^ 
lii  Ddi  Natolia  oan,  oar  men  shall  sweat 
Wiik  canying  peari  and  tieaniFe  on  their  backs. 
Tiaa.  Yob  shall  be  princes  all,  immediately; 
C(»ejight  ye  Tnika,  or  yield  ns  nctory. 
Oac  No;    we  will  meet  thee,  slavish  Tambar- 
laioe.  [Sxtunl. 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 
SCENE  I. 

'wwH.— Amtbas  and  Cblesisus  imim  from  tht 
um  Khere  Calpbas  «il«  aiUep. 
Aar.  Now  in  their  glories  shine  the  golden  crowns 
Wihcie  prood  Turksi  much  like  so  many  suns 
IW  half  dismay  the  majesty  of  heaven. 
">*>  bntber,  follow  we  oai  father's  iword, 
Ite  fici  with  fiiry  swiRer  ihu  oar  thongfats, 
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And  cats  down  armies  nith  his  conquering  wings. 

Cel.  Call  forth  our  lazy  brotlier  ftoiu  the  tent. 
For  if  my  father  miss  him  id  the  field. 
Wrath,  kindled  in  the  furnace  of  bis  breast. 
Will  send  a  deadly  lightning  to  his  henrL 

Aii\  '  1        '•  what  given  so  much  to  sleep. 

You  cp- —       ve  ii,  ".len  our  enemies'  drums 
And  rs         ;  i-dnnoDs  thunder  in  our  ears 
Our  proper  ruins  and  our  father's  foil  ? 

Cal.  Away,  ye  fools  I  my  father  needs  not  toe. 
Not  you  in  faith,  but  that  you  will  be  thoagkt 
More  childish  valourous  than  tnanly  «-ise. 
If  half  onr  camp  should  sit  and  sleep  with  me. 
My  father  were  enough  to  scare  the  foe> 
You  do  dishonour  to  his  nsajesty. 
To  think  our  helps  will  do  him  any  good. 

AuT.  What  I  Oar'sttliou  then  be  absent  ftoottlke 
field, 
Knowing  my  father  hates  thy  cowardice. 
And  oft  halh  warn'd  thee  to  be  still  ia  field, 
When  be  himself  amidst  the  thickest  troops 
Beau  down  our  foes,  to  flesh  our  taintless  swmd*. 

Cal.  I  know,  sir,  what  It  is  to  kilt  a  man  ; 
It  works  remorse  of  conscience  in  me; 
I  lake  no  pleasure  to  be  murderous, 
Nor  care  for  blood  when  wine  will  quench  my  tliint. 

Cel.    O  cowardly  boy  !    Fie !    for  shame  COiae 
forth; 
Thou  dost  dishonour  manhood  and  thy  house. 

Cal.  Go,  go,  tall  atripting,  light  you  for  us  bMk) 
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And  tike  my  other  toward  brother  here. 

For  penon  like  to  prove  a  second  Mars. 

"Twin  please  my  miad'as  well  to  hear,  both  you 

Htwe  won  a  heap  of  honour  in  the  field      % 

And  left  yoar  slender^carcases  behind, 

Ai  if  I  lay  with  yon  for  company. 

Amy.  Ton  will  not  go  then  ? 

Cal.  Ton  say  tme. 

Amy.  Were  all  the  lofty  mounts  of  Zona  Mondi 
That  fin  the  midst  of  farthest  Tartary 
T^'d  into  pearl  and  proffer\i  for  my  stay, 
I  mM  not  bide  the  fury  of  my  father, 
When,  made  a  victor  in  these  haughty  arms. 
He  comes  and  finds  his  sons  have  had  no  shares 
Id  til  the  honours  he  proposed  for  us. 

Cal.  Take  yon  the  honour,  1  will  take  my  eat»e ; 
My  wisdom  shall  excuse  my  cowardice. 
I  go  into  the  field  before  I  need  i 

[Alarums.^' Amyraa  and  Ceiebinus  exeunt. 
The  ballets  fly  at  random  where  they  list; 
And  should  1  go  and  kill  a  thousand  men, 
I  were  as  soon  rewarded  with  a  shot, 
Aod  sooner  far,  than  he  that  never  fights; 
Aod  should  I  go  and  do  no  harm  nor  good, 
/  night  have  harm  which  all  the  good  I  have, 
Join'd  with  mv  father's  crown,  would  never  cure. 
I  will  to  cards.     Perdicas. 

P£aD.  Here,  my  lord. 

Cal.  Come  thou  and  I  will  go  away  to  cards  to 
drive  away  the  time. 

VOL.  I.  10 
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Perd.  ConteQt,  my  iotd:  but  what  aball  i 
play  for  ? 

Gal.  Whoiball  LUa  the  fauiest  of  the  Tnik'icai 
cnbines  first,  when  my  father  hath  conqDer'd  ihM 

Perd.  Agreed,  i'faith.  [71)^  flu 

Cm..  They  say  I  am  a  coward,  Perdtcaa,  aal 
fear  as  tittle  their  taTatantaras,  their  aworda  or  thi 
cannons  as  I  do  a  naked  lady  in  a  net  of  gold,  a 
for  lear  I  should  be  afraid,  would  put  it  offai 
come  to  bed  with  me. 

Perd.  Such  a  fear,  my  lord,  would  never  wk 
ye  retire. 

Gal.  I  vould  my  father  would  let  m«  be  | 
in  the  frout  of  such  a  battle  once  to  try  my  ralcp 
[Alarm*.']  What  a  cchI  they  keep!  I  -boUera  thi 
will  be  some  hurt  done  anon  amoogit  then. 


148  THE  SECOND   PART  Of  [act    IV. 

Can  never  wash  from  thy  distained  browt! 
Here,  Jove,  receive  hia  fainting  soul  again  ; 
A  foriD  not  meet  to  gi?e  that  subject  essence 
Whose  matier  is  ihe  flesh  of  Tomburlaine  ; 
Wherein  an  incorporeal  spirit  moves, 
M^de  of  the  mould  whereof  thyself  consists. 
Which  makes  me  valiant,  proud,  ambitious. 
Ready  to  levy  pow'r  against  thy  throne. 
That  I  might  move  the  turning  spheres  of  heav'o  I 
For  earth  and  all  this  niry  region 
Caunot  contain  the  slate  of  Taraburlsine. 
By  Mahomet!  Thy  mighty  friend,  I  swear. 
In  sending  to  my  issue  such  a  soul. 
Created  of  the  massy  dregs  of  earth. 
The  scum  and  tartar  of  the  elements. 
Wherein  was  neiiher  courage,  strength,  or  wit. 
But  folly,  sloth,  and  damned  idleness, 
Thon  hast  procur'd  a  greater  enemy 
Than  he  that  darted  mounLatQs  at  thy  head. 
Shaking  the  burthen  mighty  Atlaa  bears; 
Whereat  thou  trembling  hid'st  thee  in  the  air, 
Cloth'd  with  a  pitchy  cloud  for  being  seen :  ■ 
And  now,  ye  canker'd  curs  of  Asia, 
That  will  not  see  the  strength  of  Tambnriune, 
.  Although  it  shine  as  brightly  as  the  sun  ; 
Now  you  shall  see  the  strength  of  Tambnrlaiiw,  .i 

'J'ur  bring  urn— llat  tboa  miyest  not  b«  Men.    ! 
wr'i  Motlwi  Hubbcrd'sT&Ir. 

"  U[Kin  Ilia  tipton  nicely  ap  he  went 
FjM  mllSV  "«»«." 


aC  II.j  TAM BUKLAIVK  THE  OSKAT.  140    ' 

And,  bjT  the  state  of  his  supremacy,  [Stab$  Calf' 

Approre  the  diff^oee  'twixt  himNlf  and  you. 

Oec.  Tbon  thow'st  the  difference  'twixt  ourselves 
and  tbee, 
la  this  tby  bsilMroai  damned  tyranny. 

Jas.  Tlty  nctoriea  are  grown  so  violent, 
TW  dioftly  heaveD,  fill'd  with  the  meteon 
Of  blood  aod  fire  thy  tyrannies  made, 
W31  poor  down  blood  and  fire  on  thy  head, 
Wboae  acakling  drops  will  pierce  thy  seething  brains, 
Aad,  with  our  bloods,  revenge  our  hlood  on  thee. 

Tamb.  Villains  I  these  terrors  and  these  tyrannies, 
<lf  tyrumies,  wars' jusUce  ye  repute) 
1  esecate,  etijoin'd  me  from  above. 
To  scourge  the  pride  of  such  as  heav'n  abhors ; 
Nor  am  I  made  arch-manerch  of  the  world, 
Crown'd  and  invested  by  the  hand  of  Jove 
For  deeds  of  boanty  and  nobility  ; 
B«  since  I  exercise  a  greater  name, 
Tike  scourge  of  God,  and  terror  of  the  world, 

I  Bost  apply  myseirto  fit  those  terms. 

In  war,  io  blood,  in  death,  in  cruelty. 
I  And  plagne  such  peasants  as  resisting  me, 

[Vesia]  the  pow'r  of  Heav'n'a  etern»l  majesty. 

TWtidamas,  Techelles,  and  Usumcasane,    " 

Bmum*  tbe  tents  and  the  pavilions 

Of  these  proud  Turks,  and  take  their  concubines, 

Hakmg  them  bnry  this  effeminate  brat. 

For  not  >  common  soldier  shall  defile 
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His  manly  fingenwith  so  faint  a  boy. 
Then  brin^  those  Turkish  hailots  to  my  tent, 
And  I'll  dispose  them  as  it  likei  mebeit; 
Meanwhile,  take  him  in. 

Sold.  We  will,  my  lord. 

Jer.  O  damned  monster  I   Nay,  a  fiend  tth0. 
Whose  cruelties  are  not  so  harsh  as  thine. 
Nor  yet  impos'd  with  such  a  bitter  hate  I 

Obc.  Reven^  it,  Rbadamanth  and  JEaaa, 
And  let  your  hates,  extended  in  his  pauu, 
Expel  the  hate  wherewith  be  pains  onr  aoulf. 

Treb.  May  never  day  give  virttie  to  lii>eyW| 
Whose  sight,  compoa'd  of  fury  and  of  fire, 
Doth  send  such  stem  aflectiona  to  hu  heart. 

Syr.  May  never  spirit,  vein,  or  artier,  feed 
The  cursed  substance  of  that  cruel  heart  I 
But,  wanting  moisture  and  remorseful  blood. 
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Conquer,  iack,  and  utterly  consame 

Tour  citieg  and  your  golden  palaces , 

^nd,  with  the  flames  that  beat  against  the  ehmds, 

lacense  the  Heavens,  and  make  the  Ktara  to  mdt» 

Am  if  they  were  the  tears  of  Mahomet, 

For  hot  oonsamptkm  of  his  coontry's  pride; 

Andy  till  by  nsaon  w  by  speech  I  hear 

ImBM)rtaI  Jove  say  *^  cease,  my  Tambnrhine," 

I  will  persist,  a  tenor  to  the  world, 

Makii^  the  meteors  (that,  like  armed  men. 

Are  seen  to  mardi  npon  the  iow'rs  of  Heav'n) 

Rmi  tiltii^  round  aboat  the  firmament. 

And  break  dieir  burning  lances  in  the  air. 

Tor  hoooor  of  my  wond'rous  victories. 

Cone,  bring  them  in  to  oar  pavilion.  [Eacami. 

SCENE  III. 
O1.TM piA  disomered  akme* 
OiiTV.  Distressed  Olympia,  whose  weeping  eyes, 
Since  thy  arrival  here  beheld  no  son, 
Botdos'd  within  the  compass  of  the  tent, 
Haie  itain'd  thy  cheeks,  and  made  thee  look  like 

death, 
Beriie  some  means  to  rid  thee  of  thy  life^ 
Htther  than  yield  to  his  detested  suit, 
^^koie  drift  is  only  to  dishonour  thee ; 
And  gince  this  earth,  dew'd  with  thy  brinish  tears 
Afibrds  no  herbs,  whose  taste  may  poison  thee, 
Nor  yet  this  air,  beat  often  with  thy  sighs, 
CoDtifkms  smells  and  vapours  to  infect  thee. 
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Nor  thy  close  cave  a  aword  to  muider  tbee ; 
Let  this  iaveation  be  the  iiistnunent. 
Enltr  Theridakas. 

Theb.  Well  met,  Olympia ;  I  sought  thee  in  ■ 
tent. 
But  when  I  law  the  plnce  obacnre  and  da^ 
Which  with  thjr  beaut;  thou  wast  wont  to  light; 
Enrag'd,  I  ran  about  the  fields  for  thee, 
Supposing  ain'rous  love  had  sent  bis  sod. 
The  vinged  Hermes,  to  convey  theebeoce; 
But  now  I  find  thee,  and  that  fear  is  past. 
Tell  me,  Olympia,  wilt  thou  grant  my  suitt 

Oltm.  My  lord  and  husband's  death,  «^  ■ 

(With  whom  i  buried  all  affections 

Save  grief  and  sorrow,  which  torment  my  heart) 

Forbid  my  mind  to  entertain  a  thought 
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TiicR.  Why,  madam,  think  you  to  mock  me  tbn 

palpably  ? 
Olym.  To  prove  it,  I  vrtll  'nomt  my  naked  thtoal, 
Which,  when  you  stab,  look  on  your  weapon's  point, 
And  you  shall  sce't  rebated  with  the  blow, 

Theb.   Why  gave  you  not'  your  husband  nw 
of  it. 
If  you  loved  him,  and  it  so  precious? 

Olym.  My  purpose,  was  my  lord,  to  spend  il«», 
Bat  was  prevented  by  his  sudden  end  ; 
And  for  a  present,  easy  proof  thereof, 
That  I  dissemble  not,  try  it  on  me. 

Ther.  I  will,  Olympia,  and  HI  keep  H  for 
The  richest  present  of  lliis  eastern  world. 

[She  anointt  htr  Ihntt, 
Olym.    Now   stab,    my   lord,    and   matt  yon 
weapon's  point. 
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lafaiial  Dk  ii  oowtiiig  of  my  love,  • 
iDfcntiDgiiMski  and  itately  shows  for  her, 
Opaufl^  die  doors  <tf  his  rich  treasory 
To  entertain  this  qoeen  of  chastity ; 
Whose  body  shall  be  tomb'd  with  all  the  pomp 
Hie  trensme  of  this  kingdom  may  afibid. 

SCENE  IV. 
EmUr  TavbvbEiAIHe  drawn  in  hi$  Chariot  hff  the 
KmgB  ofTMnzoudf  and  Syria^  wM  biii  t»  thmr 
mtmihs,  reims  in  his  left  hand,  and  in  his  light 
hand  a  mMp  with  which  he  scomrgeth  t?iem,  occom- 
panied  wiih  Techelles,  TeEEiDAMASy  Usum- 
CASANEy  AnTRASy  Celebinus:  Natolia  and 
Jervsalem  led  by  five  or  six  common  Soldiers, 

Tamb.  Holla;  ye  pamper'd  jades  of  Asia ! 
What !  can  ye  draw  bat  twenty  miles  a-day, 
And  hare  so  prbod  a  chariot  at  your  heels. 
And  sQch  a  coachman  as  great  Tamburlaine, 
But  from  Asphaltisy  where  I  conquered  you,     , 
To  Bymn  here,  where  thus  I  honour  you  T 
The  hone  that  guide  the  golden  eye  of  Heav'n, 
And  blow  the  morning  from  their  nostrils, 
Mdiung  their  fiery  gait  above  the  clouds, 
Aienot  80  honoured  in  their  governor. 
As  3<m,  ye  slaves,  in  mighty  Tamburlaine. 
Tbebeadstroag  jades  of  Thrace,  Alcides  tam'd, 
TUtl^  Egeus  fed  with  human  flesh, 
Aod  mde  so  wanton,  that  they  knew  their  strengths 


r 
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Wert  not  aubdu'd  wiUi  Talonr  more  divine 
Thaa  you  by  ibis  uttcoaquer'd  arm  of  mine. 
To  make  you  fierce,  and  fit  my  appetite. 
You  ahall  be  fed  with  flesh  aa  raw  as  blood, 
Jl  '  '  '  '  '  '■  ''le  strongest  muacadel : 
II  wiLxi  it,  then  live,  and  draw        • 

\  ....ifteT  than  the  racking  clouds; 

11  in  beasts,  aod  fit  for  nought  ' 

Q  '  foi  jlack  and  fatal  ravens.        < 

Ti  tne  scouT^e  of  bigbest  Jove : 

Ar  jgure  of  ray  dignity 

B)  w.  >td  my  name  and  majesty  I 

Amy.  i«(  me  bavc  coach,  my  lord,  that 

And  Ihui  bfl  drawn  by  these  two  idle  kingt. 

TAHB.Thy  yonth  forbids  such  ease,  my  kin^ 
They  shall  to-morrow  draw  my  chariot. 
While  these  their  fellow  kings  may  be  reireali'd 

Orc.  0  thou  that  sway'st  the  region  onder  ( 
And  art  a  king  as  absolute  as  Jove, 
Come  as  thoa  didst  in  fmitfnl  Sicily, 
Suneymg  all  the  gloriea  of  the  land, 
And  as  thou  took'st  the  fair  Proserpina, 
Joying  the  frait  of  Ceies'  gatden-^dot. 
For  love,  for  honour,  and  to  make  her  qoeen. 
So  for  just  hate,  for  shame,  tad  to  sabdoe 
Thb  proud  contemDer  of  thy  dreadful  powers 
Come  once  in  fiiry  and  sorrey  his  pride. 
Haling  him  headlong  to  the  lowest  helL 

The&.  Your  majesty  most  get  wme  bits  fori 
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To  bridle  tbeir  contemptiioiUy  carsing  tongaes. 
That,  like  vnraly,  nerer-broken  jades. 
Break  throogh  the  hedges  of  their  hateful  mouths. 
And  pats  their  fixed  bounds  exceedingly* 

Tbcb.   Nay,  we  will  break  the  hedges  of  their 
months. 
And  poll  their  kicking  colts  out  of  their  pastures. 

UsuM  •  Tour  mqesty  already  hath  deris'd 
A  mean,  as  fit  as  may  be,  to  restrain 
These  coltish  coach-horse  tongues  from  blasphemy. 

Cbl.  How  like  you  that,  sir  king?  why  speak  ye 
notf 

Jbb.  Ah,  cruel  brat,  sprung  from  a  tyrant's  loins  ! 
How  like  his  cursed  father  he  begins 
To  practice  taunts  and  bitter  tyrannies  I 

Tame.  Aye,  Turk,  I  tell  thee,  this  same  boy  is  be 
lliat  must  (advanced  in  higher  pomp  than  this) 
Rifle  the  kingdoms  I  shall  leave  unsackM, 
If  Jore,  esteeming  me  too  good  for  earth, 
Raise  me  to  match  the  fair  Aldeboron, 
Abore  the  threefold  Astracism  of  heav'n. 
Before  I  conquer  all  the  triple  world. 
Now,  fetch  me  out  the  Turkish  concubines ; 
I  will  prefer  them  for  the  funeral 
They  have  bestow'd  on  my  abortive  son. 

[The  Concubines  are  brought  in. 
Where  are  my  common  soldiers  now,  that  fought 
So  lion-like  upon  Asphaltis'  plains  ? 

Sold.  Here,  Iny  lord. 


THE  SECOND  PART  OF  [*CT  I«. 


Tamb.  Hold  ye,  tall  soldiers,  take  ye  qneeoi  t 

I  mean  such  queens  as  were  king's  coocubines— 
Take  them  ;  divide  them,  and  their  jewels  too, 
And  let  them  equally  serve  all  your  turns. 

Sold.  We  thank  you. 

Tamb,  Brawl  not  (I  warn  you)  for  your  letchery: 
'For  ev'ry  raan  that  so  offends  shall  die. 

Okc.  Injurious  tyrant,  wilt  thou  so  defame 
The  hateful  fortunes  of  thy  victory, 
To  exercise  upon  such  guiltless  dames 
The  violence  of  thy  comrnon  soldier's  lust  7 

Tamb.  Live  continent*  then, ye  slaves,  and  meel 
not  me 
With  troops  of  harlots  at  your  slothful  heels. 

Ladies.  O  pity  us, my  lord,  and  save  our  honoui 

Tama.  Are  ye  not  gone,  ye  villains,  with  yon 
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Tilt  «e  prepsie  oar  march  to  Babylon, 
Whither  we  next  make  expedition. 

Tkcb.  Let  as  not  be  idle  then,  my  h>n}. 
But  preaently  be  prest  to  conquer  it. 

Takb.  Wewai,Tecbellea.  Forward  then, ye  j«dei. 
Horn  cTOOch,  ye  Icings  of  greatest  Asia, 
And  tremble,  when  ye  hear  this  scou^  will  come 
That  whipa  down  cities  and  contronleth  crowni. 
Adding  their  wealth  and  treasure  to  my  store. 
The  Eoxine  aea,  north  to  Natolia ; 
The  Tyrrhene,  west ;  the  Caspian,  north  narth-«ast : 
And  on  the  aontfa,  Sinos  Arabicas ; 
Sball  all  be  laden  with  the  martial  spoils, 
Te  wiD  nmrey  with  us  to  Persia. 
Tte  shall  my  native  city,  Samarcanda, 
Aid  dirystal  waves  of  fresh  Jakertis'  stream, 
1W  pride  and  beauty  of  her  princely  seat. 
Be  limons  throogh  the  farthest  contiaents, 
P«  there  my  palace-royal  shall  be  plac'd, 
VkoK  shining  tarrels  shall  dismay  the  heavens, 
Aad  cast  the  fame  of  llion'a  tovr'r  to  hell. 
Thaniwgfa  the  streets,  with  troops  of  conquer'd  kings, 
n  ride  in  golden  armour  lilce  the  sun ; 
Aad  in  my  helm  a  triple  plume  shall  spring, 
^■igled  with  diamoods  dancing  in  the  air. 
To  aote  me  emp'ror  of  the  three-fold  world, 
Lfteto  an  abumd  tree,  mounted  high 
tfpoB  the  lofty  and  celestial  mount 
Of  no-  gieea  Selinis  quaintly  deck'd 
With  blocoH  note  white  than  Hericina's  brows, 
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Whose  tender  blossoms  tremble  ev'ry  one. 
At  ev'ry  little  breath  that  thorough  hear'n  is  blown,' 
Then  in  ray  coach,  like  Saturn's  royal  son 
Mounted,  his  shiaitig  chariots  gilt  with  fire. 
And  drawn  with  princely  eagles  through  the  palb, 
Ptt/d  with  bright  chrystal,  and  enchas'd  with  sUn, 
When  ft!l  the  gods  stand  gazing  at  his  pomp. 
So  will  I  ride  through  Samarcanda  streets, 
Until  my  soul,  dissever'd  Troni  this  flesh, 

•  This  aadle    b   bairoweil  horn  tbp    fallowing  ttniM  a 
Sp«!iiitei's  Faerie  Qaeene:— 

"  Upon  thp  top  of  all  bi»  lofcie  crest, 
A  biincli  of  bearei  diacoloui'd  diiBral  j, 
With  aprincled  pearle  and  gold  full  richly  dmt. 
Did  shake  and  geem'd  to  doDce  for  jollilj, 
Lilte  to  an  almond  Lroe  jmoanted  hje 
On  (op  of  gieenc  Sclinis  all  alone. 
With  binuonii  biave  brdeckod  duntil; ; 


SCENE  I. 

T  the  Governor  of  Babylon,  Maxim  us, 

and  others,  upon  the  IfalU. 
T.  What  saith  Maximal  ? 
X.  Hjr  lord,  the  breach  the  enemy  hath  made 
mdi  aamnnce  of  our  orarthroff, 
ttle  hope  is  left  ta  ure  our  hves, 
i  oar  city  from  the  conqueror's  hands, 
ling  oat  flag;*,  my  lord,  of  humble  truce, 
tis^  the  people's  general  pray'rs, 
kmbniiaioe's  intolei'able  wrath 
!  snppiCM'd  byonr  Gnbmisiton. 
.  Villain,  respect's!  thou  more  thy  slaviih  life 
lODOvr  of  thy  country  or  thy  name  ? 
t  my  life  and  state  as  dear  to  me, 
f  and  ray  native' country's  weal 
tUop  of  price  in  thy  conceit  ? 
■  not  hope,  for  all  our  batter'd  walln, 
iccnre  and  keep  his  forces  out, 
Ui  onr  famous  lake  of  Limnasphaltis 
■alls  afireih  with  e?'ry  thing  that  falls 
I  liquid  substance  of  his  stream 
roDf  tban  are  the  gates  of  death  or  hell? 
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What  faintness  Bhould  diama;  oar  courages 
When  we  are  thus  defenc'd  against  our  Ami, 
AlA  have  no  terror  bat  his  tbreat'ning  look. 
Enler  another  Citizen,  wAo  krueU  to  fAe 
GooemoT. 

CiT.  My  lord,  if  ever  yoa  did  deed  of  rath, 
And  now  will  work  a  refuge  for  our  lirec. 
Offer  Bobtnissioa,  hang  ap  flags  of  trace, 
That  Tamburlaine  may  pity  our  distress, 
And  use  us  like  a  loving  conqueror. 
Though  this  be  held  his  last  day's  dreadful  nep, 
Wherein  he  spareth  neither  man  nor  child. 
Yet  are  there  Christians  of  Georgia  here. 
Whose  state  was  ever  pitied  and  relier'd. 
Would  get  his  paidon  if  yonr  grace  would  send. 

Gov.  How  is  my  soul  environed  t 
And  this  eternii'd  city,  Babylon, 
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fiUef  Thbridamas,  Tschsllbs,  a$ul  Soldiers, 

without  the  walls. 
Thee.  Thoa  desperate  goTernor  of  Babylon, 
To  life  thj  life,  and  us  a  little  laboar, 
Tidd  speedily  the  city  to  our  hands. 
Or  else  be  sure  thou  shalt  be  fore'd  with  pains, 
More  exquisite  than  ever  traitor  felt 

Got.  Tyrant!  I  tnm  the  traitor  in  thy  throat, 
And  will  defend  it  in  despite  of  thee. 
CaDap  the  soldiers  to  ddfend  these  walls. 

Tech.  Yield,  foolish  goremor;  we  offer  more. 
TW  eter  yet  w^did  to  such  proud  slaves 
Aidiust  ve«ist  us  till  our  third  day's  siege. 
Tkoo  seestos  prest  to  gi?e  thdast  assault, 
Aod  that  shall  bide  no  more  regard  of  parley. 
Gor.  Assault  and  spare  not ;  we  will  never  yield. 

[jllarms :  and  they  scale  the  walls* 
£«<^  TamburlaiyiE,  Usumcasane,  Amyras, 
oad  Celeb  IN  us,  Natolia,  Jkrusalem,  ^c. 
Tamb.  The  stately  buildings  of  fair  Babylon, 
Wboie  lofty  pillars,  higher  than  the  clouds 
Were  wont  to  guide  the  seaman  in  the  deep, 
Being  carried  thither  by  the  cannon's  force, 
Now  fill  the  mouth  of  Limnasphaltis'  lake 
And  make  abridge  unto  the  battered  walls. 
Where  Belus,  Ninus,  and  great  Alexander 
Hare  rode  in  triumph,  triumphTamburlaine — 
Whose  chariot  wheels  have  burst  th'  Assyrians'  bones 
Drawn  with  these  kings  on  heaps  of  carcases. 
N^ow  in  the  place,  where  fair  Semiramis, 
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Courted  by  kings  and  peers  of  Asia, 
Hath  trod  the  measures,  I  and  my  soMien  tatiA; 
And  in  the  streets,  where  brave  Assyrian  dame* 
Have  rid  in  pomp  like  rich  Satumia, 
With  furious  words  and  frowuiug  risages 
My  horsemen  brandish  their  unruly  blades.  , 

Enter  Theridamas  and  Techelles,  brvigiMgk    , 
llie  GovEBVOK  of  Babylon. 

Who  have  ye  there,  my  lords  ? 

Thek.  The  sturdy  govenior  of  Babylon, 
That  made  as  all  the  labour  for  the  town, 
And  us'd  such  slender  reck'ning  of  yoar  rnajo^'' 

Taub.  Go,  bind  the  traitor;   he  shall  huf  ■ 
chains 
Upon  the  ruing  of  this  conquer'd  town. 
Sirrah,  the  view  of  our  vermilion  tents, 
CvAhieh  Ihreaten'd  more  (lian  if  ihe  region 
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Gor.    Nor,  if  iny  bodj  could  hne  3topp*d  the 
bretch, 
Sboold'it  then  btre  enter'd,  cmel  Tambarlaine. 
Tunot  thy  bloody  teatj  can  make  tne  yield, 
Nor  jet  tbnelf,  the  anger  of  the  highest ; 
Pot  though  thy  cannnn  shook  the  city  walls, 
H;  heart  did  oerer  quake,  nor  courage  faint. 
Tamb.  Well,  now  I'll  make  it  quake;  go  draw 
him  up. 
Hug  bim  io  cbalos  upon  the  city  walls, 
And  let  my  addiers  riioot  the  slave  to  death. 

Oo».  Vile  monster  I  bom  of  some  infernal  hag, 
iai  ttat  from  hell  to  tyrrannJEe  on  earth, 
Do  aD  ihy  wont;  nor  death,  nor  Tamburlaine, 
Torture,  dot  ptun,  can  daunt  my  dreadless  mind. 
TiMB.    Up  with  bim  then;    his  body  shall  be 

Gov.  Bot,  Tamburlaine  ;  in  Limnasphaltis' lake 
There  bes  more  gold  than  Babylon  is  worth, 
Which,  iibeo  the  city  was  besieg'd,  I  hid. 
Sate  bat  my  life  and  I  will  give  it  thee. 

T»»B.  Then  for  all  your  valour  you  would  save 
jour  life  ? 
Wbeie  about  lies  it  ? 

Gov.  Under  a  hollow  bank,  right  opposite 
ApiTut  the  Western  gate  of  Babylon. 

Tamb.  Gothither,  some  of  you,  and  take  his  gold; 
Tbt  mt  forward  with  th'  execution. 
Away  with  him  hence,  let  him  speak  no  more. 
1  tfaiok  I  nake  your  courage  sometbing  quail. 
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When  this  is  doue,  we'll  march  rrom  Babylon, 
And  make  our  g^ategt  haste  to  Persia. 

[They  Itang  up  the  Governor  ia  chaiK. 
These  jades  are  broken- winded  and  half-tir'd. 
Unharness  them,  and  iet  roe  have  fresh  horse. 
So,  now  their  best  is  done  to  honour  me. 
Take  them  and  hang  ihem  both  up  presenily. 
Tree.  Wild  tyrant!  barb'rouii  bloody TamburlaiiKl 
Tamb,  Take  thera  away,  Theridaraaa  ;    see  than 

despatch'd. 
TuER.  I  will,  my  lord. 

[Exit,  with  the  Kings  of  Trebxxand  and  Syruh 
Tahb.    Come,    Asian  viceroys;    to  your    tub 
awhile. 
And  take  such  fortune  as  your  fellows  felt. 

One.  First  let  thy  Scythian  horse  tear  both  oor 


•I.       Iff 

Tamb.  Tib  brave  iodeed,  my  boy;  well  done. 
Shoot  bat,  n;  loid,  and  then  ^le  r^  jiluJl  Niaw. 
Them.  Then  have  at  lum  to  l>egBi  wiuiu. 

intrii.  ihooti. 
Got.  Tet  wre  pij  ^e,  anfl  let  this  Toand  ^^cwe 
Ha  MOttal  f^  ^fp^^  Tambudiaine. 
Tui|.  Vot  tiKH^  ^^^haltia'  Idee  weie  U^id 
foU.' 
ild  oAr'd  me  u  raiuom  fw  th J  life, 
Xlt  akmU'it  thou  ilie.    Shoot  at  him  all  at  once. 

IJTtefthoot. 
So,  DOir  he  hangs  like  Bagdad's  ^rernor, 
Bering  ai  maoy  bullets  in  his  flesh 
Aa  there  be  breaches  in  the  batter'd  walls. 
Go  now,  and  bind  the  buighers  hand  and  fo^t, 
Aitd  cast  them  headlong  in  ihe  city's  lake. 
Taitara  and  Persians  shall  inhabit  there, 
And  to  command  the  city,  I  will  build 
A  citadel  ihat  all  Africa, 
Which  bath  been  subject  to  the  Persian  Icjag, 
Shall  pay  ine  tribute  for  in  Babybn. 
TzcH.  Wliat  shall  be  done  widi  their  wives  and 

diildren,  my  lord  ? 
Tamb.  Techellet,  drown  them  all,  man,  woman, 
and  child. 
Lcare  not  a  Babylonian  in  the  town. 

Tbcb.  I  will  ^ut  it  atraight.     Come,  soldiers. 

[Exit,  with  SoUien. 
Tamb.  Now,  Caaane,  where's  the  Turkiih  Alcoran, 
And  an  tfu  heaps  o^snpientitiona  booki 
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Found  in  the  temples  of  thai  Maboroet, 

Whom  1  have  thought  a  ^d  ?  They  aholl  be  bonil< 

Usna.  Here  they  are,  my  lord. 

TitMD.  Well  said;  let  there  be  a  6re  presently. 
Iti  vain,  I  aee,  men  worship  Mabomei : 
My  sword  hath  sent  millions  of  Turks  to  hell. 
Slain  all  his  priest*,  his  kinstnen.  and  his  friend*! 
And  yet  I  live  untouch 'd  by  Mahomet. 
There  is  a  God,  full  of  revengeful  wrath. 
From  whom  the  thunder  and  the  lightning  breaka, 
Whose  scourg:e  I  am,  and  him  will  I  obey  : 
So,  Casane,  fling  them  in  the  fire. 
Now,  Mabonget,  if  thou  have  any  power, 
Come  down  thyself  and  work  a  miracle. 
Thou  art  not  worthy  to  be  worshipped. 
Tbat  suffer'st  flame  of  fire  to  bum  the  writ 
Wherein  the  sum  of  Lliy  relipioa  re»«. 
Why  scnd'st  thou  not  a  furious  whirlwind  down 
To  blow  thy  Alcoran  up  to  thy  throne, 
Where  men  report  thou  sit'st  by  God  himself? 
Or  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Tamburlaine 
That  shakes  his  sword  against  thy  majesty. 
And  spurns  the  abstracts  of  thy  foolish  laws? 
Well,  soldiers,  Mahomet  remains  in  hell; 
He  cannot  heiir  the  voice  of  Tamburlaioe; 
Seek  out  another  Godhead  to  adore. 
The  God  that  siu  in  henv'n,  if  any  God; 
For  he  is  God  alone,  aad  none  but  he. 
Re-enter  Teciielles. 

TicH.  I  bare  fulfill'd  your  highness'  will,  my  lonL 
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Thooaands  of  meo,  drown'd  in  Asphaltis'  lake, 
Hafe  made  the  waters  swell  abo? e  the  banks, 
And  fishes,  fed  by  human  carcases, 
AmazM,  swim  up  and  down  upon  the  waves. 
As  when  they  swallow  assafoetida. 
Which  makes  them  fleet  aloft  and  gape  for  air. 
Tam B.  Well  then,  my  friendly  lords,  what  more 
remains. 
Bat  that  we  leave  sufficient  garrison. 
And  presently  depart  to  Persia 
To  triumph  after  all  our  victories  ? 

Tbee.  Aye,  good  my  lord;  let  us  in  haste  to  Persia, 
And  let  this  captain  be  remov*d  the  walls 
To  tome  high  hill  above  the  city  here. 

Tamb.  Let  it  be  so;  about  it  soldiers; 
Bat  stay  ;  I  feel  myself  distemper'd  suddenly. 
Tech.  What  is  it  dares  distemper  Tamburlaine? 
Tamb.  Something,   Techelles;    but  I  know  not 
what — 
Bat  forth,  ye  vassals,  whatsoe'er  it  be, 
Sickness  or  death  can  never  conquer  me.      [Exeunt* 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  Callapine,  Amasia,  and  Soldiert,  with 
drums  and  trumpets. 

Call  King  of  Amasia,  now  our  mighty  host 
Marcbeth  in  Asia  Major  where  the  streams 
Of  Euphrates  aud  Tigris  swiftly  run. 
And  here  we  may  behold  great  Babylon 
Circled  about  with  Limnasphaltis'  lake 
^^liere  Tamburlaine  with  all  his  army  lies. 


170  TH£  lECOMD  PAKT  OF  [aCI  I- 

Which  being  hint  and  weary  with  the  li^. 
We  may  lie  readj  to  encounter  him 
Before  hia  hcMt  be  fu)l  from  Babylon, 
And  to  revenge  our  lateit  gnevoiu  lou. 
If  God  or  Mahomet  send  any  aid. 

Aha.  Doubt  not,  my  loid,  bat  we  jball  cooqw 
him. 
The  monster  that  hath  drnnk  a  kb  of  blood. 
And  yet  gapes  still  for  more  to  quench  his  thin^ 
Our  Turkish  swords  shall  headlong  send  lo  bcBi 
And  that  vile  carcase  drawn  by  warlike  king) 
The  fowls  diall  eat;  for  never  sepulchre 
Shall  grace  that  base-born  tyrant  Tamburlaiae. 

Call.  When  I  record  my  parents'  alanih.lift, 
Tlieir  cruel  death,  mine  own  captivity. 
My  viceroy's  bondage  under  Tamburiaipei 
Methinks  I  could  sustain  a  thousand  deidhi 
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Henowned  general,  mighty  Callapiney 
ntoogb  God  bimielf  and  holy  M ah<Mnet 
AobM  eome  in  person  to  retitt  your  pow'fy 
Yet  might  yoar  mighty  ho«t  encounter  M, 
iadpnll  proud  TtoborlainA  upon  hig  knees 
To  s«e  Ant  merey  at  yoar  highness'  feet 

Call.  Captain,  the  force  of  Tamburlaine  is  great, 
Hii  Jbftme  greater,  and  the  victories 
Wkerewith  he  hath  so  sore  dismayM  the  world 
in  gieateat  to  disconrage  all  our  drifts; 
Td  when  die  pride  of  Cynthia  is  at  fhll, 
She  vanes  again,  and  so  shall  his,  I  hope; 
k    For  we  hate  here  the  chief  selected  men 
Ortweoty  aeferal  kingdoms  at  the  least; 
Nor  ploi^hman,  priest,  normerehant,  stays  at  home; 
UTuhey  is  in  arms  with  Callapine; 
lad  never  wHl  we  sunder  camps  and  arms 
Brfne  himself  or  his  be  conquered. 
Hui  is  the  time  that  must  eternize  me 
For  conquering  the  tyrant  of  the  world. 
Came,  soldiers,  let  ns  lie  in  wait  for  him,  ^ 
And  if  we  find  him  absent  from  his  camp, 
Or  that  it  be  rejoin'd  again  at  full, 
iiBsQ  it  and  be  sure  of  rictory.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 
Emter  Tbsuidamas,  Tschklles,  and  Usum- 

CASANB. 

Thsb.  Weep,  heavens,  and  vanish  into  liquid 
tears! 
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Fall  stars  that  govern  his  nativity. 
And  summon  all  tlie  sliiniug  lamps  of  heaven 
To  cast  their  bootless  tires  to  the  earth. 
And  shed  their  feeble  influence  in  the  air. 
Muffle  your  beauties  with  eternal  clouds. 
For  hell  and  darkness  pitch  their  pitchy  tents, 
And  death  with  armies  of  Cimmerian  spirits 
Gives  battle  'gainst  the  heart  of  Tamburlaine. 
Now  in  deGance  of  that  wonted  love 
Your  sacred  virtues  pour'd  upon  his  throne 
And  made  his  slate  an  honour  lo  the  heareoB, 
These  cowards  invisible  assail  his  soul. 
And  threaten  conquest  on  our  sovereign; 
But  if  be  die  yuur  glories  are  disgrac'd  ; 
Earth  droops  and  says  that  hell  in  heaven  is  plac'd. 
Tech.  O  then,  ye  pow'rs  that  sway  eternal  seats 
And  guide  this  massy  substance  of  the  earth, 
IF  you  retain  desert  of  holinefis 
As  your  supreme  estates  instruct  our  thoughts, 
Be  not  inconstant,  careless  of  your  fame,— . 
Bear  not  the  burthen  of  your  cn'mies  joys 
Triumphing  in  his  fall  you  most  advanc'd. 
But  as  his  birth,  life,  health  and  majesty 
Were  strangely  blest  and  governed  by  heaven. 
So  honour  beaven  (till  heaven  dissolved  be) 
His  birth,  his  life,  his  health,  and  majesty! 

UsuM.   Blush,  heaven,  to  lose  tbe  honour  of  dij 

To  see  thy  footstool  set  upon  thy  head  ! 

And  let  no  baseness  in  thy  haughty  breast  B 
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Soitim  a  duune  of  such  mexcellence. 
To  Me  the  devils  mount  in  angels'  thrones, 
And  angels  dive  into  the  pools  of  hell. 
And  thongh  they  think  their  painful  date  is  out, 
And  that  their  power  is  puissant  as  Jove's, 
Which  makes  them  manage  arms  against  thy  state, 
Tet  make  them  feel  the  strength  of  Tamburlaine, 
(Thj  instmment  and  note  of  majesty,) 
b  ;rieater  far  than  they  can  thus  subdue : 
For  if  he  die  thy  glory  is  disgrac'd ; 
Euth  droops  and  says  that  hell  in  heaven  is  pWd. 
EMler  Tambvelaikb,  Amtbas,  and  Physician. 
Tamb.  What  daring  god  torments  my  body  thus. 
And  leeks  to  conquer  mighty  Tam  burlaine  ? 
Shall  sickness  prove  me  now  to  be  a  man, 
That  have  been  term'd  the  terror  of  the  world? 
Techeiles  and  the  rest,  come,  take  your  swords. 
And  threaten  him  whose  hand  afflicts  my  soul. 
Come,  let  us  march  against  the  pow'rs  of  Heaven, 
And  set  black  streamers  in  the  firmament, 
To  signify  the  slaughter  of  the  gods. 
Ah,  friends,  what  shall  I  do  ?  I  cannot  stand. 
Come  carry  me  to  war  against  the  gods 
That  envy  thus  the  health  of  Tamburlaine. 

Ther.  Ah,  good  my  lord,  leave  these  impatient 
words, 
^ich  add^much  danger  to  your  malady. 

TiMB.  Why,  shall  I  sit  and  languish  in  this  pain  ? 
^o,itrike  the  drums,  and  in  revenge  of  this. 
Come,  let  us  charge  our  spears,  and  pierce  his  breast, 
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Whose  shouldert  bear  the  axis  of  the  woM, 
That,  if  I  perish,  heav'D  aad  earth  mayfiuU. 
Tlieridamas,  haste  to  the  couit  of  Jo?e, 
Will  him  to  send  Apotlo  hither  straight, 
To  cure  me,  or  I'll  fetch  him  down  myself. 

TaCH.  Sit  itill,  my  gracious  loid ;   this  griaf  v9 
cease. 
And  can  not  last,  it  is  so  violent. 

Tahb.  Notlast,  Techelles?— No!  forlshaU^ 
See,  vhere  my  s1a*e,  the  a^y  moaster,  death. 
Shaking  and  quiv'ring,  pale  and  wan  foe  fear. 
Stands  aiming  at  me  with  his  inard'ring  dait, 
Who  flies  away  at  ev'ry  glance  I  give. 
And,  when  I  look  away,  comes  stealing  on. 
Villain,  away,  and  hie  thee  to  Uie  fieUI 
1  and  mine  army  come  to  load  thy  back 
With  souls  of  thousand  manned  carcasea. 
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Are  not  a  parcel  of  the  elements^ 

Bat  of  a  substance  more  diTine  and  pure, 
Are  almost  dean  extingaished  and  spent; ' 
^hich,  being  the  cause  of  life,  imports  yoor  death. 
Beiides,  my  lord,  this  day  is  critical, 
Duig^roos  to  those  whose  crisis  is  as  yonrs ; 
Tour  artiers,  which  along  the  yeins  conrey 
Tbe  lively  spirits  which  thy  heart  engenders, 
Are  parch'd  and  roid  of  spirit,  that  the  soul, 
Wanting  these  organisms  by  which  it  moves. 
Can  not  endure,  by  argument  of  art. 
Tet,  if  yoor  majesty  may  'scape  this  day, 
No  doubt  but  yon  shaH  soon  recover  all. 

Tamb.  Then  wfll  I  comfort  aH  my  vital  parts. 
And  live,  in  tpke  of  death,  above  a  day. 

[Alarums  within. 
Enter  Messenger. 

MBB«!My  lord,  young  Callapine,  that  lately  fled 
from  your  majesty,  hath  now  gathered  a  fresh  army, 
and  hearing  your  absence  in  the  field,  oflfers  to  set 
upon  us  presently. 

Tamb.  See,  my  physicians  now,  how  Jove  hath 
sent 
A  present  medicine  to  recure  my  pain. 
My  looks  shall  make  them  fly,  and  might  I  follow,^ 
There  should  not  one  of  all  the  villain's  power 
Live  to  give  offer  of  another  fight, 

UsuM.  I  joy,  my  lord,  your  highness  is  so  strong, 
That  can  endure  so  well  your  royal  presence. 
Which  only  will  dismay  the  enemy. 
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Tahb.  T  know  it  will,Casane.     Draw,  you  slaves; 
In  spite  of  death,  I  will  go  shew  my  face. 

[.flammi. —  Tamliurlaine  goes  out,  and  coma$ 

in  mill  ihe  reel. 
:.  Thus  are  the  villain  cowards  fled  for  fag,  *l\ 
ish'd  by  the  sun; 
■h        ursue  the  6eld, 
my  slave  again. 
But  I  per>  strength  is  spent, 

In  vain  I  ■         ^ainst  those  pow'rs. 

That  mean  t'  i  a  higher  throne, 

/smuch  too  disdainful  earth. 

Give  me  a  n  me  see  how  much 

Is  left  for  me  to  CO114U       ill  the  world. 
That  these,  my  boys,  may  finish  all  niy  wants. 
[One  bringi  a 
Here  f  began  to  mnrch  tow'rds  Persia, 
Along  Armenia  ant)  the  Caspian  Sea, 
And  thence  to  Bithynia,  where  I  took 
The  Turk  and  his  great  empress  prisoners. 
Thence  march'd  I  into  Egypt  and  Arabia, 
And  here,  not  far  from  Alexandria, 
Whereas  the  Tyrrhene  and  the  Red  Sea  meet, 
Being  distant  less  than  full  a.  hundred  leagues. 
I  meant  to  cut  a  channel  to  them  both. 
That  men  might  quickly  sail  to  India, 
From  thence  to  Nubia  near  Bomo  lake, 
And  so  along  the  Ethiopian  sea. 
Cutting  ihe  Tropic  line  of  Capricorn, 
I  conquer'd  all  as  far  as  Zanntnr. 


I 
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Thokt  hj  the  nortbera  part  of  Africa, 
I  came  at  last  to  Orecia,  and  from  thence 
To  Atia,  where  I  stay  against  my  will. 
Which  is  from  Scythia,  where  1  first  began, 
Biekwards  and  forwards  near  five  thousand  leagues. 
Look  here,  my  boys ;  see  what  a  world  of  ground 
Lies  westward  from  the  midst  of  Cancer's  line, 
Usto  the  rising  of  the  earthly  globe ; 
Whereas  the  sun,  declining  from  our  sight, 
BcgJDs  the  day  with  our  Antipodes. 
And  shall  I  die,  and  this  unconquered  ? 
Loyhere,  my  sons,  are  all  the  golden  mines, 
botimable  drags  and  precious  stones, 
More  worth  than  Asia  and  the  world  beside ; 
And  froai  the  Antarctick  Pole  eastward  behold 
As  much  more  land,  which  never  was  descried, 
Wherein  are  rocks  of  pearl  that  shine  as  bright 
Aiail  the  lamps  that  beautify  the  sky; 
And  shall  1  die,  and  this  unconquered  ? 
Here,  lovely  boys ;  what  death  forbids  my  life, 
Ihat  let  your  lives  command  in  spite  of  death 
Amt.  Alas,  my  lord,  how  should  our  bleeding 

hearts 
Wounded  and  broken  with  your  highness'  gprief. 
Retain  a  thought  of  joy  or  spark  of  life. 
four  soul  gives  essence  to  our  wretched  subjects, 
iVlioae  matter  is  incorp'rate  in  your  flesh. 
Cel.  Your  pains  do  pierce  our  souls;  no  hope 

surrives, 

▼OL.  I.  12 


118  !>■  HCOVS  FAKT  OZ  [aCT 

For  by  yoor  life  *•  aatartn  mr  IneK 

Taxb.  BatMw,tlu>«iil;gset,Mtof  fcnatnoi 
To  hold  the  fieiy  ipiiit  it  ooatimi, 
Hiut  part,  impftning  hn  MywioaB 
Bj  equal  poitioiu  unto  both  yoar  bnott; 
Hy  fleah,  divided  io  yoar  praeioM  ih^^, 
Slull  (till  retain  my  apirit,  though  I  ^ 
And  live  in  nil  joar  tedt,  imnnftallj. 
Then  now  nmon  me,  that  I  va»y  wif^ 
Mj  place  and  proper  title  to  ay  no. 
Fint,  take  my  aconige  and  my  ii^«iil  aamm. 
And  mouDt  my  iilyal  chariot  of  Mtal^ 
That  I  may  aee  thee  crowa'd  bcAira  I  dte. 
Help  me,  my  lords,  to  make  my  last  nnon. , 

Ther.  Woeful  change,  my  loidi ;    it  datmto 
thoughts. 
More  than  the  ruin  of  our  proper  mmiIb. 

Tamb.  Sit  up,  my  son,  [and]  let  ma  tee  bow  i 
Thou  wilt  become  thy  father's  majesty. 

[7%c]r  crown  Amfi 

AuT.  With  what  a  flinty  bosom  shonld  I  jt^ 
The  bieath  of  life  and  burthen  of  my  aonl. 
If  not  resolv'd  into  resolved  pams. 
My  body's  mortified  laments* 
Shonld  exercise  the  motions  of  my  heart, 
Pierc'd  with  the  joy  of  any  dignity  If 
0  fatherl  if  the  nnrelauting  ears 


t  The  meaning  of  tliia  woteace  u  too  olMcm  §tt  acdh 
impirhcDuon — '  it  ii  put  fioding  oat.' 
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Of  dMtk  9bA  Ml  be  simt  against  my  praj'rs. 
And  tbat  the  apitefiil  influence  of  Heaven, 
Doiy  my  MKrf:  froition  of  Iter  joy ; 
How  ihodd  I  ttep,  or  stir  my  hatefiil  feet 
Against  tbe  inwaid  powers  of  my  heart, 
Leading  a  life  that  only  strives  to  die, 
And  plead  in  vain  nnpleasiiig  sovereignty. 

Tamb*  Let  not  thy  love  exceed  thine  honour,  son 
Nor  bar  thy  mind  that  magnanimity 
That  nobly  mnst  admit  necessity. 
Sit  up,  my  boy,  and  with  these  silken  reins 
Bridle  the  seeded  stomachs  of  these  jades. 

TBxm.  My  lord,  yon  mnst  obey  his  majesty, 
fate  commands  and  proud  necessity. 
T.  Heavens  witness  me  with  what  a  broken 
heait 
And  damned  spirit  I  ascend  this  seat, 
And  send  my  soul  before  my  father  die, 
Hb  anguish  and  his  burning  agony ! 

Tamb.  Now  fetch  the  hearse  of  fair  Zenocrate ; 
Let  it  be  plac*d  by  this  my  fatal  chair, 
And  serve  as  parcel  of  my  funeral. 

UsuM.  Then  feels  your  majesty  no  sovereign  ease, 
Nor  may  our  hearts,  all  drown'd  in  tears  of  blood, 
Joy  any  hope  of  your  recovery  ? 

Tamb.  Casane,  no;  the  monarch  of  the  earth, 
And  eyeless  monster  that  torments  my  soul, 
Can  not  behold  the  tears  ye  shed  for  me, 
And  therefore  still  augments  his  cruelty. 


IBO  TOX  SECOND  PAKT  OF  [ACT 


J 


Tech.  Then  lei  somi!  God  oppose  his  holy  poii 
Agiainiit  the  wrath  and  Ijrauoy  of  death. 
That  his  tear'lhir^ly  and  unquenched  hale 
May  be  upon  himself  reverbernle! 

[Thet/  bring  in  Iht 

Tami!.  Now  eyes  enjoy  your  latest  benefit. 
And  when  my  soul  hath  viitue  of  your  sight, 
Pierce  through  the  coffin  and  the  sheet  of  gold,, 
And  glutyoirr  longings  with  ahea/n  ofjoy. 
So  reign,  my  son,  scouige  and  controul  those  sl| 
Guiding  thy  chariot  with  thy  father's  hand. 
As  precious  is  the  charge  thou  undertak'fit 
As  that  which  Ciymene's  brain-sick  son  did  guide 
When  waiid'ring  Phttbus'  tv'ry  cheeks  were  scorcli 
And  alt  tlie  earth,  like  £tna,  breathing  fire ; 
Be  wam'd  by  bim,  then ;  learn  with  awfol  eya 
To  sway  a  throne  as  dangerons  as  his;  . 
For  if  thy  body  thrive  not  fall  of  though 
Am  pure  and  fiery  as  Phoebus'  beaou, 
Tlie  nature  of  these  proud  rebelling  jadca 
Will  take  occasion  by  the  slenderest  hair. 
And  draw  thee  piecemeal  like  Hippolitui, 
llirough  rocks  more  steep  and  sharp  thaa  Cufj 

cliffs. 
Tlie  nature  of  thy  chariot  will  not  bear 
A  guide  of  baser  temper  than  myself, 
More  than  Heav'n's  coach  the  pride  of  PbMtoa. 
Farewel,  my  boys  I  my  dearest  firiend*fiuew<ell 
Hy  body  feels,  my  sonl  doth  we^  to  see 
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Ton  •weet  deorei  deprir'd  my  company, 
For  Tiabcrlauie,  the  Koaige  of  God,  mnst  dk.^ 
[Bedif. 
AxT.  Meet  beam  sDd  eaith,  and  bere  let  all 
tttingsend, 
lu  CBth  liHib  spent  the  pride  of  all  her  ^Oh, 
iad  Hen'a  coosnm'd  liia  choicest  living  fire. 
Ut  caitt  lad  Hear'a  his  timeless  death  deplore, 
FscboA  tbdr  worths  will  eqaal  him  no'swre. 


TBI 


JEW  OF  MALTA. 


Tlia  FuDons  Tngedjr  of  the  Hick  Jew  of  Malts.  Aa  I 
placed  before  tha  King  and  Que«ie.  ia 
(bestie  U  White-Hall,  by  IIpt  MujciXieK  Spmau  &t  Om 
Cock-pit.  WrillFtihj  ChmlopliH  Marie.  Lonijon  :  PtinWd 
by  LB.  focNicholiuVaTawiui.  nnd  an  to  be  raid  at  In 
Shi^  in  the  iDDer-Temptr,  Dcere  the  Cbanh.    16S3.    4UI> 

[Tbii  plBj  was  acted,  as  appear*  bj  Keulaice'i  MS.  on  A* 
^  S6  Febniarr.  1591  ;  wu  entered  at  Slationen'  Ilall.  io  H^ 
X  15»*.  bul  was  not  prioied  until  1683  ;  wlien  llioinu  He7««ad,  ^ 
the  dniSBtii:  poei,  haiiaj-pmilDced  il  boili  before  ibe  cotuta  H>1 
at  Ilia  cocL-pit.  pablialicil  ii  Kith  ibe  pcnln^ur)  and  cpilogM^ 
apokenOD  Ihosa  occasions.  It  waj>  aim  reviTrd  oa  cbeaUge,* 
fawyeuiBgo,  for  UiepnrpoHoreihibitiiig  tha  powaia  of  s  e«- 
labntsd  actor,  in  the  clwnclw  of  Baabaa,  the  Je*.] 


MT  WOaTHT  FBIEND, 

Mr.  THOMAS  HAMMON, 


Ikit  fbtj,  composed  by  so  worth;  an  author  as 
Kl  Hariowe ;  and  the  part  of  the  Jew  presented  by 
•  wmkable  an  actor  as  Mr.  Allen,  being  in  this 
kitr  age  commended  to  the  stage ;  as  1  usher'd  it 
Mb  the  coart,  and  presented  it  to  the  cock-pit, 
wA  tbese  prologues  and  epilogues  here  inserted,  so 
BOW  bemg  newly  brought  to  the  press,  I  was  loth 
it  Aoold  be  published  without  the  ornament  of  an 
qade;  making  choice  of  you  unto  whom  to  devote 
it;  Aan  whom  (of  all  those  gentlemen  and  ac- 
T" HrTTt.  within  the  compass  of  my  long  know- 
Ufe)  there  b  none  more  able  to  tax  ignorance, 
«  ttbibale  right  to  merit.  Sir,  you  have  been 
ficoed  to  gTac«  some  of  mine  own  works  with  your 
covteoBS  patronage ;  I  hope  this  will  not  be  the  worse 
»*'*pH.  becanse  commended  by  me ;  over  whom, 
tmt  on  claim  more  i>ower  or  privilege  than 
jQOKlf.  I  had  no  better  a  new-year's  gift  to  present 
yn  with ;  receiTC  it  therefore  as  a  contiunance  of 
t  iariolable  obligement,  by  which,  he  rests  still 
(•gi|«d ;  who  as  be  ever  hath,  shall  always  remain, 
TvissimuB : 

Tho.  Hetwooo. 


r  codrtS 


THE  PROLOGUE  SPOKEN  AT 


Gracious  and  Great,  that  we  so  boldly  due, 
('Mongst  other  plays  that  now  in  fashion  bk) 
To  present  this  ;  writ  many  years  agooe, 
And  in  that  age,  thought  second  unto  none: 
We  hotnbly  crave  yonr  pardon :  we  pnirae 
The  story  of  a  rich  and  ranious  Jew 
Who  liv'd  in  Malta :  you  shall  find  him  BtiU, 
In  all  hii  projects,  a  so'jnd  Machiavel ; 
And  that's  his  character.    He  that  hath  past 
JSo  many  censures,  is  now  come  at  last 
To  have  your  princely  ears;  grace  you  him  then, 
Ton  crown  the  action,  and  renown  the  pen. 


EPILOGUE. 


It  is  onr  fear  (dread  sovereign)  we  have  been 
Too  tedious ;  neither  can't  be  less  than  sin 
To  wrong  your  princely  patience :  If  we  have, 
(Thus  low  dejected)  we  your  pardon  crave : 
And  if  aught  here  offend  yonr  ear  or  sight. 
We  only  act  and  speak,  what  others  write. 


THE  PROLOGUE  TO  THE  STAGE, 

AT  THE  COCK-PIT, 

Wi  bHHr  not  how  onr  play  may  pau  this  Btage, 
B«t  by  the  bert  of  poets  *  in  that  age 
Tk  Halts  Jew  had  being,  and  was  made ; 
And  he,  then  by  the  best  of  acton  t  plaj'd : 
Ib  Hao  and  Leander,  mm  did  gain 
A  laMiag  Toaaotj :  in  Tambnriaine, 
TUi  Jew,  with  othen  many,  th*  other  wan 
Tk  Mtnbote  of  peerieu,  being  a  man 
moB  wc  may  rank  with  (dc»ng  no  one  wrong) 
Pnien  fat  ibape^  and  Roiciai  for  a  tongue. 
So  eonld  he  speak,  so  rary;  nor  is*!  hate 
To  meat,  to  hiai  I  iriio  doth  personate 
Ov  Jew  ttii  day,  nor  is  it  his  ambition 
^  exceed  or  eqaal,  being  of  condition 
MacModest;  thia  is  all  that  he  intends, 
(And  that  loo,  at  the  urgence  <tf  some  friends) 
To  pofc  his  best,  and  if  none  here  gain-gay  it, 
TIa  part  be  hath  stntUed,  and  intends  to  play  it. 


EPILOGUE. 
li  gnriag,  ^th  Pygmalion  to  contend  ; 
Oi  paintii^,  nith  Apelles ;  doubtless  the  end 
Xm  be  disgrace :  our  actor  did  not  so, 
Heoal;  aim'd  to  go,  but  not  ont-go. 
Xcr  think  that  this  day  any  prize  was  jday'd ; 
Hoe  see  no  bets  at  aU,  no  wagers  laid : 
iUAe  ambition  that  his  mind  doth  swell, 
fa  bn  to  bear  from  you,  (by  me)  'twas  well, 
*  Uuiowe.    t  Allen.    ]  Richud  PcTkinh 


w 


PERSOIfS  REPRESKHTEO.  - 

Machiatbl,  the  ProU^v€. 

Barabas,  the  Joe. 

Ferhbzb,  Gmemnr  of  Malta. 

Skum  Calymath,  Son  of  tht  Grand  Seigmor.i 

DoK  LoDowiCK,   the    Girttmor't  Son,  m   Icvt  I 

Jbigail. 
Don  Matbias,  abd  in  toe  wt<A  her, 
UARTif  DEL  Bosco,  t'iee-Admral  <^  ^ai*. 
Itbauore,  Barabai  Slave. 

■  '   >  Fnari. 

Jacomo,  S 

PiLlA-BOKSA,  a  Bullg. 

TwQ  MencHAHTS. 

TuitEE  Jews. 

Bashaws,  Kmguti,  OrriCBBS,  Rbadbe,  i 

Abioail,  Ihe  Jaoi'  Daughter. 
Abbess. 
Tko  Nuns. 
Bbllauira,  a  CoUTtetan. 


JEW    OF    MALTA. 


PROLOGUE. 

HicHiAVKL.  Albeit  the  world  thinks  Machiavel 
■  dead, 
Tttvu  his  soul  but  flown  beyond  the  Alps, 
Aid  DOW  the  Guise  is  dead,  is  come  from  France, 
Toiicw  this  land,  and  frolick  with  his  friends. 
TaioiDe  perhaps  my  name  is  odious, 
Bit  iDcb  as  love  me,  guard  me  Trom  their  tongues, 
Aid  In  them  know  that  1  am  Macbi^ivel, 
Aad  w«^  not  men,  and  therefore  not  men's  words. 
Adnii'd  1  am  of  those  that  hate  roe  moat. 
Iknjh  Mxne  speak  openly  against  my  books, 
Tct  dkey  will  read  me,  and  thereby  attain 
Tq  Peter*s  chair  :  and  when  they  cast  me  off, 

in  pmson'd  by  my  climbing  followers. 

1  CDnnt  religion  but  a  childish  toy, 

Aod  hokl  there  is  no  sin  but  ignorance,  'x 

Krii  <rf  the  air  will  tell  of  murders  past ; 

I  !■  aiham'd  to  hear  such  fooleries : 

MiDy  will  talk  of  title  to  a  crown. 
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What  right  had  Cmar  to  the  ampiie*? 
Might  fint  made  kiiigiy  and  lain  wei 


When  like  the  Dtaco'i  they  weie  writ  in  blood. 
Hence  oomea  it,  diat  a  stroi^  boOt  eitadel 
Commands  much  moie  than  letters  can  import; 
Whidi  maxim  had  Phalaris  obserrVI, 
He  had  nerer  beDow'd  in  a  bnoen  boll, 
Of  great  one's  enty ;  o' th*  poor  pettf  wighti. 
Let  me  be  envy'd  and  not  pitied  I, 
But  wUther  am  I  boond?  I  come  not,  I, 
To  read  a  Isctnie  here  in  BritaiBy 
Bat  to  present  the  tragedy  of  a  Jew, 
Who  smiles  to  see  how  fidl  his  bags  are  cramm'd 
K  Which  money  was  not  got  without  my  means. 
I  crafe  bat  thi»— grace  him  as  he  deserves. 
And  let  him  not  be  entertained  the  woiae 
Becaase  he  fafoors  me. 

*  Enpirv.  Hie  tirrminatiii  trt ,  wis  ooBBonly  ued  m  a  dij- 
■yOaUe,  as  in  the  word  fire,  whidi  is  so  used  sereral  times  in 
Tamburlaine.  In  the  same  manner  the  watd  empixe  ought  in 
this  place  to  be  pronoonced  as  a  trissyllaUe,  or  it  may  hare  been 
a  misprint  for  mtpenf^  which  it  eqoallj  commonly  written  for 
empire. 
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ACT  THB  FIRST. 

SCENE  I. 

£iilcr  Ba»aba8  te  hit  cotmlMf  hou$e^  «ti/A  h€ap$  of 

gold  brfore  htn^ 

Bas.  So  that  of  that  much  thatretamwa<mad»: 
And  of  tbo  third  pot  of  tha  Persian  ships, 
Thoe  waatha  fOBtiiie  samm'd  and  satisfied^ 
As  tot  diosa  Sanmites,  and  the  men  of  Uz, 
That  boQi^  my  Spanish  oils,  and  ynn&t  ct  Gseaoe, 
Here  hate  I  pust  their  paltry  sQverlings. 
Fie;  what  a  troable'tb  to  coant  this  trasiu 
Wdl  fare  the  Arabians,  who  so  ricUy  pay 
The  things  they  traffic  for  with  wedge  of  gold, 
Whereof  a  man  may  easily  in  a  day 
Tell  that  which  may  maintain  him  all  his  life. 
The  needy  groom  that  never  fingered  groat, 
Would  make  a  miracle  of  thus  much  coin : 
But  he  whose  steel-barr'd  coffers  are  cramm'd  full, 
And  all  his  life-time  hath  been  tired, 
Wearjfing  his  fii^eis*  ends  with  telling  it, 
WooU  in  his  age  be  loth  to  labour  so. 
And  for  a  pound  to  sweat  himself  to  death. 
Give  me  the  merchants  of  the  Indian  mines. 
That  trade  in  metal  of  the  purest  mould ; 
The  wealthy  Moor,  that  in  the  eastern  rooks 
Withont  controol  can  pick  his  riches  up, 
And  in  his  house  heap  pearl  like  pebble  stones ; 
Reoeife  them  fiee,  and  sell  them  by  the  weight. 
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Bags  of  fiery  opals,  sapphires,  amelhyats, 
J&cinlhs.  hard  topaz,  grass-green  emeralds, 
Beauieous  rubies,  sparkling  diamonds, 
And  seld  seen  co«ly  stones  of  so  great  pricC) 
As  one  of  theni  indilfereotly  rated, 


Audofacara. 

antity. 

Hay  serve 

K.  ■..dam icy 

To  rnnsotp  , 

am  captirity. 

This  is  ibe 

1    consists  my  wealth: 

And  thus  riii.. 

u  id  met)  of  Judgement  fiaoM 

Their  means  u 

;  l.om  the  vulgar  trade, 

And  as  their 

increaseth,  so  inclose               J 

InSnite  riches  ii 

=  a.H.leroo,a.                                  ■ 

But  now  how  si 

iands  the  wind?                                ^ 

Into  whai  corD( 

IT  peers  my  halcyon's  bdl  ? 

■4 


Ha !  to  the  east  ?  yes  :  see  how  stand  the  toim 
East  and  by  south ;  why  then  I  hope  my  shipa 
I  aent  for  Egypt  and  the  bordering  isles 
Are  gotten  up  by  Nilus  winding  baok*: 
Mine  argoay  from  Alexandria, 
Loadan  with  spice  and  silks,  now  under  ttU, 
Are  smoothly  gliding  down  by  Candy  shore 
To  Malta,  dirough  our  Mediterranean  wa. 
Bnt  who  cornea  here?  How  now. 

Enter  a  Mrkchant. 
Mekcu.  Barabas,  thy  shipa  are  safe, 
Riding  in  Malta  Road :  and  all  the  merchanls 
With  other  merchandise  are  safe  arTnr'd, 
And  have  sent  me  to  know  whether  yourself 
Will  come  and  custom  them. 
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Bar.  The  ships  are  safe  thou  say'stj  aod  richly 
fraoght. 

MxRCH.  They  are. 

Bar.  Why  then  go  bid  them  come  ashore, 
And  Briiig  with  them  their  bills  of  ^try : 
I  hope  omr  credit  io  the  custom-house 
Will  serve  as  well  as  I  were  present  there. 
Go  send  'em  threescore  camels,  thirty  mules. 
And  twenty  waggons  to  bring  up  the  ware. 
Hot  art  thoQ  master  in  a  ship  of  mine. 
And  is  thy  eredit  not  enough  for  that  ? 

Merch.  The  Ttry  custom  barely  comes  to  more 
Than  many  merchants  of  the  town  are  worth, 
And  therefore  far  exceeds  my  credit,  sir. 

Bar.  Go  tell  'em  the  Jew  of  Malta  sent  thee, 
man: 
Tosh !  who  amongst  'em  knows  not  Barabas  ? 

Merch.  I  go. 

Bar.  So  then,  there's  somewhat  come. 
Sirrah,  which  of  my  ships  art  tliou  master  of? 

Merch.  Of  the  Speranza,  sir. 

Bar.  Andsaw*8t  thou  not  mine  argosy  at  Alex- 
andria ? 
Thou  conldst  not  come  from  Egypt,  or  by  Caire 
But  at  the  entry  there  into  the  sea. 
Where  Nilus  pays  his  tribute  to  the  main. 
Thou  needs  must  sail  by  Alexandria. 

Merch.  I'neither  saw  them,  nor  inquir'd  of  them : 
But  this  we  heard  some  of  our  seamen  say, 

VOL.  I.  13 
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They  wondered  bow  joa  durst  with  »  mucb  wnlth 
Trust  such  a  crued  ressd,  and  so  far. 

Bar.  Tiuh  I    th«v  uc  wise,  I  know  her  and  her 
strength. 
But  go,  go  ■'■"■•  '*•"  ""T*.  discharge  thy  ship. 
And  tud  m  hu  loading  ia.  [Eiit  Jfcrejl. . 

Aod  yet  I  .ma  argosy. 

nd  Mekcraxt. 

2  Meki  lay  froin  Alexandria, 

Know  Bbi  i  in  Malta  Road, 

Laden  wiu  exceeding  store 

or  Persian  I,  and  orient  peati. 

B.1R.  How         iv^  juo  cante  net  with  those  othtr 

That  sait'd  by  Egypt  ? 

2  Mkrch.  Sir,  we  taw  'em  not. 

Bar.  Belike  they  coasted  ronnd  by  Candy  shore 
About  their  oils,  or  other  businesses. 
Bat  twas  ill  done  of  yon  to  comie  bo  far 
Without  the  aid  or  conduct  of  their  ships. 

2.  Mbrcu.    Sir,  we  were  wafted  by  a  Spanish 
fleet. 
That  never  left  ns  till  within  a  league. 
That  had  the  gatUea  of  the  Tuile  ia  chase. 

Bar.  Oh  they  were  going  up  to  Sicily :  well,  go 
And  bid  the  merchants  and  my  men  dispatch 
And  come  ashore,  and  see  the  freight  discharg'd. 

2  Mercu.  I  go.  [Eail. 

Bar.    That  trowls  oar  fortune   in  by  land  sad 
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And  thas  are  we  on  every  side  enrich'd : 

These  are  the  blessings  promis'd  to  the  Jews, 

And  herein  was  o!d  Abram's  happiness : 

What  more  may  heaven  do  for  earthly  man 

Than  thus  to  pour  out  plenty  in  their  laps, 

Ripping  the  bowels  of  the  earth  for  them, 

Making  the  sea  their  servants,  and  the  winds 

To  drive  their  substance  with  successful  blasts? 

Who  hateth  me  but  for  my  happiness  ? 

Or  who  is  honour'd  now  but  for  his  wealth  ? 

Rather  had  I  a  Jew  be  hated  thus, 

Than  pitied  in  a  Christian  poverty  : 

For  I  can  see  no  fruits  in  all  their  faith, 

But  malice,  falsehood,  and  excessive  pride, 

V^liich  methinks  fits  not  their  profession. 

Hapily  some  hapless  man  hath  conscience. 

And  for  bis  conscience  lives  in  beggary. 

They  say  we  are  a  scattered  nation  : 

I  cannot  tell,  but  we  have  scrambled  up 

More  wealth  by  far  than  those  that  brag  of  faith. 

There's  Kirriah  Jairim,  the  great  Jew  of  Greece, 

Obed  in  Bairseth,  Nones  in  Portugal, 

Myself  in  Malta,  some  in  Italy, 

Many  in  France,  and  wealthy  every  one  ; 

Aye,  wealthier  far  than  any  Christian. 

I  must  confess  we  come  not  to  be  kings : 

That's  not  oar  fault :  Alas,  our  number*s  few. 

And  crowns  come  either  by  succession. 

Or  urg'd  by  force  ;  and  nothing  violent, 

Ofl  have  I  heard  tell,  can  be  permanent. 

Give  us  a  peaceful  rule,  make  Christians  kings, 
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That  thirst  so  much  for  principality. 
I  have  no  charge,  nor  many  children, 
But  one  sole  daughter,  whom  I  hold  as  dear 
XAs  Agamemnon  did  his  Iphigcae: 
A&d  all  1 1       '   '  *■        But  who  comes  here  ? 
three  Jilws. 

1  Jbt.  '         [        not  me  'tvas  done  of  policy. 

2  Jbw.  uorae         tfore  let  us  go  to  Bantbai; 
For  he  CI         "■"<      vest  in  these  a£fhira: 

And  here  ut.  ■.        i. 

Bak.  Why!     ' now counoymen ? 
Why  floct  von     lus  to  me  in  multitudes! 
What  acc  i  oetided  to  the  Jews  ? 

1  Jew.  a  ticet  of  warlike  gallies,  Bflrabai, 
Are  come  Oram  Turkey,  and  lis  in  our  load : 
And  they  thia  day  ttt  in  the  council-house 
To  entertain  them  and  their  embany. 

Bar.  Why  let 'em  come,  m  they  come  not  to  vu> 
Otr  let  'em  war,  so  ira  be  conqueron : 
Nay,  let  'em  combat,  conquer,  and  kill  all. 
So  they  spare  me,  my  daughter,  and  my  wealth. 

[Jnie. 

1  Jew.  Wen  h  for  eonfinnation  of  a  league* 
They  would  not  come  in  wailike  manner  thus. 

2  Jew.  I  fear  their  coming  will  afflict  us  all. 
BAR.FondmenI  what  dream  you  of  their  muhhades, 

What  need  they  treat  of  peace  that  are  iu  league? 
Hm  Turks  and  those  of  Malta  are  in  league. 
Tut,  tut,  there  ii  some  other  matter  in't. 

Uew.  Wby»  Banbas,  th^  eome  fts  peace  or  mt 
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Bar.  Happily  for  neither,  but  to  pass  along 
Towards  Venice  by  the  Adriatick  sea ; 
With  whom  they  have  attempted  many  times, 
Bat  ne^er  could  effect  their  stratagem. 

3  Jxw.  And  very  wisely  said,  it  may  be  so. 

2  Jew.  But  there's  a  meeting  in  the  senate-hoase, 
And  all  the  Jews  in  Malta  must  be  there. 

Bar.  Hum ;  all  the  Jews  in  Malta  must  be  there  ? 
Aye,  like  enough,  why  then  let  every  man 
Proride  hira,  and  be  there  for  fashion-sake. 
If  any  thing  shall  ^lere  concern  our  state 
Assure  yourselves  Fll  look  unto  myself. 

IJew.  I  know  you  will ;  well  brethren  let  us  go. 

2  Jew.    Let's  take    our  leaves;    farewell  good 
Barabas. 

Bar.  Do  so ;  farewell  Zaareth,  farewell  Temainte. 

[Exeunt  Jews, 
And  Barabas  now  search  this  secret  out. 
Summon  thy  senses,  call  thy  wits  together : 
These  silly  men  mistake  the  matter  clean. 
Long  to  the  Turk  did  Malta  contribute  ; 
Which  tribute  all  in  policy,  I  fear. 
The  Turk  has  let  increase  to  such  a  sum, 
As  all  the  wealth  of  Malta  cannot  pay ; 
And  now  by  that  advantage  thinks,  belike. 
To  seize  upon  the  town :   Aye,  that  he  seeks. 
Howe'er  the  world  go,  Til  make  sure  for  one. 
And  seek  in  time  to  intercept  the  worst, 
Warily  guarding  that  which  I  have  got 
Ego  mUiimet  sum  semper  proximus. 
Why  let  'em  enter,  let  'em  take  the  town.        [Exit. 


K  OF  MALTA. 


SCENE  11. 

Cnfer  GovEKNOK  o/"  Malta,    Knights,   »tt\f 

Bashaws   of     the  TttnK;      Caltuath,  arf 

Office  na. 

Gov.  Now  Bashaws,  what  demntid  you  at  off 

hands? 
Bas.    Know  Knights  of  Malta,   that  we  CUK 
from  Rhodes 
From  Cyprus,  Candy,  and  those  othet  Isles 
That  lie  betwixt  ihe  Mediterranean  seas. 

Gov.  What's  Cyprus,  Candy,  and  those  ote 
Isles 
To  us,  or  Malta  ?  What  at  our  hands  demand  ye! 
Cal.  The  ten  years  tribute  that  remains  unpaid. 
Gov.   Alas!    my  lord,  the  Slim  is  over 
I  hope  your  hii;hness  will  fotisidor  us. 
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Bass.  That's  more  than  is  in  our  commission. 

Cal.  What,  Caliapine!  a  little  courtesy. 
Let's  know  their  time,  perhaps  it  is  not  long ; 
And  'tis  more  kingly  to  obtain  by  peace 
Than  to  enforce  conditions  by  constraint. 
What  respite  ask  you  governors? 

Gov.  But  a  month. 

Cal.  We  grant  a  month,  but  see  you  keep  your 
promise. 
Now  launch  our  gallies  back  again,  to  sea. 
Where  well  attend  the  respite  you  have  ta'eii. 
And  for  the  money  send  our  messenger. 
Farewell  great  governors,    and  brave   Knights  of 
Malta.  [Exeunt. 

Gov.  And  all  good  fortune  wait  on  Calymath. 
Go  one  and  call  those  Jews  of  Malta  hither: 
Were  they  not  summon'd  to  appear  to  day  ? 

Off-  They  were  my  lord,  and  here  they  come. 
Enter  Bar  abas,  and  three  Jews. 

1  Knight.  Have  you  determin'd  what  to  say  to 
them? 

Gov.  Yes,  give  me  leave,  and  Hebrews,  now  come 
near. 
From  the  emperor  of  Turkey  is  arriv'd 
Great  Selim  Calymath,  his  highness*  son. 
To  levy  of  us  ten  years'  tribute  past. 
Now  then,  here  know  that  it  concemeth  us. 

Bar.  Then,  good  my  lord,  to  keep  your  quiet 
stilly 
Your  lordship  shall  do  well  to  let  them  have  it. 


THE  JKW  OV  MALTA. 


[act  I. 


Oov.Sofl,  Barabas,  there's  moreloDgf  tot  dwnn. 
To  what  this  ten  yean'  tribute  will  amount 
That  we  have  cast,  but  caanot  compau  it 
By  reason  of  the  wan,  that  tobb'd  our  store ; 
And  therefore  are  we  to  request  your  aid. 

Bab.  Alas,  my  lord,  we  are  no  soldien: 
And  what's  our  aid  against  to  great  a  prince  T 

1  Knight.  Tut,  Jew,   we  know  thou  art  bd 
soldier ; 
Thou  art  a  roerehimt,  and  a  monied  man. 
And  'tis  thy  money,  Barabas,  we  seek. 

Bar.  How,  my  lord,  my  money  1 

Gov.  Thine  and  the  rest. 
For,  to  be  short,  amongst  yon 't  must  be  htd. 

Bar.  Alas,  my  lord,  the  most  ofus  are  poor. 

Gov.  Then  let  the  rich  increase  your  porttOOfc 

Bab.  Are  strangers  with  your  tribute  to  be  ta^d' 
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Iab.  How»  half  his  estate?  I  hope  jon  mean  not 

mine, 
lor.  Read  on. 

BADiR.  Secoodly»he  that  denies  to  pay,  shall 
g:fat  become  a  ChristiaD. 

AE.  How!  a  Christian?  Hum.i^hat's  here  to  do? 
■A DEE.  Lastly,  he  that  denies  this,  shall  abso- 
f  lose  all  he  has. 

LL  3  Jews.  Oh,  my  lord,  we  will  gire  half. 
IE.  O  earth-metall*d  villains,  and  no  Hebrews 

bom  I 
will  yon  basely  thns  submit  yourseWes 
9Kft  your  goods  to  their  arbitrement  ? 
OT.  Why  Barebas  wilt  thou  be  christen'd  ? 
&E.  No,  gOTemor,  I  will  be  no  convertite* 
DT.  Then  pay  thy  half. 
iE.   Why    know  you  what  you  did  by  this 

device  ? 
of  my  substance  is  a  city's  wealth, 
imor,  it  was  not  got  so  easily ; 
will  I  part  so  slightly  therewithal. 
9T.  Sir,  half  is  the  penalty  of  our  decreci 
er  pay  that,  or  we  will  seize  on  all. 
i  E.  Corpo  di  Dio  I  stay !  you  shall  have  half| 
me  be  us'd  but  as  my  brethren  are. 
3T.  No,  Jew,  thou  hast  denied  the  articles, 
now  it  cannot  be  recall'd. 
iE.  Will  you  then  steal  my  goods  ? 
eft  the  ground  of  your  religion? 
>▼.  No,  Jew,  we  take  particularly  thine 
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To  save  the  nun  of  a  multitude; 

And  better  one  want  for  a  common  gooii, 

Than  many  perish  for  a  private  man  : 

Yet  Barabas  we  will  not  banish  thee. 

But  here  in  Malta,  where  ihou  got'st  thy  weallhi 

Live  Btill :  and  if  thou  canst,  get  more. 

Bar.  Christians,  what,  or  how  can  I  multiply? 
Of  nought  is  nothing  made. 

1  KviGiiT.  From  nought  at  first  thou  cam'st  to 

little  wealth, 
From  little  unto  more,  from  more  to  most : 
If  your  first  curse  fall  heavy  on  thy  head. 
And  make  thee  poor  and  scorn 'd  of  all  the  world, 
^is  not  our  fault,  but  thy  inherent  sin. 

Bar.  What?  bring  yon  scHptare  to  confirm  your 

wrongs? 
Preach  me  not  out  of  my  poBsessions, 
Some  Jews  are  wicked,  as  all  Christians  are : 
Bat  saj  the  tribe  that  I  descended  of 
Were  all  in  general  cast  away  for  sin. 
Shall  I  be  tried  by  their  transgression? 
The  man  that  dealeth  righteonsly  shall  live  : 
And  which  of  you  can  chai^  me  otherwise? 

Gov.  Out  wretched  Barabasl  sbam'st  thoa  not 

thus 
To  justify  thyself,  as  if  we  knew  not 
Thy  profession?   If  thou  rely  upon  thy  rigliteouB- 

Be  patient  and  thy  riches  will  increase. 
Excess  of  wealth  is  cause  of  coretonsness : 
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And  covetoofoesSy  oh,  'tis  a  monstrous  sin. 

Bab.  Aye;  bat  theft  is  worse:    tush!  take  not 
from  me  then. 
For  that  is  theft ;  and  if  yoa  rob  me  thus^ 
I  must  be  forc'd  to  steal  aud  compass  more. 

1  KviGUT.   Grave  goremors*  list  not  to  his  ex- 
claims 
Convert  his  mansioD  to  a  nannery, 
His  hoase  will  harbour  many  holy  nuns. 

Enter  Officers. 

Gov.  It  shall  be  so: 
N0W9  officers,  have  you  done  ? 

Off.  Aye,  my  lord,  we  have  seised  upon  the  goods 
And  wares  of  Barabas,  which  being  valued 
Amount  to  more  than  all  the  wealth  in  Malta. 
And  of  the  other  we  have  seized  half. 

Gov.  Then  we'll  take  order  for  the  residue.* 

Bar.  Well  then,  my  lord,  say,  are  you  satisfied  ? 
Tou  have  my  goods,  my  money,  and  my  wealth. 
My  ships,  my  store,  and  all  that  I  enjoy *d ; 
And  having  all,  you  can  request  no  more ; 
Unless  your  unrelenting  flinty  hearts 
Suppress  all  pity  in  your  stony  breasts, 
And  now  shall  move  you  to  bereave  my  life. 

Gov.  No,  Barabas,  to  stain  our  hands  with  blood 
Is  far  from  us  and  our  profession. 

Bar.  Why  I  esteem  the  injury  far  less. 
To  take  the  lives  of  miserable  men, 
Than  be  the  causers  of  their  misery, 

*  This  Une  in  the  4to.  if  erroneously  given  to  the  officer. 
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Ton  have  my  wealth  the  labour  of  my  )i^ 
Hie  comfort  of  mine  age,  my  children's  luqn. 
And  therefore  ne'er  distinguish  of  the  wroii^. 

Gov.  Content  thee,  Barabai,  thou  heat  iioa|^ 
bat  righL 

Bab.    Your  extreme  right  does  me  w***— ^I'l; 
wroag: 
But  take  it  to  you  i'  the  denl's  name. 

Gov.  Come,  let  us  in,  and  gather  of  theM  pndl 
The  money  for  this  tribute  of  the  Tui^, 

1  Kniokt.  Tis  necesBary  that  be  look'd  ants: 
For  if  we  bieak  oor  day.  we  break  the  leagiu, 
And  that  will  prove  but  simple  policy,         [JBttiat. 

Bar.  Aye,  policy?  that'*  their piofeuioo. 
And  not  simplicity,  as  they  surest, 
"nie  plaguea  of  Egypt,  and  the  curse  of  beavto, 
Earlh's  barrenness,  and  all  men's  hatred 
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Bak.  Why  did  ycm  yield  to  their  eztortion? 
Yoa  were  a  mvltitiidey  and  I  but  one. 
And  of  ne  only  have  they  taken  alL 

1  Jbw.  Tety  brother  EurabaSy  remember  Joby 
Baa.  What  ten  yon  me  of  Job?  I  wot  his  wealth 

Was  wiittm  thus:  he  had  seven  thousand  sheep. 

Three  thousand  cameb,  and  two  hundred  yoke 

Of  labouring  oxen,  and  B!fe  hundred 

Shf  eases;  but  for  erery  one  of  those 

Had  they  been  fahied  at  indifierent  rate, 

I  had  at  hone,  and  in  mine  argosy. 

And  other  ships  that  eame  from  Egypt  last, 

As  much  as  would  have  bought  his  beasts  and  him. 

And  yet  have  kept  enough  to  live  upon ; 

So  that  not  he,  but  I  may  curse  the  day. 

Thy  fatal  birth-day,  forlorn  Barabas ; 

And  henceforth  wish  for  an  eternal  night, 

That  clouds  of  darkness  may  inclose  my  flesh. 

And  hide  these  extreme  sorrows  from  mine  eyes : 

For  only  I  have  toil'd  to  inherit  here 

The  months  of  vanity  and  loss  of  time, 

And  painful  nights  have  been  appointed  me. 

2  Jxw.  Good  Barabas  be  patient. 

Bar.  Aye,  I  pray  leave  me  in  my  patience. 
Ton  that  were  ne'er  possess*d  of  wealth,  are  pleas'd 

with  want; 
But  give  him  liberty  at  Ic^ast  to  mourn. 
That  in  a  field  an^dst  his  enemies. 
Doth  see  his  soldiers  slain,  himself  disarm'd, 
And  knows  no  means  of  his  recovery : 
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Aye,  let  me  sorrow  for  this  Budden  chance, 
'Til  in  the  trouble  of  my  spirit  I  speak ; 
Great  injuries  are  not  so  soon  foi^t. 

1  Jew.  Come,  let  us  leave  him  in  this  ireful  mood, 
Our  words  will  but  increase  his  extasy. 

2  Jew.  On  then;  but  trust  me'tisa  miseij 
To  see  a  man  In  such  aJHictioo: 

Farewell  BarabasI  [£ieml. 

Bar>  Aye,  fare  you  well. 
See  the  simplicity  of  these  base  slaves. 
Who,  for  the  villains  have  no  wit  themsdvet. 
Think  me  to  be  a  senseless  lump  of  clay 
That  will  with  every  water  wash  to  dirt : 
-iNo,  Baiabas  is  born  to  better  chance, 
'And  fram'd  of  finer  mould  than  common  men, 
That  measure  nought  bat  by  the  present  time. 
A  reaching  thought  will  search  his  deepest  wits. 
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And  lend  thisir  hearts  with  tearing  of  my  hair. 
TUl  they  reduce  the  wrongs  done  to  my  father. 

Bae.  N09  Abigail,  things  past  recovery 
Are  hardly  car'd  with  exclamations. 
Be  silent,  danghter,  sufferance  breeds  ease. 
And  time  may  yield  us  an  occasion 
Which  on  the  sudden  canuot  serve  the  turn. 
Besides,  my  girl,  thiuk  me  not  all  so  fond 
As  negligently  to  forego  so  much 
Without  provision  for  thyself  and  me. 
Ten  thouMmd  portagues,  besides  great  pearls, 
Rich  costly  jewels,  and  stones  infinite, 
Fearing  the  worst  of  this  before  it  fell, 
I  closely  hid. 

Abio.  Where  father  ? 

Bae.  In  my  house,  my  girl. 

Abig.  Then  shall  they  ne'er  be  seen  of  Barabas : 
For  they  have  seiz'd  upon  thy  house  and  wares. 
Bae.  But  they  will  give  me  leave  once  more,  I  trow, 
To  go  into  my  house. 

Abio.  That  may  they  not: 
For  there  I  left  the  goverDor  placing  nuns. 
Displacing  me ;  and  of  thy  house  they  mean 
To  make  a  nunnery,  where  none  but  their  own  sect 
Must  enter  in ;  men  generally  barr*d. 

Bae.  My  gold!  my  gold!  and  all  my  wealth  is 
gone. 
Yon  partial  heavens,  have  I  deserv'd  this  plague  ? 
What  will  yon  thus  oppose  me,  luckless  stars, 
To  make  me  desperate  in  my  poverty  ? 
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And  knowing  me  impatient  in  distress, 
Think  me  so  mad  as  [  will  han^  myself, 
That  I  may  vanish  o'er  the  earth  in  air, 
And  leave  no  memory  that  e'er  [  was. 
X  No,  1  will  live  :  nor  loath  I  this  my  life  : 
And  since  you  leave  me  in  the  ocean  thus 
To  sink  or  swim,  and  put  me  to  my  shifts, 
I'll  ronse  my  senses,  and  awake  myself. 
Daughter !  1  have  it :  thou  pcrceiv'st  the  pl^l 
Wherein  these  Christians  have  oppressed  me: 
Be  rnl'd  by  me,  for  in  extremity 
We  ought  to  make  bar  of  no  policy. 

Abig.  Father,  whate'er  it  be  to  injure  then 
That  have  so  manifestly  wronged  us, 
What  will  not  Abigail  attempt  1 
Bar,  Why,  so;    then  thus,  thou  told'st  me  to 
have  turn'd  my  house 
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Abig.  Thus  father  shall  I  much  dissemble. 

B.ia.  Tu^  I  as  good  dissemble  that  thou  nerer  . 

As  fint  saeta  truth  and  then  diwerable  it,— 
A  coantnMt  profeiuoii  ■■  better 
Than  nmem  fcypocriay . 

Abio-  W^  fatW,  My  I  be  estertaiu'd, 
Wbattheti  ak^  fbUow? 

B«a.  Thia  dwll  kiOow  tben ; 
Tbae  have  I  hid  clue  nndemeatb  the  plank 
That  mna  along  the  npfa  chamber  floor, 
ne  gold  and  jewela  which  I  kept  for  thee. 
B«t  bete  Uiej  come;  be  canning,  Abigail.  . 

Abio.  Then  ftther  go  with  me. 

B4a>  No,  Abq^,  in  this 
It  n  not  necessary  I  be  teen. 
Vol  I  will  seem  offended  with  thee  for't. 
Be  close,  my  girl,  for  this  must  fetch  my  gold. 
BaUr  three  Friaks  and  two  Ndrb. 

1  Fri.  Sisten,  we  now  are  almost  at  the  new-made 
nunnery. 

L  Nux.  The  better ;  for  we  )o?e  not  to  be  seen : 
Tu  thir^  winters  long  since  sotne  of  us 
Did  stray  so  far  amongst  the  multitude. 

1  Frt.  But,  madam,  this  house 
And  waters  of  this  new-made  nunnery 
Wni  tnsch  delight  yon. 

Nox.  It  nay  be  so:  bnt  who  comee  here? 

Abig.  Gnve  abbess,  and  you,  happy  virgins  guide, 
Pi^  the  state  of  a  distressed  maid. 

TO  I..  I.  14 
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Abb.  What  art  thou  daughter  ? 

Abio.  The  hopeless  daughter  of  a  hapless  Jew, 
The  Jew  of  Malta,  wretched  Barabas; 
Somelinie  the  owner  of  a  goodly  house. 
Which  they  have  now  lurn'd  to  a  nunnery. 

Abb.   Well,  daughter,  say,  what  is  thy  suit  litii 
as? 

Abiq.   Fearing  the  afflictions  which  my  fallM 
feels, 
Proceed  from  sin,  or  want  of  faith  in  us, 
I'd  pass  away  my  life  in  penitence. 
And  be  a  novice  in  your  nunnery, 
To  make  alonement  for  my  l.-.bouring  soul. 

1  Fri.  No  doubt,  brother,  but  this  proceedelhtf 

the  spirit. 

2  Fri.  Aye,  and  of  a  moving  spirit  too,  bnilhir 

bat  come, 
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Bar.  How,  mortified! 
1  Fei.  And  is  admitted  to  the  siBterhood. 
Bar*  Child  of  perdition,  and  thj  father^s  ihamel 
What  wik  thoa  do  among  these  hateful  Bendat 
I  chaige  thee  on  my  Ueising  that  thoa  leave 
IkcM  de«ib»  and  their  damned  heresy. 
Abig.  Father,  give  me—  I8h$  goa  io  him. 

Bab*  [fFkkp0r$  to  herJ]  Nay,  back,  Abigail, 
And  think  npon  the  jeweli  and  the  gold. 
The  bond  is  maiked  thus  that  coven  it 
Away  aocuied  from  thy  father's  sight. 

I  Fmi.  Baxabas,  althteg^  thou  art  in  misbeHef, 
Asd  «ih  not  see  thine  own  afflictions, 
T  A  let  thy  dangfater  be  no  longer  blind. 

Bab.  Blind  friar,  I  reck  not  thy  persuasbns, 
(lit  Aeer<  if  morlDsd  lft«f  f  that  cavers  tl,) 

[Ande  to  to  dantghttr* 
'or  I  had  latber  die,  than  see  her  thus. 
^ttoB  fbisake  me  too  in  my  distress, 
Mned  daughter?  {Go^  forget  not.)     [AMe  to  her, 
Beeomes  it  Jews  to  be  so  credulous  ? 
ij^-morrcm  earl^  Til  he  at  the  door,)    [Atide  to  her. 
Ih,  oome  not  at  me,  if  thou  wilt  be  damn*d, 
foiget  me  see  me  not,  and  so  be  gone. 
(hrmeU,  remember  Uhmorrow  morning,)        [Aside, 

Enter  Mathias. 
Math.  Who's  this  7  fair  Abigail,  the  rich  Jew's 
daaghter 
Beeome  m  nun,  her  ftther^s  sudden  &11 
Has  hnmUed  ber  and  brought  her  down  to  this : 
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Tut,  she  were  fitter  Tor  n  lale  of  love, 
Than  to  be  tired  out  with  orisons: 
And  better  would  she  far  become  a  bed. 
Embraced  in  a  friendiy  lover's  amis. 
Than  rise  at  midnight  to  &  solemn  mass. 
Enter  Lodovtick. 

LoD.  Why,  how  DOW,  Don  Mathias  in  a  dump? 

Matb.  Belie»e  me,  noble  Lodowick,  I  have  seen 
The  strangest  sight,  in  my  opinion, 
That  ever  I  beheld. 

LoD.  What  was'l,  I  pry 'thee? 

Math.  A  fair  young  maid,  scarce  fourteen  yean 
of  age. 
The  sweet.-:st  flower  in  Cjtherea's  field, 
Cropt  from  the  pleasure*  of  the  fhiitful  earth, 
And  strangely  metamorpbos'd  nan. 

Lot).  But  say,  what  was  she  ? 

Matb.  Why,  the  rich  Jew's  daughter. 

LoD.  What,  Barabas,  whose  goods  were  lately 
seiz'd? 
Is  she  io  fair? 

Hats.  And  matchless  beautiful ; 
As  had  you  seen  her  'twould    have    inoT'd  your 

heart. 
Though  countermin'd  with  walla  of  brass,  to  loie. 
Or  at  the  least  to  pity. 

Lou.  And  if  she  be  so  &ir  as  you  report, 
"Twere  time  well  spent  to  go  and  Tisit  her : 
How  aay  yon,  shall  we  ? 

Math.  I  must  aitd  will,  sir,  there's  no  remedy. 
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LoD.  And  80  will  I  too,  or  it  shall  go  hard. 
Farewell  Hathias. 

Math.  FareweD,  Lodowick.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 
SCENE  I. 

EnUr  Bar  ABAS,  with  a  light. 

Bae.  Thofl  like  the  sad  presaging  raven  that  tolla 
Tlie  aick  man's  passport  in  her  hollow  beak, 
And  in  the  shadow  of  the  silent  night 
Doth  shake  contagion  from  her  sable  wings; 
Vex'd  and  tormented  runs  poor  Barabas 
With  fatal  curses  towards  these  Christians. 
The  uncertain  pleasures  of  swift-footed  time 
Hate  ta*en  their  flight,  and  left  me  in  despair ; 
And  of  my  former  riches  rests  no  more 
But  bare  remembrance ;  like  a  soldier's  scar. 
That  hath  no  further  comfort  for  his  maim. 
Oh  thou,  that  with  a  fiery  pillar  led*st 
The  sons  of  Israel  through  the  dismal  shades, 
Light  Abraham's  oflTspring;  and  direct  the  hand 
Of  Abigail  this  night ;  or  let  the  day 
Turn  to  eternal  darkness  after  this : 
No  sleep  can  fasten  on  my  watchful  eyes. 
Nor  quiet  enter  my  distempered  thoughts, 
Till  I  have  answer  of  my  Abigail. 
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Enter  ABitiAit,  aboix. 

Abio.  Now  have  I  happily etpy'd  Bttme 
To  learch  the  plaok  my  Tathcr  did  appoint; 
And  here  behold,  unseen,  where  I  have  round 
The  gold,  the  pearls,  and  jewels,  which  he  hid. 

Bar.  Now  I  Temember  those  old  women'i  ««i4i, 
Who  in  niy  wealth  would  tell  me  winter's  UleB, 
And  spealc  of  spirits  and  ghosts  that  glide  by  ni^ 
About  the  place  where  treasure  had  been  hid : 
And  now  methinks  that  I  am  one  of  thoae: 
For  whilst  I  live,  here  lives  my  souTs  Mle  hope. 
And  when  1  die,  here  shall  my  spirit  walk. 

Abig  .  Now  that  my  Tather'a  brtnne  wfR  n  good 
As  but  to  be  about  this  happy  place ; 
"Hs  not  so  happy  :  yet  when  we  parted  lut. 
He  said  he  would  attend  me  in  the 
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5a&.  Hastthou't? 

Abio.  Here,  kast  thou't? 
There's  mcne,  and  more,  and  more. 

Bawl.  Oh,  my  gvA^ 
My  gold,  my  finrtane,  my  felicity  ; 
StKDgth  to  my  aoul,  death  to  mine  enemy ; 
Wefeome  the  fint  beginner  of  my  bliss : 
Ml,  Ab^^l,  AlHgaiiy  that  I  had  thee  here  too» 
Then  my  desires  were  fully  satisfied, 
B«t  I  will  practice  thy  enlargement  thence : 
Oh  giriy  oh  gold,  oh  beanty,  oh  my  bliss ! 

[Ht^s  Mi  bags. 

Abio.  Father,  it  draweth  towards  midnight  now, 
And  nbout  this  time  the  nuns  begin  to  wake ; 
To  shon  SBspicion,  therefore,  let  us  part. 

Ba  b.  Farewell  my  joy,  and  by  my  fingers  take 
A  kiss  ftom  him  that  sends  it  from  his  sonl. 
Mow  Phflebos  ope  the  eye-lids  of  the  day, 
And  for  the  raren  wake  the  morning  lark. 
That  I  may  hoTer  with  her  in  the  air; 
Singing  o*er  these,  as  she  does  o'er  her  young. 
Henmoto  placer  el  del  dinero.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  11. 

Enter  Governor,  Martin  del  Bosco,  and 

Knights. 

Gov.  Now  captain  tell  us  whither  thou  art  bound  ? 
Whence  is  thy  ship  that  anchors  in  our  road  ? 
And  why  thou  cam*st  ashore  without  our  leaTe? 


[« 


BOHC.  Goveroor  of  M:i]ta,  hither  am  1  bound; 
My  ship,  the  Flying  Dragon,  is  of  Spain, 
And  80  nm  I,  Del  Bosco  is  my  nmne! 
Vice-admirai  unto  the  catholic  king. 

I  Kk  I. 'I  is  true,  niy  lord,  therefore  intreat  him  nlL 

Bosc.  Our  fraught  is  Grecians,  Turks,  and  AtnA 
Mooi-s. 
Foi  late  upon  the  coast  of  Corsica, 
Because  we  vaiL'd  not  to  the  Spanish  fled, 
Hieir  creeping  ga'.lies  had  us  in  the  chaic : 
But  suddenly  the  wind  began  to  rise, 
And  then  we  left,  and  took,  and  fought  ateaae: 
Some  huve  we  fir'd,  and  many  hare  we  saQlc; 
But  one  amongst  the  rest  became  our  priw : 
The  captain's  slain,  the  rest  remain  our  slaves, 
or  whom  we  would  make  sale  in  Malta  here. 

Gov.  Martin  del  Bosco,  I  have  heard  of  thee; 
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The  (Ariitiaa  bk  of  Rfaodea,  frooi  wheoce  you  came, 
Was  te^  lost,  ud  jOD  were  stated  here 
To  ba  «t  doadl;  enmity  with  Turka. 

QoT.  Cqitain  we  know  it,  but  our  force  is  amtll. 

BoH^  What  is  the  tum  that  Calymath  lequires? 

Gov.  A  hDndred  thousand  crowns. 

Bos.  Hy  lord  and  king  hathtide  to  this  Isle, 
And.he  means  quickly  to  expel  you  hence ; 
nwrefoie  be  rnl'd  l^  me,  and  keep  the  gold : 
rO  write  tuto  his  majesty  fbt  aid, 
And  not  depart  until  I  see  yon  free. 

Got.  On  this  condition  shall  thy  Turks  be  sold. 
Go  oficers  and  set  them  straight  in  shew. 
Boaeo,  tbon  shalt  be  Malta's  general ; 
We  and  onr  warlike  knlghu  will  follow  thee 
Against  these  barabarons  mis-believing  Turks. 

Bosc.  So  shall  yoa  imitaie  those  you  succeed : 
For  when  their  hideous  force  environ'd  Rhodes, 
Small  though  the  number  was  that  kept  the  town, 
Th^  fought  it  out,  and  not  a  man  surviv'd 
To  bring  the  hapless  news  to  Christendom. 

Got.  So  will  we  fight  it  out ;  come,  let's  away : 
Proud  daring  Calymath,  instead  of  gold, 
W^ll  send  thee  bullets  wrapt  in  smoke  and  fire  : 
Claim  tribute  where  thou  wilt,  we  are  resoWd, 
Honor  b  bought  with  Uood  and  not  with  gold. 

[Exeunt. 
EtUr  OFriCBRS  wiiA  ilaoet. 

1  Orr.    His  is  the  Harkct-place,  here  let  'em 
stand: 
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Fear  not  tlieir  sale,  for  theT'll  be  qaicklj  taoag)it 
2  Off.  Every  one's  price  is  written  on  hU  bad, 

And  so  much  must  they  yield  or  not  be  •old. 
1  Off.  Here  comes  the  Jew,  had  not  hit  gnll 
been  seiz'd, 

He'd  give  us  present  money  for  them  all. 
Enter  BAa^BAs. 
Bae.  In  spite  of  these  swine-eating  Christian 

(Unchosen  nation,  never  circumcis'd  ; 

Such  as  poor  villains  were  ne'er  thongfat  npOD 

Till  Titas  and  Vespasian  cOMquer'd  ns.) 

Am  I  become  as  wealthy  as  1  was : 

They  hop'd  my  daughter  would  have  been  a  mn; 

Bat  she's  at  borne,  and  I  hare  bought  a  booce 

Ah  great  and  fair  as  is  the  governor's  ; 

And  there  in  spite  of  Malta  will  1  dwell : 

Having  Fernese's  hand,  whose  heart  1*11  han; 
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Bob  cooMi  Doa  Lodowkk  the  governor*!  iod, 
Owm  thtt  I  low  for  his  good  father's  sake. 

EnUr  LoDovicK. 

LoD.  I  hear  the  wealthy  Jew  walked  this  way ; 
PD  seek  him  oot,  and  so  insinuate, 
Ihat  I  may  have  a  sight  of  Abigail ; 
For  Don  Mathias  t^  me  she  is  flair. 

Bab.  Now  will  I  shew  myself  to  have  more  of  the 
serpent 
Than  the  dove;  that  is,  more  knave  than  fool. 

LoD.  Tond'  walks  the  Jew,  now  for  fair  Alngail. 

Bab.  Aye,  aye,  no  doabt  but  she's  at  yonr  oom- 


LoD.  Barabas,  thou  know'st  I  am  the  governor's 

son. 
Bar.  I  would  you  were  his  father  tooy  sir,  that's 

all  the  harm 
I  vish  you :  the  slave  looks  like  a  hog's  cheek,  new 
singed.  [Aiide. 

loD.  Whither  walk'st  thou,  Barabas  ? 
Bar.  No  further :  'tis  a  custom  held  with  us^i 
That  when  we  speak  with  Gentiles  like  to  yon, 
We  torn  into  the  air  to  purge  ourselves : 
For  unto  us  the  promise  doth  belong. 
Loo.  Well,  Barabas,  canst  help  me  to  a  diamond  ? 
Bae.  Oh,  sir,  your  father  had  my  diamonds. 
Y^  I  have  one  left  that  will  serve  your  turn : 

I  oeto  roy  daughter : but  e'er  he  shall  have  her 

^  <icrifice  her  on  a  pile  of  wood. 

1  hme  the  poison  of  the  city  for  him,  and  the 
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White  leprosy.  [Mide. 

LoD.  What  sparkle  does  it  give  without  a  foil  ? 

Bar.  The  diamciid  that  I  tallc  of,  ne'er  was  foil'd : 
But  when  he  touches  it,  it  will  be  foil'd  : 
Lord  Lodowick,  it  sparkles  bright  and  fair. 

LoD.  Is  it  square  or  pointed,  pray  let  me  know. 

Bar.  Pointed  it  is,  g-ood  sir, — but  not  for  you. 

[Jilde. 

Loo.  I  like  it  much  the  better. 

Bar.  So  do  I  loo. 

LoD.  How  shows  it  by  night  ? 

Bar.  Oulshines  Cynthia's  rays : 
You'll  like  it  better  far  a  nights  than  dayi.      [Atuie. 

LoD.  And  n  Ws  the  price  ? 

Bab.  Tour  life  and  if  you  haTe  it.     Oh  my  Lord 
We  will  not  jar  about  the  price ;  come  to  my  house 
And  I  vtll  giive't  your  honour — vith  a  veng;eance. 

LoD.  No,  Barabas,  I  will  deserve  it  first. 

Bab.  Good  sir,  your  father  has  deserr'd  it  at  my 

Who  of  mere  charity  and  Christian  truth, 

To  bring  me  to  rel^ious  purity, 

And  ai  it  were  in  catechising  sort. 

To  make  me  mindful  of  my  mortal  sins. 

Against  mj  will,  and  whedier  1  would  or  no, 

Seiz'd  all  I  had,  and  thrust  me  out  a  doors. 

And  made  my  house  a  place  for  nuns  most  chaste. 

LoD.  No  doubt  your  Kul  shall  reap  the  fruit  of  it. 

Bar.  Aye,  bnt  my  lord,  the  harreit  is  hr  off: 
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Aad  jet  I  know  the  prayen  of  those  imiii 

And  hoi  J  friaity  ha;?iDg  money  for  their  j^aine, 

Ar  wondroos;  and  indeed  do  no  man  good :  [Aside. 

Aad  feeing  they  are  not  idle;  but  etill  doing, 

1%  likely  they  in  time  may  reap  some  ftvit; 

[  Bean  in  fulness  of  perfection, 

LoB.  Good  Barabas  glance  not  at  oar  holy  nans. 
Bab.  No,  bat  I  do  it  throagh  a  baming  leaL 
Hoping  ere  long  to  set  the  hoase  a-fire; 
For  thoogh  they  do  a  while  increase  and  multiply, 
in  hate  a  saying  to  that  nunnery.  [JiUie. 

As  for  the  diamond,  sir,  I  told  you  of, 
CSome  home  and  there's  no  price  shall  make  uapart, 
Bfen  fbryoor  honourable  father's  sake. 
It  shall  go  hard  but  I  will  see  your  death,      [Aside* 
But  now  I  most  be  gone  to  buy  a  slave. 

LoD.  And,  Barabas,  I'll  bear  thee  company. 

Bak.  C<Mne  then,  here's  the  market  place ;  what's 
the  price 
Of  this  slave,  two  hundred  crowns?  Do  the  Turks 
weigh  so  much  ? 

Orr.  Sir,  that's  his  price. 

Bae.  What,  can  he  steal  that  you  demand  so 

much? 
Belike  he  has  some  new  trick  for  a  purse ; 

And  if  he  has,  he  is  worth  three  hundred  plates. 

So  that,  being  bought,  the  town-seal  might  be  got 

To  keep  him  for  his  life  time  from  the  gallows. 

The  sessions  day  is  critical  to  thieves, 

And  few  or  none  'scape  but  by  being  purged. 
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LoD.  Ratest  thoa  this  Moor  but  at  two  hundred 

plates  ? 
I  Orr.  No  more,  ray  lord. 
Bak.  Why  should  this  Turk  be  dearer  than  that 

Moor? 
Orw.  Because  he  is  yoan^  and  has  more  qualities. 
Bak.  What,  hast  the  philosopher's  stone?    and 
thoa  hast. 
Break  my  head  nith  it,  I'll  forgive  thee. 
Slate.  No  sir,  I  can  cut  and  shave. 
Bar.  Let  me  see,  sirrah,  are  you   not   an  old 

shaTCT? 
Slatb.  Ataa,  sir,  I  am  a  very  youth. 
Bar.  a  youth?  Ill  buy  you,  and  marry  yon  to 
Lady  Vanity, 
If  you  do  weU. 

Slavk.  I  will  Mrve  you,  sir. 
Bar.  ScMne  wicked  trick  or  other.     It  may  be 
under  colour 
Of  shanng,  thoult  cut  my  throat  for  my  gooda. 
Tell  me,  hast  Ibon  thy  health  well  ? 
Slate.  Aye,  passing  well. 
Bar.  So  much  the  worse;  I  must  have  one  that's 
sickly ; 
And  be  but  for  sparing  Tictnals :  'tis  not  a  stooe  of 

beef  a  day 
Will  maintain  yon  in  these  chops ;  let  me  see  oao 
Tlist^B  somewhat  leaner. 

1  OvF.  Here's  a  leaner,  how  like  yon  him  ? 
Bar.  Where  wast  thon  bom ? 
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Itha.  1b  llirsee;  brought  up  in  Arabia. 
Bab*  So  much  the  better,  thou  art  for  my  tnm, 
An  hundred  oowns,  I'll  hare  him;   there's  the 
coin. 
1  On.  Then  mark  him,  sir,  and  take  him  hence. 
Bab.  A3fe9  maik  htm,  yon  were  best,  for  this 
Is  he 
That  by  my  help  riiall  do  much  villany. 
My  lord  iaiewdl :  Come,  sirrah,  you  are  mine. 
As  for  the  diamond  it  shall  be  yours'; 
I  pray,  sir,  be  no  stranger  at  my  house. 
All  that  I  have  shall  be  at  your  command. 
Euier  Mathias,  and  his  Motheb. 
Math.  What  makes  the  Jew  and  Lodowick  so ' 
private? 
I  fear  me  'tis  about  fair  Abigail. 

Bab.  Yonder  comes  Don  Mathias,  let  us  stay; 
He  loves  my  daughter,  and  she  holds  him  dear: 
Bnt  I  have  sworn  to  frustrate  both  their  hopes, 
And  be  reveng'd  upon  the  governor. 

Moth.  This  Moor  is  comeliest,  is  he  not?  speak 

son.. 
Math.  No,  this  is  the  better,  mother,  view  this 

wen. 
Bab.  Seem  not  to  know  me  here  before  your 
mother 
Lest  she  mistrust  the  match  that  is  in  hand  : 
When  yon  have  brought  her  home,  come  to  my 

hodse; 
Think  of  me  as  thy  father;  son,  farewell. 


Matu.  But  wherefore  talk'd  Don  Lodowick  wUb 

you? 

Bah.  Tush!  ma 

D,  we  talk'd  of  diamonds,  not  of 

Abigail. 

Moth.  Tell  me, 

Matbias,  is  not  that  the  Jew  ? 

Bar.  f 

neut  on  the  M  iccabees 

I  have  ii, 

.  your  commaDd. 

Math. 

and  my  talk  with  him  was 

About  the 

book  or  two. 

Mom. 

wiih  bim,  he  is  cast  off 

from  1 

ThouhMl 

How,  come  let's  away. 

[^Eieunt. 
Math.  Sirruh,  Jew,  remember  the  book. 
Bak.  Marry  will  I,  sir. 
Off.  Come,   I  have  made  a  reasonable  market, 

let's  away ; 
Bak.  Now  let  me  know  thy  name,  and  thera- 
withal 
Thy  birth,  coadition,  and  profession. 

Itha.  Faith,  sir,  my  buth  is  but  mean,  my  name's 
Ithamore, 
My  profession  what  yon  please. 

Bar.   Hast  thou  no  trade?    then  listen  to  my 

And  I  will  teach  thee  that  shall  stick  by  thee: 
First  be  thou  void  of  thesn  affections. 
Compassion,  love,  vain  hope,  and  heartless  fear. 
Be  mov'd  at  nothtng,  see  thoa  pity  none. 
But  to  thyself  smile  when  the  Christians  moan. 
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[tha.    O  brave  master,  I  worship  yoar  nose  for 
this.* 

Baa.  As  for  myself,  I  walk  abroad  a  nights 
And  kill  sick  people  groaning  under  walls : 
Sometimes  I  go  about  and  poison  wells ; 
And  now  and  then,  to  cherish  Christian  thieves, 
I  am  content  to  lose  some  of  my  crowns ; 
lliat  I  may,  walking  in  my  gallery. 
See  'em  go  pinion*d  along  by  my  door* 
Being  young  I  studied  physick,  and  began 
To  practise  first  upon  the  Italian ; 
There  I  enriched  the  priests  with  burials, 
And  always  kept  the  sexton's  arms  in  nse 
With  digging  graves  and  ringing  dead  men's  knells : 
And  after  that  was  I  an  engineer, 
And  in  the  wars  'twixt  France  and  Germany, 
Under  pretence  of  helping  Charles  the  Fifth, 
Slew  friend  aod  enemy  with  my  stratagems. 
Then  after  that  was  I  an  usurer, 
And  with  extorting,  cozening,  forfeiting, 
And  tricks  belongini;  unto  brokery, 
I  fill'd  the  jails  with  bankrupts  in  a  year, 
And  with  young  orphans  planted  hospitals, 
And  everv  moon  made  some  or  other  mad. 
And  now  and  then  one  hung  himself  for  grief, 
Pinning  upon  his  breast  a  long  ^rcat  scroll 
How  I  with  interest  tormented  him. 
But  mark  how  I  am  blest  for  plaguing  them, 

•  The  Jew,  it  appears  from  Rowley's  Search  for  Money,  1609, 
represented  on  the  stage  with  a  large  nose. 
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I  bave  as  much  coin  as  will  buy  the  town. 

But  tell  tne  now,  how  hast  thou  spent  thy  time  ? 

Itha.  'Faith,  majtet,  iu  selling  Christian  Tillages 
on  fire, 
Chiiining  of  eunuchs,  binding  galley-slaves- 
One  time  I  was  an  ostler  in  an  inn. 
And  in  the  night  time  secretly  would  I  steal 
To  travelleis'  chambers,  and  there  cut  their  throals  : 
Once  at  Jerusalem,  where  the  pilgrims  koeel'd, 
I  strewed  ponder  on  the  maible  stones. 
And  therewithal  their  knees -would  rankle  so 
That  1  have  laugh 'd  agood  to  see  the  cripples 
Go  limping  home  to  Christendom  on  stilts. 

Ba  r.  Why  this  ia  aomething :  make  account  of  me 
As  of  thy  fellow ;  we  are  villaJas  both  : 
Both  circumcised,  we  hate  Christians  both : 
Be  true  and  secret,  thou  shalt  want  no  gold. 
But  stand  aside,  here  comes  Don  Lodowick. 
Enter  Lodowick. 

LoD.  Oh  Barabas  well  met;  where  isthe  diamond 
You  told  me  of? 

Bab.  I  have  it  for  you,  sir;  please  yon  walk  in 
with  me : 
What,  ho,  Abigail;  open  the  door  I  say. 
Enter  Abigail. 

Abig.  In  good  time,  father,  here  are  letters  come 
From  Onnus,  and  the  post  stays  here  within. 

Bab.  Give  me  the  letters,  daughter,  do  you faesr? 
Entertain  Lodowick  the  goveinor's  aon 
With  all  the  courtesy  yon  can  affwd; 
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Pronded,  that  you  keep  your  maiden-head. 

Use  him  as  if  he  were  a  Philistine. 

Dissemble,  swear,  protest,  tow  to  love  him, 

He  is  not  of  the  seed  of  Abraham.  [JMe, 

I  am  a  little  busy,  sir,  pray  pardon  me. 

Abigail,  bid  him  welcome  for  my  sake, 

Abig.  For  yonr  sake  and  his  own  he's  welcome 
hither. 

Bar.  Daughter,  a  word  more ;  kiss  him,  speak 
him  fair,  [Aside  ^ 

And  like  a  canning  Jew  so  cast  about. 
That  ye  be  both  made  sure  ^er  you  come  out. 

Abig.   Oh,  father  !  Don  Mathias  is  my  loTe. 

Bar.  I  know  it:  yet  I  say  make  love  to  him; 
Do,  it  is  requisite  it  should  be  so. 
Nay,  on  my  life,  it  is  my  factor's  hand. 
But  go  you  in,  I'll  think  upon  the  account. 

[Exeunt  Abigail  and  Lodowick, 
The  account  is  made,  for  Lodowick  dies. 
My  factor  sends  me  word  a  merchant's  fled 
That  owes  me  for  a  hundred  tun  of  wine  : 
I  weigh  it  thus  much  ;  I  have  wealth  enough. 
For  now  by  this  has  he  kiss'd  Abigail ; 
And  she  vows  love  to  him,  and  he  to  her: 
As  sure  as  heaven  rain'd  manna  for  the  Jews, 
So  sure  shall  he  and  Don  Mathias  die : 
His  father  was  my  chiefest  enemy. 
Whither  goes  Don  Mathias  ?  stay  awhile. 

Enter  Mathias, 

Math.  Whither,  but  to  my  fair  love  Abigail  ? 
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Ba  r.  'Iliou  know'Bi,  and  heaven  can  witness  this 

That  I  ialend  m;r  daughter  shall  be  thine. 

Math.  Ajre,  Barabas,  or  else  thou  wrong'st  me 

Bak.  Oh,  heaven  forbid  I  should  have  snch  a 
Iboa^t 
Pardon  me  though  I  weep ;  the  governor's  son 
"Will,  whether  t  will  or  do,  have  Abigail : 
He  sends  her  letterg,  bracelets,  jewels,  rings. 

Math.  Does  she  receive  them  ? 

Bar.  She?    No,  Mathios,  no,  but  sends  them 
back, 
Aiid  when  be  comes,  she  locks  herself  up  Tast ; 
Yet  throdgfa  the  key-hole  will  be  talk  to  her, 
While  she  runs  to  the  window  looking  out. 
When  you  should  come  and  hale  him  from  the  dow. 

Math.  O  treacherous  Lodowick! 

Bab.  Even  now  as  I  came  home,  he  slipt  me  in. 
And  I  am  sure  he  is  with  Abigail. 

Math.  111  rouze  him  thence. 

Ba&.  Not  for  all  Malta,  therefore  sheath  your 
sword; 
If  you  love  me,  no  quarrels  in  my  house ; 
But  steal  you  in,  and  seem  to  see  him  not; 
111  give  him  such  a  warning  e'er  he  goes 
As  he  shall  have  small  hopes  of  Abigail. 
Away,  for  bere  they  come. 

filter  Lodowick,  Abigail. 
Hath.  What  baud  in  hand,  I  cannot  suffer  this. 
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Bab.  Matfaiasy  as  thoa  lor'st  me,  not  a  word. 

Math.  WelU  let  it  pass,  another  time  shall  serve. 

[Exit. 

LoD.  Barabas,  is  not  that  the  widow's  son  ? 

Bab.  Aye,  and  take  heed,  for  he  hath  sworn  your 
death. 

LoD.  My  death  ?  what  is  the  base  bom  peasant 
mad? 

Bab.  No,  no,  but  hapily  he  stands  in  fear 
Of  that  which  you,  I  think,  ne'er  dream  upon, 
My  daughter  here,  a  paltry  silly  girl. 

Loo.  Why,  loves  she  Don  Mathias? 

Bab.  Doth  she  not  with  her  smiling  answer  you? 

Abio.  He  has  my  heart,  I  smile  against  my  will. 

LoD.  Barabas,  thou  knoVst  I  have  lov'd  thy 
daughter  long. 

Bar.  And  so  has  she  done  you,  even  from  a  child. 

LoD.  And  now  I  can  no  longer  hold  my  mind. 

Bar.  Nor  I  the  affection  that  I  bear  to  you. 

LoD.  This  is  thy  diamond,  tell  me,  shall  I  have  it  ? 

Bab.  Win  it,  and  wear  it,  it  is  yet  unsoil'd. 
Oh  !  but  I  know  you^  lordship  would  disdain 
To  marry  with  the  daughter  of  a  Jew : 
And  yet  111  give  her  many  a  golden  cross 
With  christian  posies  round  about  the  ring. 

LoD.  Tis  not  thy  wealth,  but  her  that  I  esteem. 
Yet  crave  I  thy  consent. 

Bar.  And  mine  you  have,  yet  let  me  talk  to  her ; 
Tliifl  ofispring  of  Cain,  this  Jebusite, 
That  never  tasted  of  the  Passover, 
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Nor  e'er  shall  tee  the  land  of  Canaan, 
Nor  oar  Messias  that  is  yet  to  come» 
This  gentle  maggot,  Lodowick,  I  mean. 
Must  be  deluded:  let  him  have  thy  hand. 
But  keep  thy  heart  till  Don  Matbias  ccxnes. 

Abig.  What,  shall  I  be  betroth'd  to  Lodowick? 

Bar.  It's  no  sin  to  deceive  a  Christian ; 
For  they  themselves  hold  it  a  principle. 
Faith  is  not  to  be  held  with  hereticks; 
But  all  are  hereticks  that  are  not  Jews ; 
This  follows  well,  and  therefore,  daughter,  fear  not 
I  have  intreated  her,  and  she  will  grant. 

[To  Lodomkk. 

LoD.  Then,  gentle  Abigail,  plight  thy  faith  to  me. 

Abig.  I  cannot  chnse,  seeing  my  father  bids: 
Nothing  but  death  shall  part  my  love  and  roe. 

LoD.  Now  have  I  that  for  which  my  soul  hath 
long'd. 

Bar.  So  have  not  I,  but  yet  I  hope  I  shall. 

[Jside, 

Abig.   Oh    wretched  Abigail,   what  hast   thou 
done? 

LoD.  Why  on  the  sudden  is  your  colour  changed  ? 

Abig.  I  know  not,  but  farewell,  I  must  be  gone. 

Bar.  Stay  her,  but  let  her  not  speak  one  word 
more. 

LoD.  Mute  o'  the    sudden ;    here's  a    sudden 
change* 

Bar.  Oh,  muse  not  at  it,  'tis  the  Hebrew^s  guise. 
That  maidens  new  betroth'd  should  weep  awhile : 
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TiouUe  her  not»  sweet  Lodowick  depart : 
She  is  thy  wife,  and  thou  shalt  be  mine  heir. 

LoD.  Oh,  is't  the  custom,  then  I  am  resolv'd : 
But  latfaer  let  the  brightsome  heavens  be  dim. 
And  nature's  beauty  choke  vrith  stifling  clouds, 
Than  my  hsr  Abigail  should  frown  on  me. 
There  comes  the  villain,  now  Til  be  revenged. 

Enter  Mathias. 

Bar.  Be  quiet  Lodowick,  it  is  enough 
That  I  have  made  thee  sure  to  Abigail. 

LoD.  Well,  let  him  go.     '  [Exit. 

Bar.  Wdl,  but  for  me,  as  you  went  in  at  doors 
Tou  had  been  stabb'd,  but  not  a  word  en't  now ; 
Here  must  no  speeches  pass,  nor  swords  be  drawn. 

Math.  Suffer  me,  Barabas,  but  to  follow  him. 

Bar.  No  ;  so  shall  I,  if  any  hurt  be  done, 
Be  made  an  accessory  of  your  deeds ; 
Revenge  it  on  him  when  you  meet  him  next. 

Math.  For  this  111  have  his  heart. 

Bar.  Do  so  ;  lo  here  I  give  thee  Abigail. 

Math.  What  greater  gift  can  poor  Mathias  have  ? 
Shall  Lodowick  rob  me  of  so  fair  a  love  ? 
My  life  is  not  so  dear  as  Abigail  ? 

Bar.  My  heart  misgives  me,  that  to  cross  your 
love, 
He*s  with  your  mother,  therefore  after  him. 

Math.  What,  is  he  gone  unto  my  mother? 

Bar.  Nay,  if  you  will,  stay  till  she  comes  herself. 

Math.  I  cannot  stay;  for  if  my  mother  come. 
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She'll  die  with  gttef.  [ErU. 

Abig.  1  cannot  take  iny  leave  of  him  for  tears: 
Father,  why  have  you  thus  incena'd  them  both? 

Bar.  What's  that  to  thee? 

Asm.  I'll  make  'em  friends  again. 

Bab.  You  riendsl 

Aretherenot^^         .»        in  Malta. 
But  thou  must  iiuat  i>r        i  Christian  ? 

Abig.I  willbave        i    lathias,  he  is  my  love. 

Bae.  Yes,  I       ive  him :  go,  put  her  ia.    . 

Itb4.  Aye,        ^Jiucf  in. 

Bar.  Non    teii  me,   Ithamore,  how  lik'U   thou 
this? 

Itiia.  Faith,  master,  I  thtnk  by  this 
You  purchase  both  their  lives ;  ia  it  not  so  I 

Bak,  True ;  and  it  shall  be  cunningly  petform'd. 

Itha.  Oh,  roaster,  that  1  might  have  a  faand  in 
this. 

Bak.  Aye,  so  thou  shalt,  'tis  thou  anst  do  the 
deed: 
Take  this,  and  bear  it  to  Hathias  straight. 
And  tell  him  that  it  comes  from  Lodowick. 

Itha.  "Tis  poison'd,  is  it  not? 

Ba&.  No,  no,  and  yet  it  might  be  done  that  way  : 
It  is  a  challenge  feign 'd  from  Lodowick. 

Itha.  Fear  not,  I'll  so  set  his  heart  a  fire,  that  he 
Shall  verily  think  it  comes  from  him. 

Bah.  1  cannot  choose  but  like  thy  readiness: 
Yet  be  not  rash,  but  do  it  cunningly. 
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It II A.   As  I   behave  myself  in  this>  employ  me 
h&re&fter. 

Bar.  Away  then.  [Exit, 

Soy  now  will  I  go  into  Lodowick, 
Andy  like  a  conning  spirit,  feign  some  lie, 
Till  I  have  set  them  both  at  enmity.  [Exit. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 

SCENE  I. 
Enter  a  Courtezan. 
Court.  Since  this  town  was  besieg'd,  my  gain 
grows  cold : 
The  time  has  been,  that  but  for  one  bare  night 
A  hundred  ducats  have  been  freely  given  : 
But  now  against  my  will  I  most  be  chaste ; 
And  jet  I  know  my  beaoty  doth  not  fail. 
From  Venice,  raerchaDts,  and  from  Padua 
Were  wont  to  come  rare-witted  gentlemen, 
Scholars  I  mean,  learned  and  liberal ; 
And  now,  save  Pilia-borza,  comes  there  none, 
And  be  is  very  seldom  from  my  house ; 
And  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Pilia-borza. 
Pi  LI  A.   Hold  thee,  wench,  there*s  something  for 

thee  to  spend. 
Court.  'Tis  silver,  I  disdain  it. 
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PiLiA.  Aye,  bat  the  Jew  has  gold. 
And  I  will  have  it,  or  it  shall  g^o  hard. 

Court.  Tell  me,  how  cam'st  thou  by  this  ? 

PiLiA.  'Faith,  walking  the  back  lanes,  through 
the  gardens,  I  cbanc'd  to  cast  mine  eye  up  to  the 
Jew's  counting-house  where  I  saw  some  bags  of 
mooey,  and  in  the  night  1  elamber'd  up  with  my 
hooks,  and  as  I  was  takbg  my  choice,  I  heai^  b 
rambling  in  the  hoase :  so  I  took  only  this,  and  run 
my  way  ;  but  here's  the  Jew's  man- 
finterlTiiAMORE. 

Court.  Hide  the  bag. 

FlLiA.  Look  not  towards  him,  let'a  away  : 
Zoon's,  what  a  looking  thou  keep'st, 
Ilonlt  betray  us  anon. 

[Exeunt  CoUTletan  and  Pitia-bona. 

Itua.  O  the  sweetest  Face  that  ever  I  beheld!  I 
know  she  is 
A  courtezan  by  her  attire :  now  would  I  giro  a 

bondred 
Of  the  Jew's  crowns  that  I  had  such  a  concnbiDe. 
Well,  I  have  delirer'd  the  challenge  in  such  sort, 
As  meet  they  will,  and  fighting  die;  brave  sport. 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  Matuias. 
Math.  This  is  the  place,  now  Abigail  shall  see 
Whether  Hathias  holds  her  dear  or  no. 
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JBnler  LoDowicKy  readingm 

LoD.  '  I  did  tty  and  revenge  it  if  thou  dar^st' 

"Wliaty  daiet  the  villain  to  write  in  such  base  terms  ? 

[TheyJSghi. 

Enter  Barabas,  above. 

Bar.  Oh,  bravely  fought,  and  yet  they  thrust  not 

home* 

Row  Lodowick,  now  Mathiat,  so; 

So  now  they  have  shew'd  themselves  to  be  tall 

fellows. 

WiTHiv.  Part  'em,  part* 'em. 

Bak*  Aye,  part 'em  now  they  are  dead :  Farewell, 

farewell.  [Ent. 

Enier  Oovermor  and  Matuijis'b  Mother. 

Got.  What  sight  is  this  ?  my  Lodowick  slain ! 

These  arms  of  mine  shall  be  thy  sepulchre. 

Mother.  Who  is  this?  my  son  Mathias  slain! 

Gov.  Oh !  Lodowick !  hadst  thou  perish'd  by  the 

Turk, 

Wretched  Femeze  might  have  veng'd  thy  death. 

Mother.  Thy  son  slew  mine,  and  Til  revenge  his 

death. 

Got.  Loc^  Katherine,  look,  thy  son  gave  mine 

these  wounds. 
Mother.  O  leave  to  grieve  me,  I  am  griev'd 

enough. 
Gov.    Oh,  that  my  sighs  could  turn   to  lively 
breath; 
knd  these  my  tears  to  blood,  that  he  might  live. 
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Mother.  Who  made  ihem  enemies  ? 

Gov.  I  know  not,  and  that  grieves  me  roost  of  all. 

Mother,  My  son  lov'd  thine. 

Gov.  And  so  did  Lodowicic  him. 

MoTfiEit.   Lend  me  that  weapon  that  did  ktil  m; 

And  it  shall  murdeFmc. 

Gov.  Nay,  madam,  atay,  that  weapon  was  my 

And  on  that  rather  should  Ferneze  die. 

Mother.  Hold,  let's  Juquire  the  causers  of  their 
deaths, 
That  we  may  'venge  their  blood  upon  their  heads. 

Gov,  Then  take  them  up,  and  let  them  be  interr'd 
Withia  one  sacred  moDumeot  ofsloae; 
Upon  which  altar  I  will  offer  up 
My  daily  sacrifice  of  sighs  and  tears. 
And  with  my  prayers  pierce  impartial  heavens, 
Till  they,  the  caasers  of  our  smarts. 
Which  foic'd  their  hands  divide  united  hearts : 
Come,  Katherine,  our  losses  equal  are. 
Then  of  true  grief  let  us  take  equal  share.    [Emmt. 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  IthaHore. 

Itua.  Why,  was  there  ever  seen  such  viUainy,  ao 

neatly 

Plotted,  and  so  well  perfonn'd?  both  held  in  hand, 

and 
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Flatly  both  beguil'd. 

Enter  Abigail. 
Abig.  Why,  how  now,  Ithamore,  why  laugh'st 

thou  80  ? 
Itha.  Ohy  mistress,  ha !  ha !  ha ! 
Abig.  Why,  what  ail'st  thou? 
Itha.  Oh,  my  master. 
Abig.  Ha! 

Itha.  Oh,  mistress!  Ihaye  the  bravest,  gravest, 
secret,  subtle 
Bottle-Doe'd  knave  to  my  master,  that  ever  gentle- 
man had 
Abig.  Say,  knave,  why  rail'st  upon  my  fether 

thus? 
Itha.  Oh,  my  master  has  the  bravest  policy. 
Abig.  Wherein? 
Itha.  Why,  know  you  not  ? 
Abig.  Why,  no. 
Itha*  Know  you  not  of  Mathias,  and  Don  Lodo- 

wick's  disaster  ? 
Abig.  No,  what  was  it? 

Itha.  Why,  the  devil  invented  a  challenge,  my 
master  writ  it,  and  I  carried  it,  first  to  Lodowick, 
and  imprimis  to  Mathias. 
And  then  they  met,  and,  as  the  story  says. 
In  doleful  wise  they  ended  both  their  days. 
Abig.    And  was  my  father  furtherer  of   their 

deaths  ? 
Itha.  Am  I  Ithamore? 
Abig.  Tes. 
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Itha.  So  sure  did  your  father  nrJte,  and  I  cany 
the  challenge. 

Abic.  Well,  llhamore,  let  me  request  thee  this, 
Go  to  the  new-made  nunnery,  and  inquire 
For  any  of  the  friars  of  St.  Jaquea, 
And  say,  I  pray  tbem  come  and  speak  with  me. 

Itha.    1  pray,    mistress,   will  you  answer  me  but 
one  question  ? 

Abig.  Well,  Birrab,  what  is't? 

Itha.  A  very  feeling  one  ;  have  not  the  nuns  fine 

Wilh  the  friars  now  and  then  t 

Abig.  Go  to,  airrah,  sauce,  is  this  your  questiort  ? 
get  ye  gone. 

Itha.  I  will,  fonooth,  mistress.  [Exit. 

Abio.  Hazd-hearted  father,  unkind  Barabas, 
Was  this  the  pnrauit  of  thy  policy  7 
To  make  tnc  show  them  favour  severally, 
That  by  tny  favour  they  should  both  be  slain  } 
Admit  thou  lov'dst  not  Lodowick  for  his  sin, 
Yet  DoD  Mathias  ne'er  offended  thee : 
Bat  thou  wert  set  upon  extreme  revenge. 
Because  the  Prior  dispossess'd  thee  once, 
And  conld'st  not  'venge  it,  but  upon  his  son. 
Nor  on  his  son,  but  by  Mathias'  moans; 
Nor  on  Mathias,  but  by  murdering  me. 
But  I  perceive  there  is  no  lore  on  earth. 
Pity  in  Jewst  or  piety  in  Turks. 
But  here  comes  cursed  Itharoore,  with  the  friar. 
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Emier  Ithamore  and  Friab. 

Fri.  Vkgo^ialoe. 

Itha.  Whan  duck  yon? 

Abio.  Welcome,  gra?e  friar;  Ithamore  begone. 

[Exit  Ithamore. 
Know,  hdy  sir,  I  am  bold  to  solicit  thee. 

Fri.  Wherem? 

Abio.  To  get  me  be  admitted  for  a  nun. 

Fri.  Why,  Abigail, It  is  not  yet  long  since 
Thit  I  did  labour  thy  admission, 
AimI  then  thon  didst  not  like  that  holy  life. 

Abio.  Then  were  my  thoughts  so  frail  and  un- 
confirmed. 
And  I  was  chained  to  follies  of  the  world : 
Bvt  now  experience,  purchased  with  grief, 
Has  made  me  see  the  difference  of  things. 
My  sinful  soul,  alas,  hath  pac*d  too  long 
Hie  fatal  labyrinth  of  misbelief, 
Far  from  the  Son  that  gives  eternal  life. 

Fri.  Who  taught  thee  this? 
"    Abig.  The  abbess  of  the  house, 
Whose  zealous  admonition  I  embrace : 
Oh,  therefore,  Jacomo,  let  me  be  one. 
Although  unworthy  of  that  sisterhood. 

Fri.  Abigail,  I  will,  but^ee  thou  change  no  more^ 
For  that  will  be  most  heavy  to  thy  soul. 

Abig.  That  was  my  father's  fault. 

Fri.  Thy  father's!  how? 

Abig.  Nay,  you  shall  pardon  me :  oh,  Barabas, 
r;  Though  thou  deserrest  hardly  at  my  hands, 
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Tet  never  >hall  these  lips  bewray  thy  HTe. 
Fr[.  Come,  shall  we  go? 
Abio.  My  duty  wails  on  you.  [ExauU. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Bababas,  reading  a  tttler. 

Bar,  What,  Abigail  become  a  naa  again? 
False  and  unkind  ;  what,  host  thou  lost  thy  father? 
And  alt  imknoiVTi,  and  unconstrain'd  of  roe. 
Art  thou  again  got  lo  the  nunnery  ? 
Now  here  she  ivrites,  and  wills  me  to  repent. 
Repentance  !  Spurca  !  what  pictendetb  this  ? 
I  Tear  she  knowi  ('tis  }o)  of  my  device 
In  Don  Malhias'and  I.odovico"s  dealhs  : 
If  10,  'tis  time  that  it  be  seen  into  : 
For  she  that  varies  from  me  in  belief, 
Givet  great  presnmption  that  she  lores  me  not; 
Or  loHng,  doth  dislike  of  something  done. 
But  who  comes  here  ?  Oh,  Ithamore,  come  near; 
Come  near,  my  love ;  come  near,  thy  master's  life. 
My  tmsty  serrant,  nay,  my  second  life; 
For  I  have  now  no  hope  but  even  in  thee : 
And  on  that  hope  my  happiness  is  built : 
When  aaw'st  thou  Alugail? 

Itha.  To  day. 

Ba  k.  With  whom  ?  I 

Itba.  a  friar. 

Bab.  a  friar !  false  villain,  be  hath  done  the  deed. 

Itha.  How,  sir? 

Bae.  Why,  made  mine  Abigail  a  nan. 
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Itha.  That's  no  lie,  for  she  sent  me  for  him. 

Bar.  Oh,  unhappy  day ! 
Fabey  credalonSy  inconstant  Abigail ! 
But  let  'em  go :  And,  Ithamore,  from  hence 
Ne'er  shall  she  grieve  me  more  with  her  disgrace ; 
Ne*er  shall  she  Wve  to  inherit  aught  of  mine. 
Be  blest  of  me,  nor  come  within  my  gates, 
Bat  perish  onderneath  my  bitter  curse, 
Ue  Cain  by  Adam,  for  his  brother's  death. 

Itba.  Oh,  master! 

Bae.  Ithamore,  intreat  not  for  her,  I  am  moT*d, 
And  she  is  hateful  to  my  soul  and  me : 
Aod  least  thou  yield  tb  this  that  I  intreat, 
I  cannot  think  but  that  thou  hat'st  my  life. 

Itua.  Who,  I,  master?  Why,  Til  mn  to  some 
ndc and  throw  myself  headlong  into  the  sea;  why, 
m  do  any  thing  for  your  sweet  sake. 

Bar.  Oh  trusty  Ithamore !    no  servant,  but  my 
friend ; 
I  here  adopt  thee  for  mine  only  heir, 
All  that  I  have  is  thine  when  I  am  dead. 
And  whilst  I  live  use  half:  spend  as  myself; 
Here  take  my  keys,  1*11  give  'em  thee  anon: 
Qo  bay  thee  garments :  but  thou  shalt  not  want : 
Only  know  this,  that  thus  thou  art  to  do : 
Bat  first  go  fetch  me  in  the  pot  of  rice 
Tbttfor  our  supper  stands  upon  the  fire. 

Itha.  I  hold  my  head  my  master's  hungry  :  I  go, 
sir.  [Bxii. 

Bae.  Thus  every  villain  ambles  after  wealth 
VOL.  I.  1^ 


[«< 


Although  he  ne'er  bencher  than  in  hope: 
Bat  hush 't. 

Enter  Ithamoue,  milh  Om  pot. 

Itha.  Here 'tis,  maaier. 

Bak.   Well  said,  Ithaiuore ;     what,    hast    thou 
brought 
The  ladle  wilh  thee  loo  ? 

Itha.  Yes,  sir,  the  proverb  says,  he  that  eats  with 
the  devil  had  need  of  a  long  spoon  ;  I  have  brought 
you  a  ladle. 

Bsn.  Very  well,  Ithamore,  then  now  be  secret; 
And  for  thy  sake,  whom  I  so  dearly  love. 
Now  shall  thou  see  the  death  of  Abigail, 
That  thou  may'st  freely  live  to  be  my  heir. 

Itha.  Why,  master,  will  you  poison  her  with  t 
meM  of  rice  porridge,  that  will  preserve  life,  make 
her  round  and  plump,  and  batten  more  thao  yon 
are  aware. 

Bab,.  Aye.  but  Ithamore  seest  thon  this? 
It  is  a  precious  powder  that  I  bought 
Of  an  Italian,  in  Ancona,  once, 
Whose  operation  is  to  bind,  infect. 
And  poison  deeply :  yet  not  appear 
In  forty  hours  after  it  ista'en. 

Iths.  How,  master? 

Bar.  Thus,  Ithamore; 
This  even  they  use  in  Malta  here,  'tis  call'd 
Saint  Jaques'  Even,  and  then  I  say  they  use 
To  tend  tiieir  alms  unto  the  nunneries : 
Among  the  rest  beat  this,  and  set  it  there; 
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There's  a  dadc  entry  where  they  take  it  in. 
Where  they  mast  neither  see  the  messenger^ 
Nor  make  enqairy  who  hath  sent  it  them. 

Itha.  Howso? 

Bar.  Belike  there  is  some  ceremony  in't 
There,  Ithamore,  must  thon  go  place  this  pot : 
Stay>  let  me  spice  it  first. 

Itha.  Pray  do,  and  let  roe  help  you  master.  Pray 
let  me  taste  first 

Bak.  Pry'tbee  do :  what  say'st  thou  now  ? 

Itha.  Troth,  master,  Fm  loth  such  a  pot  of  pottage 
Aould  be  spoU*d. 

Bar.  Peace,  Ithamore,  'tis  better  so  than  spared. 
Assure  thyself  thou  shalt  have  broth  by  the  eye. 
My  purse,  my  oofier,  and  myself  is  thine. 

Itha.  Well,  master,  I  go. 

Bar.  Stay,  first  let  me  stir  it,  Ithamore, 
Km  fatal  be  it  to  her  as  the  draught 
Of  which  great  Alexander  drunk,  and  died : 
And  with  her  let  it  work  like  Borgia's  wine, 
Whereof  his  sire,  the  pope,  was  poison'd. 
Id  few,  the  blood  of  Hydra,  Lema's  bane ; 
The  jnice  of  Hebon,  and  Cocytus'  breath. 
And  all  the  poisons  of  the  Stygian  pool 
Break  from  the  fiery  kingdom ;  and  in  this 
Vomit  your  venom,  and  invenom  her 
That  Hke  a  fiend  hath  left  her  father  thus.     • 

Itha.  What  a  blessing  has  he  givVtl  was  ever 
pot  ofrice  porridge  so  sauc'd !  What  shall  I  do  with 
it? 
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B*R.  Oh,  my  sweet  Ilhamore,  go  set  it  dawn. 
And  come  again  so  soon  as  thou  hast  done, 
For  I  have  other  business  for  thee. 

Its  A.  Here's  a  drench  to  poison  a  whole  stable 
of  Flanders  mares:  I'll  carry 't  to  the  nuns  with  a 
powder. 

Bar.  And  the  borse  psEtilence  to  boot ;  away. 

Pay  me  my  wages  for  my  work  is  done,  [Exit. 

Bak.  I'll  pay  thee  with  a  vengeance,  Ithaniore. 

Enler  GovER^oR,  Del  Bosco,  Kkiobts,  Bashaw. 

Gov.  Welcome,  great  Bashaw;  how  fares  Caly- 
math. 
What  wind  drives  yoD  thus  into  Malta  Road  ? 

Bash.  The  wind  that  blowetb  all  the  woridbesidei, 
Desire  of  gold. 

Gov.  Desire  of  gold,  great  sir! 
That's  to  be  gotten  in  the  Western  Ind : 
In  Malta  are  no  golden  minerals, 

Basb.   To  you  of  Malta  thus  saith  CalymaUt : 
The  time  you  took  for  respite,  is  at  band, 
For  the  performance  of  your  promise  past ; 
And  for  Uie  tribute-money  I  am  senL 

Gov.  Bashaw,  in  brief,  shalt  have  do  tiibolie here. 
Nor  shall  the  Heathens  live  upon  our  spoil : 
First  will  we  raie  the  city  walls  ourselves. 
Lay  waste  the  island,  hew  the  temples  down, 
And  shipping  off  our  goods  to  Sicily, 
Open  an  entrance  for  the  wasteful  sea, 
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Whoie  billowft  beating  the  resistless  banks, 
8bU  ofcrflow  it  with  their  refluence. 

Bash.  Well,  gOTemor,  since  thou  hast  broke  the 
kagne 
If  flat  denial  of  the  promised  tribute, 
lUk  not  of  raxing  down  your  city  walls, 
Ton  diaU  pot  need  trouble  yourselves  so  flir, 
Kor  Selim  Calyniath  shall  come  himself,^ 
lad  with  brass  bullets  batter  down  yoor  towers, 
Aaltini  proud  Malta  to  a  wilderness 
lor  these  intolenible  wrongs  of  yours ; 
AadsofarewelL 

GoT.P  arewell : 
And  DOW  yon  men  of  Malta  look  about, 
Aad  let*s  provide  to  welcome  Calymath  : 
dole  your  port-cullis,  charge  your  basilisks, 
And  as  you  profitably  take  up  arms, 
80  now  courageously  encounter  them  ; 
For  by  this  answer,  broken  is  the  league, 
Aad  nought  is  to  be  look'd  for  now  but  wars, 
And  nought  to  us  more  welcome  is  than  wars. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  V. 
Enter  two  Friars. 
iFmi*  Oh,  brother,  brother,  all  the  nuns  are  sick, 
^Aad  physick  will  not  help  them  ;  they  must  die. 

2Fni*  The  abbess  sent  for  me  to  be  confessed  : 
Oh,  what  a  sad  confession  will  there  be  I 
1  Fni.  And  so  did  fair  Maria  send  for  me  : 


[act  III 


I'll  to  her  lodging ;  hereaboaU  sbe  lies.  [£iit. 

Enter  Abioail. 

1  F»i.  What,  all  dead,  save  only  Abigail  ? 
Abig.  And  I  shall  die  too,  Tor  I  feel  desth  comiog. 

Where  is  the  Friar  that  con  vers'd  with  me? 

2  Fri.  Oh,  he  is  gone  to  see  the  other  nuns. 
Abig.    I  sent  for  him,  but  Eeeing  you  are  come, 

Be  you  my  ghostly  father  ;    and  first  know, 
That  in  this  house  t  liv'd  religiously, 
Chaste,  and  devout,  much  sorrowing  for  my  sins. 
Bat  e'er  I  came 

2Fai.  What  then? 

Abig.    1  did  otTend  high  heaven  »o  grievously. 
As  [  am  almost  desperate  for  my  sins : 
And  one  offence  tortne&ts  me  more  thKn  all. 
You  knew  Mathias  and  Don  Lodovrick  ? 

3  Fki.  Yes,  what  of  them  7 

Asia.   My  father  did  contract  mc  to  'em  both : 
First  to  Don  Lodowick,  him  I  never  loVd ; 
Mathiai  was  the  man  that  I  held  dear, 
And  for  his  sake  did  I  become  a  nun. 

3  Fri.  So,  say  how  was  their  end  ? 

Afiio.  Bothjealousof  my  love,  envied  each  other 
And  by  my  father's  practice,  which  is  there 
.Set  down  at  large,  the  gallants  were  both  slain. 

3Fri.  Oh  monstrons  villainy  1 

Abig.  To  work  my  peace,  this  I  confess  to  thee; 
Reveal  it  not,  for  then  my  father  dies. 

2Fri.  Knowthat  confessionmustnotbe  reveal'd. 
The  canon  law  forbids  it,  and  the  priest 
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That  makes  it  known,  being  degraded  first. 
Shall  be  condemn'd,  and  then  sent  to  the  fire. 

Abio.  So.  I  have  heaid;  pray  therefore  keep  it 
dose. 
Death  seiieth  on  my  heart,  ah  gentle  FUar! 
Confiert  my  &ther  that  he  may  be  saT'd, 
And  witness  that  I  die  a  Christian.  [Dkt. 

2  F&i.  Aye,  and  a  virgin  too,  that  grieves  me  most : 
But  I  must  to  the  Jew  and  exclaim  on  him, 
And  make  him  stand  in  fear  of  me. 

Enter  one  Friar. 

1  Fri.  Oh,  brother,  all  the  nuns  are  dead,  let*s 
baiy  them. 

S  Fri.  First  help  to  bury  this,  then  go  with  me 
And  help  me  to  exclaim  against  the  Jew. 

1  Fri.  Why?  what  has  he  done? 

2  Fri.  A  thing  that  makes  me  tremble  to  unfold. 

1  Fri.  What  has  he  crucified  a  child  ? 

2  Fri.  No,  but  a  worse  thing:  'twas  told  me  in 

shrift, 
Tbon  know'st  'tis  death,  and  if  it  be  reveal'd. 
C<Mne  let's  away.  [Exeunt. 
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ACT  THE  FOURTH. 
SCENE  !. 

Enter  BaKabas  and  Ithauoilp..     Belh  vUIm- 

BAB.Thcre  is  no  musick  tike*  a  Christian'!  kndl: 
How  sweet  the  bells  ring  now  the  nuna  are  dead 
That  Eound  at  other  times  like  tinkers'  paos  ? 
I  was  ufraid  the  poiaon  had  not  wrought : 
Of  though  it  wrought,  it  would  have  done  no  goai, 
For  every  year  they  swell,  and  yet  they  live ; 
Now  ail  are  dead,  not  one  remains  alive. 

Itha.  That's  brave,  master,  but  thialc  you  it  nil 
not  be  known  ? 

Bah.  How  can  it.  if  we  two  be  Recret? 

Itha.  For  my  part  fear  you  not. 

Bar.  I'd  cut  thy  throat  if  1  did. 
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Bar.  I  smelt  'em  ere  they  came. 
Itba.  (3od-a-mercy  Dose;  come  let's  begone. 
2  F&i.  Stay,  wicked  Jew,  repent,  I  say,  and  stay. 
1  Fri.  Thou  hast  offended,    therefore  must  be 

damn'd* 
B A  R.  I  fear  they  know  we  sent  the  poison'd  broth. 
Itba.  And  so  do  T,  master,  therefore  speak  'em  liur. 
<  Fri.  Thou  hast 

1  Fri.  Aye,  that  thou  hast 

Bar.  True^  I  have  money,  what  though  I  hafe? 

2  Fri.  Thou  art  a 

1  Fri.  Aye,  that  thou  art  a 

Bar.  What  needs  all  this  ?  I  know  I  am  a  Jew. 

2  Fri.  Thy  daughter — :- 

1  Fri.  Aye,  thy  daughter,— — 

BiR.  Oh  speak  not  of  her,  then  I  die  with  grief. 

2  Fri.  Remember  that 

1  Fri.  Aye,  remember  that^ — — 

Ba  r.  I  must  needs  say  that  I  have  been  a  great 
usurer. 

2  Fri.  Thou  hast  committed 

Ba  r.  Fornication,  but  that  was  in  another  country : 
And  besides,  the  wench  is  dead. 
2  Fri.  Aye,  but  Barabas  remember  Mathias  and 

Don  Lodowick. 
Bar.  Why,  what  of  them  ? 
2 Fri.  I  will  not  say  that  by  a  forged  challenge 

they  met. 
Bar.  She  has  confest,  and  we  are  both  undone ; 
Mj  bosom  inmates !  (but  I  must  dissemble.)  [Aside^ 
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0  holy  Friars,  the  buclhen  of  my  ains 

Lies  heary  on  my  soul :    then  pray  you,  tell  me, 
Is't  not  too  late  now  to  turn  Chri^tiao  ? 

1  have  been  zealous  in  the  Jewish  faith. 
Hard  hearted  to  the  poor,  a  covetous  wretoh. 
That  would  for  lucre's  sake  have  sold  niy  booI. 
A  hundred  for  a  hundred  I  have  ta'en ; 

And  now  for  store  of  wealth  may  I  compare 
With  all  the  Jews  in  Malta;   but  what  is  weaith  f 
I  am  a  Jew,  and  therefore  am  I  lost. 
"Would  penance  serve  for  (hia  my  sin, 
1  could  afford  to  whip  myself  to  death. 

Itha.    And  so  could  I  ;     but  penance  will  not 

Bab.  To  fast,  to  pray,  and  wear  a  shirt  of  hair, 
And  on  my  knee*  creep  to  Jerusalem, 
Cellars  of  irine ;  and  sollars  fall  of  wheat, 
WanboDMB  stuft  with  spices  and  with  drags, 
WbtJe  chests  of  gold,  in  bullion,  and  in  coin, 
Beudes  I  know  not  how  much  weight  in  peari. 
Orient  and  round,  have  I  within  my  honn; 
At  Alexandria,  merchandise  unsold : 
But  yesterday  two  ships  went  from  this  town. 
Their  voyage  will  be  worth  ten  thousand  crowns. 
In  Florence,  Venice,  Antwerp,  London,  SeriHe, 
Frankfort,  Lubeck,  Moscow,  and  where  not. 
Have  1  debts  owing ;  and  in  most  of  theae, 
Great  sums  of  money  lying  in  the  banco ; 
AU  this  111  gire  to  soma  rd^^ions  house 
So  I  may  be  baptix'd,  and  live  therein. 
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1  Fri.  Oh  good  Barabas  come  to  our  honse. 

2  Pki.  Oh  noy  good  Birabai,  come  to  our  bouse; 
And  Bermbee»  yoQ  kttow'-- 

Baa.  I  knoir  ^lat  I  have  highly  Binn'dy  , 

Toa  ahall  confeit  me,  yoa  Aall  iMVe  all  m  j  wealdu 

1  Fuu  Oh  Bandbas,  their  laws  are  strict. 
Bab.  I  know  diey  are,  and  I  will  be  with  yon. 

2  Fei.  Iliey  wear  no  riiiits,  and  they  go  bare-foot 

too. 

Bab.  Tlien  'tb  not  for  me;  and  I  am  resoh'd 
Ton  shall  confess  me^  and  have  all  my  goods. 

1  Fri.  Good  Barabas  come  to  me. 

Bab.  Yo9  see  I  answer  him»  and  yet  he  stays ; 
Rid  bim  away,  and  go  yon  home  with  me. 

2.  Fbi.  FB  be  with  you  to  night 

Bab.  Cosse  to  my  honse  at  one  o'dock  this 
Bight. 

1  Fbi.  Ton  hear  your  answer,  and  yon  may  be 


2  Fbi.  Why,  go  get  you  away. 

I  Fbi.  I  will  not  go  for  thee. 

'2  Fbi.  Not,  then  111  make  thee  go. 

IFbi.  How,  dost  call  me  rogue?        \Th^fi%hU 

Itba.  Part  'em,  master,  part  'em. 

Bab.  This  is  mere  frailty,  brethren,  be  content 
Friar  Bamardine,  go  yon  with  Ithamore. 

Itba.  Ton  know  my  mind,  let  me  alone  with  him ; 
Why  does  he  go  to  thy  house,  let  him  begone. 

Bab.  *  ni  gire  him  something  and  so  stop  his 
mouth.  \Esxt  Ithamwef  wUh  the  friar. 


i&2 


[aci  Jv. 


I  Defer  heard  of  any  man  but  be 
Malign 'd  the  order  of  the  Jacobina  : 
Bat  do  ;ou  think  that  I  believe  his  words? 
Why,  brother,  you  converted  Abigail ; 
And  I  am  bound  in  charity  to  requite  it, 
^  And  sa  I  will.     Oh  Jacomo,  fail  not  butcooie. 

Fit[.  But,  Barabas,  who  shall  be  your  godrailitn, 
For  presently  you  shall  be  sbriv'd. 

Bar.  Marry  the  Turk  shall  be  one  of  my  god- 
fathers. 
But  not  a  word  to  any  of  your  conTent. 

Fki.  I  warrant  thee,  Barabas.  [Eat. 

Bar.  So,  now  the  fear  is  past,  and  I  ant  safe: 
For  he  that  sbriv'd  her  is  within  my  house. 
What  if  i  murder'd  him  e'er  Jacomo  comes? 
Now  I  have  such  a  plot  for  both  their  lives, 
r  Christian  knew  the  like 


w 


> 


I 


i 

II 
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SCENE  II. 
Enter  Barabas  and  Ithamobe. 

Bar.  Ithamore,  tell  me,  is  the  friar  asleep? 

Itha.,  Yes;  and  I  know  not  what  the  reason  is. 
Do  what  I  can  he  will  not  strip  himself, 
Nor  go  to  bed,  but  sleeps  in  his  own  clothes ; 
I  fear  me  he  mistrusts  what  we  intend. 

Bar.  No,  'tis  an  order  which  the  friars  use : 
Tet  if  he  knew  our  meanings,  could  he  'scape  7 

Itba.  No>  none  can  hear  him,  cry  he  ne'er  so 
lodd. 

Bar.  Why  true,  therefore  did  I  place  him  there : 
The  other  chambers  open  towards  the  street. 

Itba.  You  loiter,  master,  wherefore  stay  me  thus  ? 
Ob  how  1  long  to  see  him  shake  his  heels. 

Bar.  Come  on,  sirrah, 
Off  with  your  girdle,  make  a  handsome  noose ; 
Prisr  awake. 

Pri.  What  do  you  mean  to  strangle  me  ? 

Itha.  Yes,  'cause  you  use  to  confess. 

Bar.  Blame  not  us  but  the  proverb,  confess  and 
be  hang'd  pull  hard. 

Pri.  What,  will  you  have  my  life  ? 

Bar.  Pull  hard,  I  say,  you  would  have  had  my 
goods. 

Itba.    Aye,  and  our  lives  too,  therefore  pull 
amain, 
lis  neatly  done,  sir,  here's  no  print  at  all. 

Bar.  Then  it  is  as  it  should  be,  take  him  up. 
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Itha.  Na^Tt  muterbe  ral'd  by  dm  alittlie;n,l(l 
him  lean  upon  hii  staff;  excellmt,  he  atandi  h  t 
he  were  begging  of  bacon. 

Bar.  Whowonldnotthbkbnt  thatthiBfriuli/tt 
What  time  o'  night  is't  now,  sweet  Ithamore  T 

Itha.  Towards  one. 

Bab.  Then  will  not  Jacomo  be  lon^  from  ban 
[Eimt. 

SCENE  III. 
Enter  Jacomo. 
Jacd.  This  is  the  hour  wherein  I  shall  proceed; 
O  happy  hoar,  wherein  1  shall  convert 
An  infidel,  and  bring  his  gold  into  our  treamry. 
But  soft,  is  not  this  Bomardine?  it  is  ; 
And  understanding  1  should  come  this  way. 
Stands  here  a  purpose,  meaning  me  (ooM  n 


SC.  Ill*]  THE  JEV  OF  MALTA.  265 


Itha.  Aye,  master,  he's  slain;    look  how  his 
brains  drop  out  on's  nose. 

Jaco.  Good  sirs  I  have  done't,  but  nobody  knows 
it  bat  you  two— -I  may  escape. 

Ba&«  So  might  my  man  and  I  hang  with  yon  for 
company. 

Itha.  No,  let  us  bear  him  to  the  magistrates. 

Jaco.  Good  Barabas,  let  me  go. 

Bar.    Noy  pardon  me,  the  law  mast  have  its 
course. 
I  must  be  forc*d  to  give  in  evidence, 
Huit  being  importun'd  by  this  Bamardine 
To  be  a  Christian^  I  shut  him  out, 
And  there  he  sat:  now  I  to  keep  my  word, 
And  g^e  my  goods  and  substance  to  your  house, 
Was  up  thus  early ;  with  intent  to  go 
Unto  your  friary,  because  you  stay'd. 

Itha.  Fie  upon  'em,  master,  will  you  turn  Chris- 
tian, when 
Holy  friars  turn  devils  and  murder  one  another. 

Bar.  No,  for  this  example  I'll  remain  a  Jew: 
Heaven  Mess  me ;  what !  a  friar  a  murderer  ? 
When  shall  you  see  a  Jew  commit  it  the  like  7 

Itha.  Why  a  Turic  could  have  done  no  more. 

Bar.  To  m(OTOw  is  the  session^ ;  you  shall  to  it. 
Come  Ithamore,  let's  help  to  take  him  hence. 

Jaco.  Vfllains,  I  am  a  sacred  person,  touch  me 
not 

Bar.  The  law  shall  touch  you,  well  but  lead  you, 
we : 


V/ W  A  A  •   A    ■im~%/\/4  0«ft)\A»\«s>v  »a«w«s    »a«wv    «.•«••    .. 

PiLiA.   I  did. 

Court.  Aod  didst  thoa  deliver  my  letter 

PiLiA.  I  did. 

CouKT.  And  what  think 'st  thou,  will  he 

PiLiA.  I  think  8O9  and  yet  I  cannot  te 
the  readings  of  the  letter,  he  look*d  like  i 
tBother  world. 

CouET.  Why  80  ? 

PiLiA.  That  fluch  a  base  ilave  as  he  a 
aaluted  by  aach  a  tall  man  as  I  am,  froo 
beantifbl  dame  ai  you. 

Court.  And  what  said  he? 

PiLiA.  Not  a  wise  word,  only  gave  me  a 
who  should  say,  is  it  eren  so ;  and  so  I 
being  driveD  to  a  non-plus  at  the  critical  up* 
terrible  countenance. 

CouET.  And  where  didst  meet  him  ? 

PtLiA.  Upon  mine  own  free-hoM,  wit 
foot  of  the  gallows,  oonning  his  neck-verse 
looking  of  a  friar^s  eiecation,  whom  I  sali 
an  <M  hempen  proferb,ffodie  UH^crat  mlAt, 
left  him  to  the  mercy  of  the  hangman :  bv 


t.  .: —  J .^^  ..t.A^A  Ua 


**0\m, 
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jB»l«r  Ithamore. 

Itha.  I  never  knew  a  man  take  his  death  so 
patiently  as  this  Friar ;  he  was  ready  to  leap  off  ere 
the  halter  was  about  his  neck ;  and  when  the  hang^ 
man  had  pat  on  his  hempen  tippet,  he  made  such 
haste  to  his  prayers,  as  if  he  had  had  another  cure  to 
serie;  well,  go  whither  he  will,  111  be  none  of  his 
fbUowlers  in  haste : .  And,  now  I  think  on't,  going  to 
the   execution,    a  fellow  met  me  with  mustachios 
like  a  raTen's  wing,  and  a  dagger  with  a  hilt  like  a 
wanning-pan,  and  he  gave  me  a  letter  ftom  one 
Madam  Bellamira,  saluting  me  in  such  sort  as  if  he 
had  meant  to  make  clean  my  boots  with  his  lips ;  the 
cflfectwas,  that  I  should  come  to  her  house;  I  wonder 
what  the  reason  is;  it  may  be  she  sees  more  in 
me  than  I  can  find  in  myself:  for  she  writes  further, 
that  she  lores  me  ever  since  she  saw  me,  and  who 
woald  not  requite  such  love  ?  here's  her  house,  and 
here  she  comes,  and  now  would  I  were  gone,  I  am 
not  worthy  to  look  upon  her. 

PiLiA.  This  is  the  gentleman  you  writ  to. 

Itha.  Gentleman,  he  flouts  me,  what  gentry  can 
be  in  a  poor  Turk  of  ten  pence  ?  Fll  be  gone. 

Counx.  Is't  not  a  sweet  fac'd  youth,  Pilia  ? 

Itba.  Again,  sweet  youth;  did  not  you,  sir, 
bring  the  sweet  youth  a  letter  ? 

Pilia.  I  did  sir,  and  from  this  gentlewoman,  who 
as  myself,  and  the  rest  of  the  family,  stand  or  fall  at 
yonr  semce. 

Court.  Though  woman's  modesty  should  hale  me 

▼OL.  I.  17 


back, 
Ith 


I    can  withhold   no  lon^r;    we 

A.  Now  am  I  clean,  or  ralher  foully  out  oftht 


\ 


Court.  Whither  so  soon  ? 

Itua.  I'll  go  steal  some  money  from  mymUittiU 
make  me  handsome  :  Pray  pardon  me,  1  mnit  go  W 
a  ship  discharg'd. 

CocRT.  Canst  thou  be  so  unkind  to  leave  methtn! 

Pi  LI  A.  And  ye  did  but  know  how  she  loTesyoa.nt- 

Itha.  Nay,  I  care  not  how  much  she  loves  me; 
Sweet  Bellamira,  would  I  had  my  master's  we^ 
for  thy  sake  : 

PiLiA.  And   you   can  have  it,   sir,  and  if  ypa 
pl...e. 

Itha.  If 'iwere  above  gjoimd  I  could,  and  would 
have  it;    but  he  hides  and  buries  il  up  as  parbidgvi 
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ni  write  onto  him;  Wll  have  money  straight. 

PiLiA.  Send  for  a  handred  crowns  at  least 

[fliiwtleff. 

Itba.    Ten  handred  thousand  crown8,*-master 
Barabas. 

PXX.IA.  Write  not  so  submissivelyy  bnt  threatening 
him. 

Itba.    Sirrah,  Barabas,  send   me   a   hundied 
crowns. 

PiLiA.  Put  in  two  handred  at  least. 

Itha.  I  charge  thee  send  me  three  handred  by 
this  bearer,  and  this  shall  be  your  warrant;  if  yoa 
do  ooCy  no  more,  but  so. 

PiLiA.  Tell  him  you  will  confess. 

Itba.  Otherwise  III  confess  all — vanish  and  return 
in  a  twinkle. 

PiLiA.  Let  me  alone,  111  use  him  in  his  kind. 

Itha.  Hang  him,  Jew. 

CovRT.  Now,  gentle  Ithamore,  lie  in  my  lap. . 
Where  are  my  maids  ?  provide  a  running  banquet ; 
Send  to  the  merchant,  bid  him  bring  me  silks. 
Shall  Ithamore,  my  love,  go  in  such  rag^  T 

Itha.  And  bid  the  jeweller  come  hither  too. 

Court.  I  have  no  husband,  sweet,  I'll  marry  thee. 

Itha.  Content,  but  we  will  leave  this  paltry  land, 
And  sail^from  hence  to  Greece,  to  lovely  Greece, 
III  be  thy  Jason,  thou  my  golden  fleece ; 
Where  painted  carpets  o'er  the  meads  are  hurl'd. 
And  Bacchus'  vineyards  overspread  the  world : 
Where  woods  and  forests  go  in  goodly  green. 


Enter  Pilia-borsa. 

Itua.  How  now!  hast  thou  the  gold? 

PiLiA.  Yes. 

Itu«.  Bat  came  it  freely?  did  the  con 
her  milk  freely  ? 

PiLiA.  At  reading  of  the  letter,  he 
Btamp'd,  and  tarn'd  aude,  I  took  him  b] 
and  loolc'd  upon  him  thus;  told  him  he  i 
■end  it :  then  he  hu^'d  and  embiac'd  an 

Itba.  Rather  for  fear  than  love. 

PiiiA.  Then,  like  a  Jew,  be  laugVd 
and  told  me  he  lov'd  me  for  your  saki 
tfhat  a  faithful  servant  you  had  been. 

Itha.  The  more  villain  he  to  keep  me 
Here's  goodly  "parel,  is  there  not? 

PiLiA.  To  conclude,  he  gave  me  ten  c 

Itua.  But  ten?  I'll  not  leave  him  « 
groat.  Gife  me  a  ream  of  paper,  w 
kingdom  of  gold  for't. 

PiLiA.  Write  for  five  hundred  crowns. 

Itha.  Sirrah,  Jew,  as  you  Iotc  your  i 

fire  hnndred  crownB,  and  give  the  beoi 
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Pi  LI  A.  I  warrant  your  worship  shall  ha?e't 

Itha.  And  if  he  ask  why  I  demand  so  much,  tell 
him,  I  acoiii  to  write  a  line  under  a  hundred  crowm • 

PxLiA.  You'd  make  a  rich  poet,  sir.    I  am  gone. 

[Exit 

Itha.  Takethon  the  money,  spend  it  for  my  sake. 

CouET.  Tis  not  thv  money,  but  thyself  I  weigh : 
Thus  Bellamira  esteem   jf  gold; 
Bot  thiiB  of  thee. —  [JTiMet  him. 

Itha.  That  kiss  again ;  she  runs  division  of  my 
lipa.  What  an  eye  she  casts  on  me?  It  twinkles 
like  a  star. 

€k>UKT.  Com9f  my  dear  love,  let's  in  and  sleep 
togeuer. 

Itha.  Oh,  that  ten  thousand  nights  were  put  in 
one,  that  we  might  sleep  seven  years  together  afore 
we  wake. 

CouKT.  Ck>me,  amorous  wag,  first  banquet,  and 
then  sleep.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Barabas,  reading  a  letter. 
Bab.  ''Barabas,  send  me  three  hundred  crowns." 
Plain  Barabas :  oh,  that  wicked  courtezan ! 
He  was  not  wont  to  call  me  Barabas. 
"  Or  else  I  will  confess :"  Aye,  there  it  goes : 
Bat  if  I  get  him,  coupe  le  gorge,  for  that 
He  sent  a  shaggy  totter'd*  staring  slave, 
That  wbea  he  speaks,  draws  out  his  grisly  beard, 

*  totter'd— tattered. 


As  is  the  husband  to  a  hundred 
And  I  by  him  must  send  three  h 
Well,  my  hope  is,  he  will  not  sta 
And  when  he  comes :  Oh,  that  1 

Enter  Pilia-bo 

PiLiA.  Jew,  I  must  have  men 

Bak.  Why,  want'st  thoa  any 

PiLiA.  No;  but  three  hundi 
torn. 

Bar.  Not  serve  his  turn,  sir? 

PiiiA.  No,  sir;  and,  therefo 
'  hundred  more. 

BaK.  ril  rather 

PiLiA.  Oh,  good  words,  sir,  i 
best ;  see,  there's  his  letter. 

Bar.  Might  he  not  as  well 
bid  him  come  and  fetch  it,  what 
shall  have  straight. 

PiLiA.  Aye,  and  the  rest  too 

Bar*  I  must  make  this  villa 

*  Cotseiie — roguery,  firom  CoUo,  yr 
om  Old  Flays  for  a  logne,  or  dieat ;  2 
pocedvftom  the  ItaKatu 

t  Ciosbiting — cheating,  ■wi&dling. 
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dine  widi  me,  tir,  and  you  shall  be  most  heartily 
poieoD  a.  iAtta$» 

Pii»iA  •  No,  God-a-mercyy  shall  I  have  these  crowns  T 

Bar.  I  cannot  do  it,  I  have  lost  my  keys. 

PiLiA*  Oh,  if  that  he  all,  I  can  pick  ope  your  locks. 

Bak.  Or  climb  up  to  my  counting-house  window : 
Yoa  know  my  meaning. 

PxLiA.  I  know  enough,  and  therefore  talk  not  to 
me  of  yoor  counting-house*  The  gold,  or  know» 
Jew,  it  is  in  my  power  to  hang  thee. 

Bae.  I  am  betray*d. 
Tim  not  five  hundred  crowns  that  I  esteem* 
I  am  not  mov'd  at  that :  this  angers  me, 
Tluit  he  who  knows  I  love  him  as  myself. 
Should  write  in  this  imperious  vein.     Why,  sir, 
Ton  know  I  have  no  child,  and  unto  whom 
Should  I  leave  all,  but  unto  Ithamore  ? 

PiLiA.  Here's  many  words,  but  no  crowns  :  the 
crowns. 

Bab.  Commend  me  to  him,  sir,  most  humbly. 
And  unto  your  good  mistress,  as  unknown. 

PiLiA.  Speak,  shall  I  have  'em,  sir? 

Bab.  Sir,  here  they  are. 
Oh,  that  I  should  part  with  so  much  gold !  • 
Here,  take  'em.  fellow,  with  as  good  a  will-r — 
jt$  I  would  tee  thee  hang'd ;  oh,  love  stops  my  breath : 
Never  lov*d  man  servant  as  I  do  Ithamore. 

PlLiA.  I  know  it,  sir. 

Bab«  Pray,  when,  sir,  shall  I  see  you  at  my  house  ? 

PxLiA.  Soon  enough  to  your  cost,  sir, 


Fare  you  well.  [£bI. 

Bah.    Nay,  to  thine  own  cost,  Tillain,  if  ^m 
com'st. 
Was  ever  Jew  tormented  as  I  am  ? 
To  hate  a  shag-rag  knave  to  come, — 
Threehundredcrowns,  and  then  five  hundred  cnWBiT 
Well:   I  must  seek  a  means  to  rid  'em  all. 
And  presently  ;  for  in  bis  villainy 
He  will  tell  all  he  knows,  and  I  shall  die  for  it 
I  have  it. 

I  will  in  some  disguise  go  see  the  slave, 
And  how  the  villain  revels  with  my  gold.  [EA 

Enter  Courtezan,  Ithamore,  and  Pilia-boU*. 

Court.  I'll  pledge  thee,  love,  and  therefore  drink 
it  off. 

Itha.  Say'st  thou  me  so?  have  at  it ; 
hear? 
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Court.  Now  to  the  Jew. 

Itba.  Ha!  to  the  Jew,  and  send  me  money  you 

were  best 
PiLiA.  What  would'st  thou  do  if  he  should  send 

thee  none  ? 
Itba.  00  nothing;  but  I  know  what  I  know, 
He'i  a  mnideier. 
Covet.  I  had  not  thought  he  had  been  so  brave  a 

man. 
Itba.  You  knew  Mathias  and  the  Goyemor*8  son ; 
he  and 
I  kilTd  'em  both,  and  yet  never  touch'd  'em. 
PiLXA.  Oh,  bravely  done. 
Itba.  I  carried  the  broth  that  poison'd  the  nuns ; 
and  he 
Aad  I  mide  hand  too  fast,*  strangled  a  friar. 
Court.  You  two  alone. 

Itha.  We  two,  and  'twas  never  known,  nor  never 
shall 
Be  far  me. 
PiLiA.  This  shall  with  me  unto  the  governor. 

[Aside. 
Court.  And  fit  it  should :    but  first  let's  have 
more  gold. 

*  And  he  and  I  snicle  hand  too  fast.  This  phrase  is  obscure.  To 
mdt  is  fdll  used  in  the  North  of  England  for  a  mode  of  catch- 
iig  hares*  by  means  of  a  noose,  placed  in  hedges,  &c.  SmcU 
had,  may  probably  be  a  misprint  for  snicling,  in  which  case  the 
MM*  voold  be  "  he  and  I  sniclingtoo  fast ;"  that  is,  pulling  the 
aoQM  too  fiMt,  or  tight,  strangled  a  firiar. 
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Come,  gentle  Itbamore,  lie  in  my  lap. 

Itha.  Love  me  little,  love  me  long  ;   let  n 
rumble. 
Whilst  I  in  thy  incony  lap  do  (umble. 

Enter  Baaajias,  milh  a  lute,  dUguit'd, 
Court.    A  French  musician ;   come,  let*i  kin 

your  skill  ? 
Bae.  Mu»t  tuna  mylute  for  sound,  twang, t«U£< 

first. 
Itha.  Wilt  drink  Frenchman  ?  here's  tothetinik 

a 

Foi  on  this  drunken  hiccup. 
Bab.  Gramercy,  monsieur, 
C017RT.  Pt'ythee,  Pilia-boraa,  bid  thefidifierpie 

The  posy  in  his  hat  there. 

PiLn.  Sirrali,yf>u  must  give  my  mistress  yourpoij 
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PiLiAr  Thope's  two  crowns  for  tbee,  play. 

Bae.  How  liberally  the  villain  gives  me  mine  own 
gold.  [Aside, 

PiLiA.  Methinks  he  fingers  very  well. 

Bar*  So  did  you  when  you  stole  my  gold.  [Aside, 

Pii»iA.  How  swift  he  runs. 

Bar.  Tou  run  swifter  when  you  threw  my  gold 
o«t  of  my  window.  [Aside* 

Court.  Musician,  hast  been  in  Malta  long? 

Bar.  Two,  three,  four  month,  madam. 

Itha.  Dost  not  know  a  Jew,  one  Barabas? 

Bar.  Very  mush;  monsieur,  you  no  be  his  man? 

PxLiA.  His  man  ? 

Itha.  I  scorn  the  peasant:  tell  him  so* 

Bar.  He  knows  it  abready. 

Itha.  Tis  a  strange  thing  of  that  Jew,  he  lives 
upon 
Pickled  grasshoppers,  and  sauc'd  mushrooms. 

Bab.  What  a  slave's  this?  the  governor  feeds  not 
as  I  do.  [Aside. 

Itha.  He  never  put  on  clean  shirt  since  he  was 
cbcumcis'd. 

Bar.  Oh,  rascal !  I  change  myself  twice  a  day. 

[Aside. 

Itha.  The  hat  he  wears,  Judas  lejft  under  the 
dder  when  he  hang'd  himself. 

Bar.  'Twas  sent  me  for  a  present  from  the  great 
Chim.  [Aside. 

PiLiA.  A  nasty  slave  he  is  ;  whither  now,  fiddler? 
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Bab.  Pardonnei  nioi,  monsieur,  me  be  no  well. 

tEaf. 

PiLiA.  Farewell,  fiddler:  one  letter  moreWtta 
Jew. 

Court.  Pr'ythee,  sweet  love,  one  more,  and  nile 
it  sharp. 

Itba.  No,  111  send  by  word  of  mouth  now;  U 
him  deliver  thee  a  thousand  crowns,  by  the  mk 
token,  that  the  nuns  lov'd  rice,  that  Fritir  Bunv 
dine  slept  in  his  own  clothes;  any  of 'em  will  do 
it. 

FiLiA.  Let  me  alone  to  urg;e  it,  now  I  knov  Ac 
meaning. 

1th  A.  The  meaning  has  araeaning;  comelet'f  b: 
To  undo  a  Jew  is  charity,  and  not  sin.  [£»Mit 
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Eitfer  ConnTEZAir  and  Pii-iA-BoasA. 
CoOKT.  Oh,  bring  us  to  the  goreraoT. 
Gov.  Away  with  her,  ihe  is  a  couTtezan. 
CovRT.  Whale'er  I  am,  yet,  goremot,  hear  me 
■peak; 
I  briDg  thee  news  by  whom  thy  son  was  ilain  : 
Ifathias  did  it  oot,  it  was  the  Jew. 
PiLiA.  Who,  beaidei  the  slaughter  of  tiiew  gea- 
tlemen, 
POMO&'d  hifl  own  daoghter  and  the  nans, 
Sttan^ed  a  friar,  and  I  know  not  what 
l&diief  beside. 
Oot.  Had  we  but  proof  of  this'  ■ 
CovBT.  Strang  proof,  my  lord;  his  man's  now  at 
ny  lodging, 
Tlist  was  his  agent,  he'll  confess  it  all. 
Gov-  Go  fetch  bim  straight;  I  always  fear'd  that 
Jew. 

Enter  Barabas  and  Tthahohk. 
Bar.  I'll  go  alone;  dogs,  do  not  hale  me  thus. 
Itba.  Nor  tne  neither,  I  cannot  oat-run  you,  con- 
stable: oh,  my  belly. 
Bar.  One  dram  of  powder  more  had  made  all 
sure ; 
What  a  damn'd  slave  was  1 1 
Got.   Hake  fires,  heat  ironi,  let  the  rack   be 

fetch'd. 
Kkights.  Nay,  stay,  my  loid,  't  may  be  he  will 
confess? 
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Bar.  ConfessI  what  mean  you,  lords,  vrhoilwoll 

confess  T 
Gov.  Thoo  and  thy  Turk :  'twas  yoa  thU  tin 

my  son. 
Itba.  Guilty,  my  lord,  I  confess:  yottlton  md 
Mathias 
Were  both  contracted  unto  Abigail; 
He  forg'd  a  counterfeit  challenge. 

.  Who  carried  that  challenge  ? 
Itha.  I  carried  it,  I  confess;   but  who 
Marry,  even  he  that  strangled  Barnardine, 
the  nans,  and  his  own  daughter. 

Gov.  Away  with  him,  hiii  sight  is  death  (o  me 

Bah.    For  what,  you  men  of  Malta?    hear 

speak ; 

lud  he  a  thi 
Andh< 
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Entef  Ofpicer. 
Off.  My  lord,  the  courtezan  and  her  man  are 
dead: 
So  it  the  Turk  and  Barabas  the  Jew. 

Ooy.  Dead? 

Off.  Dead,  my  loid,  and  here  they  hrfaig  his 

body. 
Boico.  This  sudden  death  of  his  is  very  strange. 
Qo¥.  Wonder  not  at  it^  sir^  the  heavens  are  just 
lUr  deadM  were  like  their  lives,  then  think  not  of 


Since  they  are  dead,  let  them  be  buried. 

For  tte  Jew's  body,  throw  that  o'er  the  walls. 

To  be  a  pr^  for  vultures  and  wild  beasts. 

80,  nofw  away  and  fortify  the  town.  [Exeunt. 

Bar.  What,  all  alone?  well  fare,  sleepy  drink, 
ni  be  revenged  on  this  accursed  town ; 
For  by  my  means.  Calymath  shall  enter  in. 
rU  kelp  to  slay  their  children  and  their  wives, 
To  fire  the  churches,  pull  their  houses  down, 
Take  my  goods  too,  and  seize  upon  my  lands : 
I  hope  to  see  the  governor  a  slave, 
And,  rowing  in  a  galley,  whipt  to  death. 

Enier  Caltmath,  Bashaws,  and  Turks. 
Calt.  Whom  have  we  there,  a  spy  ? 
Bar.   Yes,  my  good  lord,  one  that  can  spy  a  place 
Where  you  may  enter,  and  surprize  the  town : 
My  name  is  Barabas ;  I  am  the  Jew. 
Calt.  Art  thou  that  Jew  whose  goods  we  heard 
were  sold 


For  tribute-money  ? 

Bae.  The  very  same,  my  lord: 
And  since  that  time  they  hare  hir'd  a  ihnc,i 

To  accuse  me  of  a  thousand  villainies: 
1  was  imprisou'd,  but  escap'd  their  handt. 

Caly.  Didst  break  prison  ? 

BAtt.  No.  no: 
I  dranlc  or  poppy  and  cold  mandrake  jatce; 
And  being  asleep,  belike  they  thought  me  detd, 
And  threw  me  o'er  the  walls :  so,  or  how  dn, 
The  Jew  is  here,  aad  rests  at  your  command. 

Calt. 'Twas  bravely  done:  bat  tell  me.  Bod 
Canst  thou,  as  thou  reportest,  make  Malta  omat 

Bab.   Fear  not,  my  lord,  for   here  againrt 
trace. 
The  rock  is  hollow,  and  of  purpose  d^^d. 
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SCENE  II. 

Alatwu.     Enter  Turks,  Barabas,  Qoternor, 
and  Knights  prisoners, 

Calt.  Now  vail  your  pride  you  captive  Christians, 
And  kneel  for  mercy  to  your  conquering  foe : 
Now  where*!  the  hope  you  had  of  haughty  Spain  ? 
Feroeze,  wpesikf  had  it  not  been  much  better 
To  kept  thy  promise  than  be  thus  surprised  ? 

Gov.  What  should  I  say,  wk  are  captives  and 
must  yield. 

Calt.  Aye,  villains,  yon  must  yield,  and  under 
Tmkish  yokes 
Shall  groaning  bear  the  burthen  of  our  ire ; 
And  Barabas,  as  erst  we  promised  thee, 
For  thy  desert  we  make  thee  governor ; 
Uie  them  at  thy  discretion. 

Bar.  Thanks,  my  lord. 

Gov.  Oh  fatal  day,  to  fall  into  the  hands 
Of  tach  a  traitor  and  unhallowed  Jew ! 
Wliat  greater  misery  could  heaven  inflict  ? 

Calt.  Tis  our  command :  and  Barabas;  we  give 
To  guard  thy  person,  these  our  janizaries : 
Intreat  them  well,  as  we  have  used  thee. 
And  now,  brave  bashaws,  come,  we'll  walk  about 
The  min'd  town,  and  see  the  wreck  we  made  : 
Farewell,  brave  Jew,  farewell  great  Barabas !  [Exeunt. 

Bar.  May  all  good  fortune  follow  Calymath. 
And  now,  as  entrance  to  our  safety. 
To  prison  with  the  governor  and  these 

▼OL.  I.  18 


374  THE  JtW  OF  MALTA.  [act  V 

Captains,  his  consorts  and  can  federates. 

Gov.  Ob  villain,  heaven  will  be  reveng'd  on  tbee. 
[JBxtanl. 

Bab.  Awajr,  do  more,  let  him  not  trouble  me. 
Thn»  hast  thou  gotten,  fay  thy  policy, 
No  simple  place,  do  small  auliiority, 
I  row  am  governor  of  Malta;  tnie. 
But  Malta  hates  me,  and  in  bating  me 
My  life's  in  danger,  and  what  boots  it  thee, 
Poor  Barabas,  to  be  the  governor, 
When  as  thy  life  shall  be  at  their  command  ? 
No,  Barabas,  this  must  be  look'd  into  ; 
And  aince  by  wrong  thou  got'st  authority. 
Maintain  it  bravely  by  firm  policy. 
At  least  unprofitably  lose  it  not : 
For  he  that  iiveth  in  aulhorily. 
And  neither  gets  him  friends,  nor  fills  his  bags, 
Lives  like  the  ass  that  JEsop  speaketh  of. 
That  labours  with  a  load  of  bread  and  wine, 
And  leaves  it  off  to  snap  on  thistle  tops: 
But  Barabas  will  be  more  circumspect. 
Begin  betimes,  occasion's  bald  behind, 
Slip  not  thine  opportunity,  for  fear  too  late 
Thou  seek' at  for  much,  but  canst  not  compass  it. 
Within  hero. 

Enter  Gove&kok,  with  a  guard. 

Gov.  My  lord? 

B*a.  Aye,  lord,  thus  slaves  wilt  leani. 
Now  governor  stand  by  there,  vait  within, 
Tliis  is  the  leacoB  that  I  wnt  for  thae : 


i 
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Hum  Mcit  thy  life,  and  Malta's  happiness, 
Aie  at  aqr  aibitrement ;  and  Barabas 
At  hii  discretion  may  dispose  of  both : 
Now  tdl  me,  gorernor,  and  plainly  too, 
Wbat  thiskst  thou  shall  become  of  it  and  thee? 

Got.  This ;  Barabas,  since  things  are  in  thy  power, 
I  see  no  reason  bat  of  Malta's  wreck. 
Nor  hope  of  thee  bat  extreme  crpelty, 
Hot  fear  I  death,  nor  will  I  flatter  thee. 

Bab.  Ooftamor,  good  words,  be  not  so  Aurioas ; 
^1b  not  diy  life  which  can  avail  me  ong^t, 
Ymt  yon  do  life,  and  liye  for  me  you  shall : 
And  as  fcr  Mifta's  rain,  think  you  not : 
Tarere  slender  pdicy  for  Barabas 
Td  dispossfsi  himself  of  such  a  place? 
For  sith,  as  once  you  said,  widiin  this  isle 
la  Malta  here,  that  I  have  got  my  goods, 
And  in  thb  city  still  have  had  success, 
And  now  at  length  am  grown  your  governor, 
Toanehres  shall  see  it  shall  not  be  forgot : 
For  as  a  fiiend  not  known,  but  in  distress, 

ni  rear  np  MhKa  now  remediless. 
Gov.  Wm  Barabas  recover  MalU's  loss  ? 

Will  BardMs  be  good  to  Christians? 

Bab.  What  wilt  thou  give  me,  governor,  to  procnrs 

A  dissolatiooofthe  slavish  bands 

Wherein  the  Toric  hath  yok'd  your  land  and  yoa? 

What  will  yoa  give  me  if  I  render  you 

Ihefife  of  Calymalh,  surprise  his  men, 

And  in  an  oil-lMMse  of  the  city  shut 
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His  soldien,  till  I  have  conBum'd  'em  aUwith  firt! 
What  will  you  give  him  that  procureth  IhiiT 

Gov.    Do  but  bring  this  to  pass  which  thst 
pretendest. 
Deal  truly  with  us  as  thou  iutimateat, 
And  I  will  send  amongst  the  citizeni: 
And  by  my  letters  privately  procure 
Great  sums  of  money  for  thy  recompence : 
Nay  more,  do  this,  and  live  thou  governor  atilL 

Bar.  Nay,  do  thou  this,  Feroeie.tndbe  free; 
Governor,  I  enlarge  thee,  live  with  me, 
Go  walk  about  the  city,  see  thy  friends  : 
Tugh,  send  not  letters  to  'em,  go  thjaelfi 
And  let  me  see  what  money  thou  canit  make ; 
Here  is  my  hand  that  I'll  set  Malta  free: 
And  thus  we  cast  it :  To  a  solemn  feaat 
I  will  invite  young  Selim  Calymath, 
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And  thas  far  loondly  goes  the  business : 

Thus  kmng  neither,  will  I  live  with  both, 

Making  a  profit  of  my  policy  ; 

And  he  from  whom  my  most  advantage  comes, ' 

Shall  be  my  friend. 

TUi  is  the  life  we  Jews  are  us*d  to  lead ; 

And  reason  too,  for  Christians  do  the  like : 

WeO,  now  about  effecting  this  device  : 

Fiiit  to  surprise  great  Selim's  soldiers, 

And  then  to  make  provision  for  the  feast, 

That  at  one  instant  all  things  may  be  done. 

My  policj  detests  prevention  : 

To  what  event  my  secret  purpose  drives, 

I  know ;  and  they  shall  witness  with  their  live8.[^xi^. 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Caltmath  and  Bashaws. 
Calt.  Thus  have  we  view'd  the  city,  seen  the 
sack, 
Asd  caus*d  the  ruius  to  be  new  repair*d, 
Wliich  with  our  bombards*  shot  and  basilisk, 
We  rent  in  sunder  at  our  entry : 
Afld  now  I  see  the  situatioD, 
Aad  how  secure  this  conquered  island  stands 
fatiron'd  with  the  Mediterranean  sea, 
8bDng  coontermin'd  with  other  petty  isles ; 
iid  toward  Calabria  back'd  by  Sicily, 
Where  Syracusian  Dionystus  reign'd  ; 
Tvo  lofty  turrets  that  command  the  town  ; 
I  vooder  how  it  could  be  conquer'd  thus  ? 
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Enter  a  Meiskbosk. 

Mks>.  From  BBrabas,  Malta's  ptreioor,  I  Wi| 
A  message  unto  mighty  Caljrmath ; 
Hearing  hia  •OTereign  was  bonsd  fbr  sea. 
To  tail  to  Turlcp.y,  to  great  Ottoman, 
He  humbly  would  entreat  your  majesty 
To  come  aud  see  his  homely  citadel, 
And  banquet  with  him  ere  thou  leav'st  thaiile- 

Calt.  To  banquet  with  him  in  his  eitadd^ 
I  fear  me,  messenger,  to  feast  my  tnin 
Within  a  town  of  var  so  lately  piUag'd, 
Will  be  too  costly  and  too  tn»bleioine : 
Yet  would  I  gladly  visit  Banbas, 
Pot  well  has  Barabaa  deserv'd  of  us. 

Mess.  Seiim,  for  that,  thus  laith  the  ftmnWi 
That  he  hath  in  store  a  pearl  so  big, 
and  withal  bo  orient. 
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Mtts.  I  ihaUt  my  kmi,  [Erii. 

CaIiT.  And  now,  bold  iMtthaws,'  let  us  to  our  tents, 
\ai  martirile  how  wo  may  grace  os  best 
To  MdomiiifB  ov  gofemor^s  great  feast       [fixeim^ 

SCENE  IV. 

fiilsr  GoFiAXOE,  Khiohts,  Del-bosco. 

OoT.  In  thi^y  my  countrymeny  be  raFd  by  me» 
9nf«  special  care  that  no  man  sally  forth 
rOI  yoa  shaO  hear  a  culverin  discharg'd 
By  him  that  bean  the  linstock,  kindled  thns; 
IWd  iMae  out  and  oome  to  rescue  me, 
?m  haply  I  shall  be  in  distress, 
3r  yoB  released  of  this  senritude. 

Kbioht.    Rather  than  thus  to  live  as  Turkish 
thralls. 
VIThat  will  we  not  adventure  ? 

Goy.  On  then,  begone. 

Kbioht.  Farewell,  grave  governor ! 
Eiaier  Bababas,  with  a  hammer,  above^  very  busy. 

Bab.  How  stand  the  cords?    How  bang  these 
hinges,  fast  ? 
Aie  all  the  cranes  and  pulleys  sure  ? 

Saay.  All  &st. 

Bab.  Leave  nothing  loose,  all  levelled  to  my  mind. 
Why  now  I  see  that  you  have  art  indeed. 
Thoe,  carpenters,  divide  that  gold  amongst  you : 

Go  swill  in  bonis  of  sack  and  muscadine ! 

* 

Down  to  the  cellar,  taste  of  all  my  wines. 
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Ca  B.r.  We  shall,  my  lord,  and  thank  yon : 

[Exmmi. 

Bar.  Andifyoulike  thein,drinkyourfiUBnddia: 
For  >o  I  lite,  perish  may  all  the  world. 
Now  Selim  Calymath  return  me  word 
That  thou  wilt  come,  and  I  am  satisfied. 
Now  sirrah,  what,  wilt  he  come  ? 

Enter  Mbssengkr. 

Mis.  He  will ;  and  has  commanded  all  his  mm 
To  come  ashore,  and  march  through  Malta  ■tneli, 
That  thou  mayest  feast  them  in  thy  citadel. 

Bah.  Then  now  are  all  thiugis  as  my  wish  wnU 
have  'em. 
There  wantelh  nothiog  but  the  governor's  pelf. 
And  see,  he  brings  it;   Now,  f 
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Whence  none  can  possibly  escape  alive : 

Now  as  for  CSalymath  and  his  consorts, 

Here  haive  I  made  dainty  gallery, 

The  floor  whereof,  this  cable  being  cnt, 

DoCh  fall  asonder ;  so  that  it  doth  sink 

Into  a  deep  pit  past  recovery. 

Here,  hold  that  knife,  and  when  thon  seest  he  comes, 

And  with  his  bashaws  shall  be  blithely  set, 

A  waming-pieiDe  shall  be  shot  off  from  the  tower. 

To  give  thee  knowledge  when  to  cut  the  cord. 

And  fire  the hoQse;  say,  will  not  this  be  brave? 

Got.  Oh  excellent  I  here,  hold  thee,  Barabas, 
I  tmst  thy  word,  take  what  I  promis'd  thee. 
Bar.  No,  governor,  I'll  satisfy  thee  first, 
Thon  shalt  not  live  in  doubt  of  any  thing. 
Stand  close,  for  here  they  come  :  why,  is  not  this 
K  kingly  kind  of  trade  to  purchase  towns 
By  treachery,  and  sell  'em  by  deceit  ? 
'Now  tell  me,  worldlings,  underneath  the  sun, 
If  greater  falsehood  ever  has  been  done. 

Enter  Caltmath  and  Bashaws. 
Calt.  Come,  my  companion  bashaws,  see  I  pray 
How  bnsv  Barabas  is  there  above 
To  entertain  us  in  his  gallery  ; 
Ut  08  salute  him.     Save  thee,  Barabas  ! 
Bar.  Welcome  great  Calyraath  ! 
Got.  How  the  slave  jeers  at  him  ? 
Bar.  Wiirt  please  thee,  mighty  Selim  Calymath, 
To  ucend  our  homely  stairs ' 
^ALT.  Aye,  Barabas,  come  bashaws,  attend. 
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Gov.  stay,  Calymath  ! 
For  1  will  shew  thee  greater  courteiy 
Than  Barabaa  would  have  alForded  thee. 

Kniqut.  Sound  a  chaise  (here I 

[A  charge,  the  cable  cut,  a  caldron  diaeotatd. 

Caly.  How  now,  what  meaiu  this! 

Ba&.  Help,  help  me,  Chrislians,  help. 

Gov.  See  Calymath,  this  was  deviiiVI  for  thee. 

Calt.  Treaioa  !  treason  !  bashaws,  fly  I 

Gov.  No,  Selim.do  not  ay; 
See  his  end  first,  and  fly  then  if  tiiou  const. 

Bah.  Oh  helprae,  Sehm,  help  me,  Christiana  I 
Governor,  why  atand  you  alt  so  pitiless  ? 

Gov.  Should  I  in  pity  of  thy  plaints  or  thee. 
Accursed  Barabai,  baseJcw,  relent  f 
No,  thus  I'll  see  thy  treachery  i«p«id, 
But  wish  thon  hadit  behar'd  thee  otherwiM. 

Bak.  Too  wilt  not  belp  ne  then  1 

Got.  No,  nllain,  no. 

Bah.  And  TiUains,  know  yoa  cannot  bdp  me  now. 
Then  Barabas  bretthe  forth  thy  Itteat  hu. 
And  in  thefiiry  ofthy  tonnenta,  striTC 
To  end  thy  life  with  resolution : 
Know,  governor,  'twas  I  that  slew  thy  aon ; 
I  fram'd  the  challenge  that  did  make  them  meet: 
Know,  Calymath,  1  aim'd  thy  overthrow, 
And  had  I  but  escap'd  this  stratagem, 
I  would  have  biongfat  confusion  on  you  all, 
Damn'd  Christians,  dogs,  and  Torkish  infidela ; 
But  BOW  begiu  the  extremity  of  faeU 
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To  piocb  WB  with  intoleraUe  pangs : 
Die  life,  fly  soul,  tongae  curse  thy  fill,  and  die  I  [Diet. 
Calt.  Tell  mey  you  Christians,  what  doth  diis 

poftesd? 
Gov.  Hus  train  he  laid  to  haveintrapp'd  thy  Ij^fe ; 
Now  Sdim  note  the  unhallowed  deeds  of  Jews : 
Thos  he  deteinun'd  to  have  handled  thee. 
Bat  I  have  rather  choae  to  save  thy  life. 

Calt.  Was  thk  the  hanqoet  he  pveparM  tor  us  ? 
LetTs  hence,  lest  further  mischief  be  pretended. 

Gov.  Nay,  Selim^  stay,  for  since  wa  have  thee  here> 
We  will  not  let  thee  part  so  suddenly: 
Besidea,  if  we  should  let  thee  go,  all's  one. 
For  with  thy  gallies  couldst  thou  not  get  hence, 
Withoat  fresh  men  to  rig  and  furnish  them. 

Calt.  Tush,  governor,  take  thou  no  care  for  that, 
My  men  are  all  aboard, 
And  do  attend  my  coming  there  by  this. 
Gov.  Why  heard'st  thou  not  the  trumpet  sound  a 

diarge? 
Calt.  Yes,  what  of  that  ? 
Gov.  Why  then  the  house  was  fir'd, 
Blown  op,  and  all  thy  soldiers  massacred. 
Calt.  Oh  monstrous  treason  ! 
Gov.  A  Jew*s  courtesy  : 
For  he  that  did  by  treason  work  our  fall, 
By  treason  hath  delivered  thee  to  us : 
Know  therefore,  till  thy  father  hath  made  good 
The  mins  done  to  Malta  and  to  us, 
Thoa  canst  not  part:  for  Malta  shall  be  freed, 
Or  Selim  ne'er  return  to  Ottoman. 
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Calt.  Nayra.l]ier,  ChniUaDS,letine  go  to  Turkey, 
In  pdsoD  theie  to  mediate  your  peace  ; 
To  keep  raehere  will  nought  ad  van  (age  you. 

Gov.  Content  thee,  Calymath,  here  than  muat  stay. 
And  live  in  Malta  prisoner;  for  come  all  the  world 
To  rescue  thee,  so  will  we  guard  us  now, 
Ab  sooner  shall  they  drink  the  opean  dry. 
Than  conquer  Malta,  or  endanger  us. 
So  march  away,  and  let  due  praise  be  giren 
Neither  to  Tate  nor  fonone,  but  to  heaven.    [Exeunt. 
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tThie  pUjr  poeae«es  bat  a  Tery  small  portion  of  dramatic 
intenst ;  the  sobiect  is  treated  without  skilf,  althougih  capable, 
bv  a  judidoas  selection  of  incidents,  and  a  caiefnl  groupmg  of 
iduaacters,  of  beingmade  a  Tery  effectiTe  drama.  At  present  it 
im  DodiiBg  moe  than  a  revolting  register  of  bigotry  and  blood- 
flkad,  unsofkened  by  afiecting  app^Js  to  our  sympathies,  and 
mmli0T<ed  by  instances  of  generous  devotion  or  domestic  grief, 
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Dijden  and  Lee  produced  a  play  on  the  same  subject,  7^ 
X>iiJlte  «f  Cui$e ;  and  Lee  afterwards  wrote  another  under  tlie 
title  of  Tht  MoMoert  cf  Paris,  a  great  deal  of  which  is  borrowed 
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divided  it  in  the  present  reprint  into  three  acts  the  unusual  bre- 
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timate number. 

Mr.  Malone  conjectures  that  the  Tragedie  of  Guyes  stated 
inHcnslowe*a  MSS.  to  have  been  acted  iu  February,  1592,  was 
this  play. 
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Prisce  o/'Cosoe. 
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Maroarbt  lb  Valoie,  5ufer  lo  Cbarlet  IX. 

DucuBss  o/'Odiie. 
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ACT  THE  FIRST. 

SCENE  I. 

Afcr  Charles,  the  French  King;  the  Qubsh 
HoniKR;  KiKo  of  Natarre;  Margaret; 
lAe  Prircb  of  Cokde;  the  Lord  High  Ad- 
viial;    the  Old  Queen   of  Navarre,  and 

9tkm. 

Char.  Prioceof  Navarre,  my  honourable  brother, 
Pnnoe  Cond^,  and  my  good  lord  Admiral, 
I  with  this  union  and  religious  league. 
Knit  in  these  hands,  thus  join'd  in  nuptial  rites, 
Kty  not  dissolve,  till  death  dissolve  our  lives; 
And  ibat  the  native  sparks  of  princely  love, 
Thit  kindled  first  this  motion  in  our  hearts, 
Miy  still  be  fueKd  in  our  progeny. 

Nay.  The  many  favours  which  your  grace  has 
shewn, 
FroBk  time  to  time,  but  specially  in  this, 
Shall  bind  me  ever  to  your  highness'  vnlJ, 
In  what  Queen  Mother  or  your  grace  commands. 

Qu.  Mo.  Thanks,  son  Navarre ;  you  see  we  love 
you  well. 
That  link  you  in  marriage  with  our  daughter  here ; 
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And  as  you  know  oar  difference  in  leligioa, 
Might  be  a  means  to  croia  you  in  yonr  love— 

Char.  Well,  madam,  let  that  ieit~- 
And  now,  my  lords,  the  marriage  rites  pahmti, 
We  tliink  it  good  to  go  and  consummate 
The  rest,  with  hearing  of  an  holy  mass. 
Sister,  I  think  yourself  will  bear  us  company. 

Har.  I  will,  my  good  lord. 

Chab.  The  rest  that  will  not  go,  my  lords,  wtj 
stay. — 
Come,  mother,  let  as  go  to  honour  this  wlemtuq. 

Q.  Ho.  Which  I'll  dissolve  with  blood  andenisllT. 

[Exeunt  all  but  NavaTre,  Condi,  and  tki  IM 
High  AdmiraL 
Nav.  Prince  Gond^  and  my  good  Lord  Adnii^'' 

Now  Guise  may  storm,  hut  do  us  little  hurt, 
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Nav.  But  he  that  siU  and  rules  aboYe  the  clouds 
Doth  hear  and  see  the  prayers  of  the  just : 
And  will  lerenge  the  blood  of  innocents, 
That  Gnipe  hath  slain  by  treason  of  bis  heart. 
And  brought  by  murder  to  their  timeless  ends. 

Ann.  My  lord,  but  did  you  mark  the  cardinal. 
The  Ouiie's  brother,  and  the  Duke  Dumaine, 
How  they  did  storm  at  these  your  nuptial  rites. 
Because  the  House  of  Bourbon  now  comes  in. 
And  joins  your  lineage  to  the  crown  of  France. . 

Nay.  And  that's  the  cause  that  Guise  90  frowns 
at  OS, 
And  beats  his  brains  to  catch  us  in  his  trap, 
Which  he  hath  pitch*d  within  his  deadly  toil. 
Come,  my  lords,  let's  go  to  the  chui-ch  and  pray 
That  God  may  still  defend  the  right  of  France, 
And  make  his  gospel  flourish  in  this  land.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  TI. 
Enter  Guise. 
Guise.  If  ever  Hymen  low*r'd  at  marriage  rijtes. 
And  had  his  altars  deck'd  with  dusky  lights ; 
If  eYer  sun  stain*d  heav'n  with  bloody  clouds. 
And  made  it  look  with  terror  on  the  world ; 
If  EYcr  day  were  turn'd  to  ugly  night, 
And  night  made  semblance  of  the  hue  of  hell ; 
This  day,  this  hour,  this  fatal  night, 
Shall  fnlly  show  the  fury  of  them  all.— 

Enler  the  Apotiiecaiiy. 
Apoth.  My  lord. 
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Gu  isE.  Now  shall  I  prove,  and  goerdon  to  the  full. 
The  love  thou  bear'st  unto  lfa.e  house  of  Guise. 
Where  are  those  perfum'd  gloves,  which  late  1  sent 
To  be  poisooed  ?  Hast  thou  dene  them  '.  Speak. 
Will  ev'ry  savour  breed  a  pang  of  death  ? 

Afotii.  See  where  they  t>e,  my  lord  ;  and  he  that 
smelU 
But  to  them,  dies. 

Guise.  Then  thou  remainest  resolute? 

Afotii  .1  am,  my  lord,  in  what  youtgraceconimands. 
Till  death. 

GuisB.  Thanks,  my  good  friend,  I  will  requite  tbv 
love. 
Go  then,  present  them  to  the  Queen  N&nrre, 
For  she  is  that  huge  blemish  in  oor  eye, 
That  makes  these  upstart  heivsies  in  France. 
Begone,  my  friend,  present  them  to  her  straight.— 
Soldier  I  [ExU  Jpolh. 

Enttr  aSoLDixK. 

Soi..  My  lord. 

O018E.  Now  come  thou  forth,  and  play  thy  tragic 
port. 
Stand  in  some  window,  op'ning  near  the  street, 
And  when  thou  see'st  the  admiral  ride  by. 
Discharge  thy  musket,  and  perform  his  death ; 
And  then  I'll  guerdon  thee  with  store  of  crowns. 

Sol.  I  will,  my  lord.  [Etil. 

Guise.  Now,  Guise,  begin  those  deep-eugender'd 
thoughts 
To  burst  abroad  those  nerer-dying  flames. 
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Which  cannot  be  extinguish'd  but  by  blood. 
Oft  ha?e  I  leveli'd,  and  at  last  have  iearn'd 
llat  peril  m  the  chiefest  way  to  happiness ; 
And  retolutioD,  honour*8  fairest  aim. 
^nmt  gSoiy  is  there  in  a  common  goody 
that  hang!  for  ev*rj  peasant  to  achieve  ? 

That  like  I  best,  that  flies  beyond  my  reach. 

Set  me  to  scale  the  high  Pyramides, 

.And  thereoD  set  the  diadem  of  France ; 

rU  either  rend  it  with  my  nails  to  nought, 

Or  momit  the  top  with  my  aspiring  wings, 

Althoogli  mj  downfall  be  the  deepest  hell. 

For  this,  I  wake,  when  others  think  I  sleep; 

For  this,  I  wait,  that  scorn  attendance  else; 

For  this,  my  quenchless  thirst,  whereon  I  baild, 

Hath  olteo  pleaded  kindred  to  the  king; 

For  diis,  thu  head,  this  heart,  this  hand  and  sword, 

Contrive,  imagine,  and  fully  execute, 

JCatters  d  import  aimed  at  by  many, 

Yet  understood  by  none. 

For  this,  hath  beav*n  engender'd  me  of  earth  ; 

For  this,  the  earth  sustains  my  body's  weight ; 

And  with  Uiis  weight  I'll  counterpoise  a  crown, 

Or  with  seditions  weary  all  the  world. 

For  this,  from  Spain  the  stately  Catholic 

Sends  Indian  gold  to  coin  me  French  ecus ; 

For  this,  have  1  a  largess  from  the  pope  ; 

A  pension,  and  a  dispensation  too ; 

And  by  that  privilege  to  work  upon, 

My  policy  hath  framed  religion. 
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Religion!  O  Diabolt  f 

Fie !  I  aci  asbam'd,  howerer  that  I  seem, 

To  think  a  word  of  such  a  simple  sound. 

Of  so  ^eat  mailer  should  be  made  the  gromid. 

The  gentle  king,  whose  pleasure  uncontroul'd 

Weakeneth  his  body,  and  will  waste  his  realm. 

If  I  repair  Dot  what  he  ruinates. 

Him,  as  a  i^hild,  I  daily  win  with  words, 

So  that  for  proof  he  barelv  bears  the  name : — 

I  execute,  and  he  sustains  the  blame. 

The  Mother  Queen  works  wondere  for  my  sake, 

And  in  mv  love  entombs  the  hope  of  France  ; 

Rifling  Itie  iwwels  of  her  treasury. 

To  supply  my  wants  and  necetsity. 

Paris  hath  full  five  hundred  colleges. 

As  monasteries,  priories,  abbeys,  and  balls. 

Wherein  are  thirty  thousand  able  men. 

Besides  a  thousand  sturdy  student  Cathdics: 

And  more, — of  my  knowledge,  in  one  cloister  beep 

Five  hundred  fat  Franciscan  friars  and  priests. 

All  this,  and  more,  if  more  may  he  compiis'd. 

To  bring  the  will  of  our  desires  to  end. 

Hien,  Guise,  since  thou  hast  all  the  cards 

Within  thy  hands,  to  shuffle  or  to  cut. 

Take  this  as  surest  thing. 

That,  right  or  wrong,  thou  deal  thyself  a  Icing. — 

Aye,  but  Navarre, — 'tis  but  a  nook  of  France, 

Sufficient  yet  for  such  a  petty  king. 

That  with  a  rabblement  of  his  heretics, 

Blinds  Europe's  eyes,  and  troubleth  our  estate. 
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Honwaive—  [PobMtg  to  hii  tword. 

Bat  first  let's  follow  those  in  France^ 

Thii  hinder  our  possession  to  the  crown. 

As  CsBSST  to  his  soldiers,  so  say  I ; 

Those  diaft  hate  me  will  I  learn  to  loathe. 

Gtte  me  a  lock,  that  when  I  bend  the  brows, 

Pak death  may  walk  m  furrows  of  my  fiuse: 

A  farad,  tfiat  with  a  grasp  may  gripe  the  world; 

An  ear  to  hear  what  my  detractors  say ; 

A  lojal  seat,  a  sceptre,  and  a  crown. 

Thai  those  whidi  do  behold  tbem,  may  become 

As  mso  thsKi  stanid  and  gase  against  the  son. 

The  plot  b  hid,  and  things  shall  come  to  pass. 

Where  leK^tion  strives  for  victory.  [Siii. 

SCENE  HI. 

EiUer  the  Kiho  of  Navarre,  Ma^i^aju&t,  the  Old 
QvEEN  of  Natarre,  the  PrimcR  qf  Conde, 
ike  LomD  High  Admiral,  and  the  Apothb- 
cart,  with  the  gloves,  which  he  gives  to  the  Old 
Qween. 
Apoth.  Madam,  I  beseech  your  grace  to  accept 

this  simple  gift* 
Old  QuEEir.  Thanks,  my  good  friend ;  hold,  take 

thou  this  reward. 
ApoTH.  I  humbly  thank  your  majesty.         [Exit. 
Old  Quseh.  Methinks  the  gloves  have  a  very 

strong  perfume, 
"n^e  Kent  whereof  doth  make  my  head  to  ache. 
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Nav.  Doth  notyoui  ^race  know  the  inu  U    ■ 

gave  them  you  ? 
Old  QvBBir.  Not  well,  bat  do  renembcT  indi  i 

man. 
Adm.   Your  grace  wa»  ill-advu'd  to  takelhei^ 
then, 
ConsideriDg  of  these  dangeiouB  time*. 
OiD  QoBBN.  Help,  son  Nararre  I  I  am  poboi'dl 
Mak.   The  faearens  forbid  your  higbnen  toA 

mishap] 
Nav.  The  late  suspicion  of  the  duke  of  OiiIk, 
Might  well  have  mov'd  your  highness  to  bewtie 
How  you  did  meddle  with  such  dang'rous  gifts. 
Mak.  Too  late  it  is,  my  lord,  if  that  be  tnie. 
To  blame  her  highness;  but  I  hope  it  be 
Only  some  nat'ral  passion  mak^  her  sick. 

Old  Queen.    Oh!    no,    street  Maigaiet;   tbt 
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And  lee  H  honoured  with  just  solemnity. 

[Jm  ihey  are  goings  the  Soldier  diicharges  hiM 
mi^ket  ct  the  AdmiraU 
Gov.  Whaty  are^ou  hurt,  my  Lord  High  Admiral  ? 
ion.  Aye»  my  good  lord,  shot  through  the  arm. 
Nav.  We  are  betrayed!  come,  my  lords, 
Aod  let  US  go  tell  the  king  of  this. 
Abv.  These  are  the  carsed  Guisians,  that  do  seek 
our  death. 
Okl  btal  was  this  marriage  to  ua  all ! 

[Theff  bear  away  the  Queen,  and  Exeunt* 

SCENE  IV. 

£i<erK»0  Charles,  Qubek  Mothbr,  Guise, 
Ahjou,  and  Dumaine. 

Q.Mo.  My  noble  "ten,  and  princely  Duke  of 
Ooise, 
Now  htfe  we  got  the  fatal,  straggling  deer, 
Within  the  compass  of  a  deadly  toil ; 
^  as  we  late  decreed,  we  may  perform. 

Cbae.  Madam,  it  will  be  noted  through  the 
world, 
^  action  bloody  and  tyrannical ; 
^efly,  since  under  safety  of  our  word, 
^justly  challenge  their  protection. 
Bolides,  my  heart  relents  that  noble  men, 
^  corrupted  in  religion, 
I'Sdies  of  honour,  knights,  and  gentlemen, 
^ImqU,  for  their  conscience,  taste  such  ruthless  ends. 
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Ahj.  Thoagh  gentle  muida  should  pity  other'i 
pains. 
Yet  will  the  wisest  note  their  proper  ^efs ; 
And  rather  seek  to  scourge  iheir  enemies. 
Than  be  themiielveG  base  subjects  to  the  whip. 

Guise.  Methinbs,  my  lord  Anjou  hath  well  ad «b*d 
Your  highness  to  consider  of  the  thing ; 
And  rather  chuse  to  seek  your  country's  good. 
Than  pity  or  relieve  these  upstart  heretics. 

Q.  Mo.    1    hope  Uiese  reasons   may    serve    tny 
princely  son 
To  ha^e  some  care  for  fear  of  enemies. 

CiiAB.  Well,  madam,  I  refer  it  to  your  majesty, 
And  to  my  nephew  here,  the  Duke  of  Guise: 
What  you  determine,  1  will  ratify, 

Q,  Mo.  Thanks  to  my  princely  son.     Then  leU 
me.  Guise, 
What  order  will  you  set  down  for  the  massacre  ? 

Gcis> .  Thus,  madam  : — 
They  that  shall  be  actors  in  this  massacre. 
Shall  wear  white  crosses  on  their  bnrgoneta. 
And  tie  white  linen  scarfs  about  their  arms. 
He  that  wants  these,  and  is  suspect  of  heresy, 
Shall  die,  or  be  he  Icing  or  emperor. 
Then   ITI  have  a  peal  of  ordnance  shot  from  the 

tower. 
At  which  they  all  shall  issue  out,  and  'set  the  streets; 
And  then,  the  watch-word  being  given,  a  beli  ahaU 
ring, 
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WUch  Wben  tiiey  bear,  they  shall  begin  to  kill. 
And  never  cCase  until  that  bell  ihall  ceatfe ; 
Then  bietthe  aMiite. 

BhUt  a  MuBtVOBR. 

CsAki  Hovno*,  Mo«;  wltftt  news? 

Hn.  An  it  ^letie  your  grace,  tbe  lohl  HJgfa  Ad- 
■anl, 
Ri(U^  Ae  rtKets,  wu  treitoToasly  ahot ; 
And  moM  humbly  cntreMs  your  majeaty 
To  Tiait  hini,  side  in  his  bed. 

Cbak.  Heuenger,  tell  him  Iwilt  see  him  straight 
[Exit  Meuemger. 
Wbrt  shell  we  do  now  «ith  the  Admiral? 

Q.  Ho.  YooT  majesty  bad  best  go  visit  him. 
And  aalce  a  show  as  if  all  were  well. 

CHAk.  Ccmtent;  I  will  go  riiit  the  Admiral. 

Ocin.  And  I  will  go  take  order  for  his  death. 

{ExtMnt. 
SCENE  V, 

The  Adhikal  ditconered  in  bed.     To  him  enter 
Kmo  Chakles,  and  othen. 

Cbak.  How  fares  it  with  my  lord  High  Admiral  ? 
Hath  be  been  hurt  with  Tillalns  Id  the  street? — 
I  TOW  end  swear,  as  I  am  king  of  Prance, 
To  find,  and  to  repay  the  man  with  death, 
With  death  delay'd,  anil  torments  never  us'd, 
'lliit  durst  preinme,  for  hope  of  any  gain. 
To  hurt  the  noble  man  bis  sov'reign  loves. 

Adk.  Ah !  my  good  lord,  these  an  the  Gaisians, 
That  seek  to  massacre  our  guilttess  lives. 


soo 
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GuAB.  Assure  yourself,  my  g;oud  lord  Adninl, 
I  deeply  sorrow  for  your  treach'roua  wrong ; 
And  that  I  am  not  more  secure  myself. 
Than  I  am  careful  you  should  be  preserv'd, 
Cousin,  take  twenty  of  our  strorigest  guard, 
Aad,  under  your  direction,  sec  they  keep 
All  treach'roua  violence  from  our  noble  friend; 
Repaying;  all  attempts  with  present  death. 
Upon  the  cursed  breakers  of  our  peace. 
And  so  be  patient,  good  lord  Admiral. 
And  every  hour  I'll  visit  you.  [£mW. 

SCENE  VI. 
EnlerGuiSE,  Anjou,Dumaike,Gonzaoo,RwH| 

MouNTsoitREL,  and  SoLDiEiia,  to  the  moiHtn. 
Guise.  Anjou,  Dumaine,  Goniago,  Retes, 
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And  then  beset  his  house,  that  not  a  man  may  live. 
Avj.  That  charge  is  mine.    Switzers,  keep  yon 
the  streets; 
And  at  each  comer  bhall  the  king's  guard  stand. 
GoH.  Come,  sirs,  follow  me. 

[ExU  GonzagOf  with  others. 
Av  J*  Consiny  the  captain  of  the  Admiral's  guard, 
Plac'd  by  my  brother,  will  betray  his  lord. 
Now,  Guise,  shall  Catholics  flourish  once  again ; 
The  head  being  off,  the  members  cannot  stand. 
Retes.  But  look,  my  lord,  there's  some  in  the 
Admiral's  house. 
[Thqf  enter  into  the  house  of  the  Admiral,  who  is  in  bed, 

SCENE  VIL 

£iilerGuisE,ANjou,DuMAiNE,GoNZAOo,  Retes, 
MouvTsoRREL,  and  others^  to  <^  Admiral. 

Avj.  In  lucky  time ;  come,  let  us  keep  this  lane. 
And  slay  his  servants  that  shall  issue  out. 
Gov.  Where  is  the  Admiral  ? 
Adm.  Oh !  let  me  pray  before  I  die. 
Goir.  Then  pray  unto  our  Lady;  kiss  this  cross. 

[Stabs  him. 
Adm.  Oh !  God,  forgive  my  sins! 
Guise.  What,  is  he  dead,  Gonzago? 
GoH.  Aye,  my  lord. 
Guise.  Then  throw  him  down. 
Anj.  Now,  cousin,  view  him  well. 
It  may  be  'tis  some  other,  and  he  escapM. 
GvisE.  Cousin,  'tis  he,  I  know  him  by  his  look; 
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See  where  my  soldier  shot  him  through  the  am; 
He  miss'd  him  near,  but  ne  have  struck  him  now. 
Ah!  base  Chatellain,  and  degenerate,  chief  atandird- 

bearer  to  the  LutberaDB, 
Thus,  in  despite  of  tby  religion, 
The  duke  of  Guise  stamps  on  thy  hfelesa  bulk. 
Away  with  him  :  cut  off  bis  head  and  bauds. 
And  send  them  for  a  present  to  the  pope: 
And  when  this  just  revenge  is  tinished,- 
Unto  MoQtfaueoo  will  we  drag  his  cone; 
And  he,  that  living  haled  so  the  crow. 
Shall,  being  dead,  be  han^i^'d  thereon  in  chains, 
Anjou,  Gonzago,  lletes,  if  that  you  three 
Will  be  as  resolute  as  I  and  Dumaine, 
There  shall  not  a  Hugonot  breathe  iu  France. 

Anj.  1  swear  by  this  cross,  we'll  not  be  putiil, 
But  Slav 
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SCENE  VIII. 
Oviti  ewUn  agaix,  mtk  all  the  reit,  with  tluit 

upordE  dram*,  ehaiiMg  the  ProltttttHtt. 
Gdibb.  nu  I  hie  I  iue  I  let  none  Mcape,  mnider 

the  HagoDoU. 

Avj-  KOI  tkem !  kill  Uieiii  1  [SxaaU. 

Enier  Lobbimi,  nnnbigs  Otrtsft  and  the  rtttpur- 

lattglun- 

Gv»K.  Lonute  I    Loreine  I     follow   lAninel— 

Aie  jm  R  pnMbsT  of  these  hereaiea  7 

LoK.  I  am  a  pnacher  of  the  won!  of  Ood ; 
And  tho«  a  tniMr  to  thy  loul  and  him. 
Odisk.  "  Dearly  beloved  brother" — thus  'tis  wnt- 
teo.     .    ■  [SltAt  hiBt. 

Axj.  Stay,  my  lord,  let  me  begin  the  ptalm. 
OoisB.  Come,  dra^  him  away,  and  throw  him 
in  a  ditch,  [Exeunt. 

E»ter  HoDtiTSORKEL,  and  kaocki  at  SxaouHe'i 
door. 
Sb».  WiVb.  [ffitlun.]  Who  is  that  which  knock* 

there? 
BloD>T.  HoonttorreU,  from  the  duke  of  Goise, 
Sbk.  WiPB.  Husband,  come  dovn;   here's  ooe 
would  speak  with  yon. 
FrofB  the  duke  of  Guise. 

Enter  Sb^oukb. 
.Ser.  To  speak  with  me,  from  sach  a  man  as  he? 
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Mount.  Aye,  aye,  for  this  Seioune;   and  ihai 
•halt  ha't.  [Sheieii^  bit  degiv. 

Ser.  Oh  t  let  me  pray,  before  1  take  my  dcatii! 
Mount.  Diapaich  then  quickly. 
•See.  Oh,  Christ,  my  Saviour! 
Mount.  Christ,  villain  1 
Why,  dar'gt  thou  presume  to  call  on  Chritt, 
Without  the  intercession  of  some  saint? 
SancttiB  Jacohiis,  he  was  my  saint;  pray  to  him, 
Srr.  Oh  1   let  me  pray  unto  my  God! 
Mount.  Then  Uke  this  with  you. 

[Stabi  him  onduit. 
Enter  Ramus,  in  ftis  siudt/. 
Ramus.  What  fearful  cries  come  from  the  nnr 
Seine 
That  fright  poor  Ramus  silting  at  his  book! 
1  fear  the  Guisians  have  pass'd  the  bridge. 
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Tal.  I  am,  as  Ramus  is,  a  Christian. 
Retis.  Ohy  kt  him  go,  he  is  a  Catholic. 

[Exit  Taleus. 
Gov*  Come,  Ramu8>  more  gold,  or  thou  shalt 

have  the  stah. 
Ramus.  Alas,  I  am  a  scholar !  how  should  I  have 
goldf 
An  thai  I  have  is  but  my  stipend  from  the  king. 
Vhich  is  no  sooner  receiv'd,  but  it  is  spent 
Enter  Guise,  Anjou,  and  the  rest. 
Aw  J.  Whom  have  you  there? 
Rbtes.  Tis  Ramus,  the  king's  professor  of  logic. 
Guise.  Stab  him! 
Ramus.  Oh!  good  my  lord,  wherein  hath  Ramus 

been  so  offencious  ? 
Guise.  Marry,  sir,  in  having  a  smack  in  all, 
And  yet  did'st  never  sound  any  thing  to  tlie  depth. 
Wat  it  not  thou  that  scofF'dst  the  Organon, 
And  said  it  was  a  heap  of  vanities? 
He  that  will  be  a  flat  dichotomist, 
And  seen  in  nothing  but  epitomes. 
It  in  your  judgment  thought  a  learned  man. 
And  he,  forsooth,  must  go  and  preach  in  Germany ; 
Ettqpting  against  doctors*  actions, 
And  ipie  dixi  with  this  quiddity 
^fimentum  testimonii  est  in  arte  partialis. 
To  contradict  which,  I  say  Ramus  shall  die ; 
How  answer  you  that? — your  nego  argumentum 
^not  serve. — Sirrah,  kill  him  I 
RAMus.Oh,  my  good  lord,  let  me  but  speaka  word. 
VOL.  I.  20 
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AMj.Well,  uy  on. 

Rands.  Not  for  my  life,  do  I  desire  this  ptnia, 
But  in  my  latter  hour  to  pui^  myself, 
In  that  I  know  the  things  that  I  hav«  wrote. 
Which  as  I  hear  one  Shekins  takes  it  ill. 
Because  my  places,  being  but  three,  coutiin  lllbiL 
I  knew  the  Orgaaon  to  be  confus'd, 
And  I  reduced  it  into  better  form. 
And  this  for  Aristotle  will  I  say; 
That  he  that  despiseth  him  can  De'er 
Be  good  in  logic  or  philosophy. 
And  that's  because  the  blockish  SoTbonniiU 
Attribute  as  much  unto  their  works, 
Aa  to  the  service  of  th'  eternal  God. 

GuiSF..  Why  suffer  you  that  peasant  to  deeliin? 
Stab  him,  I  say,  and  send  him  to  his  friends  in  h^ 
.  Nc'li-  lias  there  collier's  son  so  full  of  piide. 


Tbat  «n1Mo»  hi  him  and  the  prinM  of  Cond^. 

Aw  J.  For  that,  let  me  alone ;  eonuiii  atay  hen, 
And  when  yon  lee  me  id,  then  foHow  faaid. 
Be  kmodceth  at  the  door,  and  ml«r  the  Kiva  of 

Hatakex,  the  PtixcE   of  CoNDE,  mlA   (Aefr 

8GBOoi,iiArrKEa. 
How  now,  my  lordi,  how  fare  yoa  ? 

Nat.  Hy  lord,  they  eay  that  all  the  Proteatuti 


Avj.  Aye,  bo  they  are,  but  yet,  what  rsmedy  ? 
1  hsfs  doBO  ail  1  could  to  atay  the  broil. 

HAT.jBBt-yetfimy  lord,  Ae  report  doth  run, 
Tlitt  yoa  were  one  that  made  the  mauacre. 
Avj.  Who,  I?  you  ue  deceWd  ;  I  row  but  sow. 
Oom.HnfdertheHiigoaotal  Take  those  pedanta 

hence  I 
Hat.  llion  traitor.  Guise !    lay  off  thy  bloody 

hands. 
Coxs:  Cone,  let  ua  go  tell  the  king. 

\Mxemt  Vm.  awi  Condi. 
OvMl.  Come,  eirt,  I'll  whip  yon  to  death  widt 
my  poignanl's  point  {SU^  tham. 

Ami.  Away  with  them  both.  [BaU. 

GoiBE.  And  nowf  sirs,  for  this  ni^t  letonrfhry 
•lay. 
f(t  nil]  wa  not  the-maMacre  shall  end: 
OoBsago  post  you  to  Orlrons, 
Rsta  to  Dieppe,  UoaDtsonrell  nnto  Rouen, 
And  ^ercBOt  tno  that  yon  su^ct  of  heresy. 


ACr  THE  SECOND 

SCENE  1. 

Emter  Airjou,  vUh  two  Lords  oJ 

A»J.  My  lori»  of  Poland,  I  must  i 

■Hie  (rffcr  of  your  Prioce  Elector's  fcr 

Beyond  the  rewh  of  my  dcMrta : 

Pot  Poland  i»,  a*  I  have  been  inform 

A  martial  people  worthy  Bnch  a  king 

Ai  bath  iufficient  council  in  himMlf 

To  ligbten  donbU,  and  frustrate  subt 

And  wch  &  king,  whom  practice  loni 

To  {daue  hknaelf  with  manage  of  thi 

The  gft»l«at  wan  nithin  our  Christii 

J  mean  our  wars  against  the  Muscoi 

And  on  ihe  other  aide  against  the  T 

Rich  princes  both,  and  mighty  emp. 

Yet,  by  my  brother  Charles,  our  kin 

And  by  his  grace's  council,  it  is  thoi 

That  if  I  underlike  to  wear  the  cro 

Of  Poland,  it  may  prejudice  their  h 

Of  my  inheritance  to  the  crown  of 

For  tf  th'  Almighty  take  my  broihe 
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Bj  die  deieent  the  regal  teat  it  mine. 
'With  Pohnd,  tliereibre»  mast  I  coT'oant  thai, — 
Haft  if,  by  death  of  Charies,  the  diadem  . 
Of  F!iaiiee  be  cast  on  me,  then,  with  your  leaves, 
I  naj  ntin  me  to  my  native  home. 
If  TOUT  conmimon  lenre  to  warrant  this, 
I  tkmkfiilly  shall  nndertake  the  charge 
Of  joQ  aad  yoms;  and  carefhlly  maintain 
Ik  wealth  wid  safety  of  your  kingdom's  right. 
I  Loao.  All  this,  and  more  your  highness  shall 

OMQBflSaBuA 

Tor  Fdaad's  crown  and  kingly  diadem. 
Avj.  Then,  come,  my  lords,  let's  go.        [ExewnU 

SCENE  IL 

Emter  two  Mbk,  wUh  the  Admiral's  bod^. 

1  Han.  Now,  sirrah,  what  shall  we  do  with  the 

Admiral? 

2  Max.  Why,  let  us  bum  him  for  a  heretic. 

1  Mav.  Oh,  no,  his  body  will  infect  the  fire,  and 
the  fire  the  air,  and  so  we  shall  be  poisoned  with 
him. 

2  Mav.  What  shall  we  do  then  ? 

1  Mav.  Let's  throw  him  into  the  river. 

SMav.  Oh!  'twill  corrupt  the  water,  and  the 
vafter  the  fish,  and  the  fish  ourselves,  when  we  eat 
liem. 

1  Mav.  Then  throw  him  into  the  ditch. 

2  Maw.  No,  no;  to  decide  all  doubts,  be  ruled  by 
ne.     Let's  hang  him  upon  this  tree. 

1  Maw.  Agreed.    [They  hang  Mm  up^  and  exeunt. 
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Ado""'-     _,  Go*.** 

Tto^'<rs««-':i».     d»*. 

•n,-- :.\»d.do^>;,„,d.^ 

And  »»"'.,   to  ?»"*'"■,„.  lei"'*" 

«.»«'t».,u«.»         ^      ^^.d«. 


aC.  nl4  tfBS-MAMltCBE  XTTAEtS.  Sit 

'    Q>,'lh.-Aye{t>at,'ii^  lord,  let  me  alone  tot  tliat, 

For  Cadicrine  moit  have  her  will  ia  France. 

As  l-«b  lite^  so  adrdj  shall  be  die. 

And  HcAry  then  shal!  wear  the  dtadom ; 

AadV-te^ni^a  orcioic  his  mother'a  will, 

rO  dinaherit  bin  and  all  the  reit ; 

For  ni  nle  France^  but  they 'Shall  mat  the  crown: 

And  if  tlwf  alAm,  I  then  may  pnll  them  down. 

Omt,  Bj  lord,  lefs  go.  [Eteunt. 

..    ,^.-    _   .     SCENE  III. 
AUe/fvr  mPaertsTASTB,  nilA  booki,  and  Itiuet 
UigtUitri     E»ler  alto  OuM,  and  othert. 
Ovna.  Down  with  the  Hugonota  I  mnder  them  I 
IFto.  O  Monsieur  de  Ouise,  hear  me  bnt  spealiT 
Guise.  No,  TiHain,  nol  that  tongue  of  thine, 
IWhsth  Uasphem'd  the  holy  Church  of  Rome, 
Slull  drive  no  plainti  into  the  Guise's  ears, 
To  make  the  justice  of  my  heart  relent. 
T^f  fuel  tee  /  let  none  escape.      [Thtj/  kill  them. 
3s,  drag  them  &way.  [EMwnf. 

filer  KiHB  Charles,  tvjtparltd  by  NAVABKxand 

EriaaotinB;    the  Queen  Motmeb,  the  Cav.- 

litiaL,a)id  Pleshe. 

Cbar,  Oh !  let  roe  stay,  and  rest  me  here  awhile; 
A  pipiog  pun  hath  aeiz'd  npon  my  heart ;  - 
A  Mdden  pain,  the  messenger  of  death. 

Q.  Ho.  Ob,  say  not  so,  tbou  kill'st  thy  mover's 
fcettt.- 


312  THB  HASSAC&E  AT  VAKU.  [aCT  H. 

Ghak.  I  mart  lay  so,  pain  foroeth  me  to  em- 
plain. 

Nat.  Coinfart  yourself,  my  lord,  I  hate  no  dnbt 
But  Qod  will  sore  restoie  you  to  your  health. 

Char.  Oh,  no,  my  loving  brother  of  NaniR. 
I  have  deserv'd  a  acourge,  I  most  confeai; 
Yet  ia  thera  patience  of  another  lort, 
lliaii  to  misdo  the  welfaie  of  their  king : 
God  grant  my  nearest  friends  may  prove  no  woim> 
Oh  I  hold  me  up,  ray  sight  begins  to  fail, 
Hy  sinews  shrink,  my  brain  turns  apaide  down, 
My  heart  doth  break,  I  faint  and  die.  {Dk 

Q.  Mo.  What  7  art  thou  dead,  sweet  son,  tguk 
to  thy  mother ; 
Oh  I  no,  his  soul  is  fled  from  out  hii  breast. 
And  he  nor  hears  nor  sees  us  what  we  do. 
My  lords,  what  resteth  now  for  to  be  done, 
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Kit.  And  wnr,  N«TBiie.  vhilit  that  tlie§e  broils 

dolMt, 

Hf  opportaaity  may  serra  me  fit 

Toriail  fram  France,  and  hie  me  to  my  home ; 

Fk  imf*  DO  nfetj  in  die  realm  for  me. 

Aad  noir  that  Henry  is  cali'd  from  Poland, 

It  ii  my  dae,  by  jiut  aaccesaion. 

Aid  therefore,  u  speedily  at  I  can  perform, 

ni  moater  vf  an  army  secretly, 

For  fear  that  Qntae,  join'd  with  the  king  of  Spain, 

Kigfat  mA  to  cross  me  in  my  enterprise. 

Bu  God,  that  always  doth  defend  the  li^t, 

^  Aew  his  mercy,  and  preserve  us  atill. 

Plsshi.  The  virtnes  of  oar  poor  religion, 
CuiMt  but  march,  with  many  g^racei  more, 
Vhoie  army  shall  discomfort  all  your  foea, 
And  It  the  length,  b  Pampelnna  crown 
(In  ipite  of  Spain,  and  all  the  popish  pow'r, 
Thu  holda  it  from  your  highoeaB  wrDngfally,) 
Tni  majesty  her  rightful  lord  and  aov'reign. 
Hat.  Tmth,  Pleshe,  and  Ood  so  prosper  me  in 
all, 
Ailkleul  to  labour  for  the  trodi, 
Mtraa  profession  of  hia  holy  word. 
'^OU,  Pleahe,  let  us  away,  while  time  doth  serve.   < 
[Bxeunt. 
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SCENE  IV. 
Trutnpeh  tounded  viitldn,  and  a  cry  of"  VwtbBtH 

two  or  three  itaut. 
Enter  Henry,  croaned ;    Queen  Motiieii  Cik- 
DiKAL,  Guise,   Epeenoune,    Muoeroi 
CuTPURSE,  and  otber$. 
All.  ywe  U  Roi.  Vive  le  HoL 

[A  flourish  of  Tm^ 
Q>  Mo.  Welcome  from  Poland,  Hear;,  met 
agEUD  1 
Welcome  to  France,  thy  father's  royaJ  eeat! 
Here  hast  ihou  a  country  void  of  fears ; 
A  warlike  people  to  maintain  thy  right; 
A  natchful  senate  for  ordaining  laws; 
A  loving  mother  to  preserve  thy  state; 
And  all  things  that  a  king  may  wish  besides: 


K.ff>]  «aa  HAUACftl  IT  PASIt.  316 

No  pnbav  plaoe,  w  time,  or  drc'tmutance. 
Shin dackiny  lore's  a&ction  fram  hia beat ; 
li  now  7011  m,  M  dial)  yon  itiU  pentst ; 
Ranorekae  fren  tke  bronn  of  yonr  king. 
Hook.  W«  know  that  noble  niiiiiii  diui^  not 
their  thottgfatiV 
FivveniDf  of  acrown,  in  tlut  yonr  grace 
Hith  wen  llw  PolMd  diadem  before 
Toe  were  invertMl  with  the  crown  of  France. 

KiM*.  1 4^  thee,  Haferon,  «e  wilt  be  Erieods, . 
And  IdlowatM,  whatever  atonna  arae. 
Hasn.  Then  nsy  it  pleaw  your  majeit;  te  pre 
me  leave. 
TopoMh  thMadtat  do  profane  thia  holj  feett. 
Kna.  Htm  men^  thou  that  ? 
[MMgtn»  nib  ^  th*  Culjntne'i  ear,  for  eulting 
tht  gold  hiltoiM  off  Ail  cloak. 
Cm.  Oh,  Lofd,  mine  ear  I 
KooB.  Come,  lir,  gim  me  my  buttona,  and  bera'i 

yoorear. 
Ocriax.  Sirrafai  take  him  awaj. 
KiHo.  Bandi  oW,  good  fellow,  f  will  be  hii  bail 
Fvdui  offence.     Go,  lirrah,  work  no  more 
m  thi*  onr  coronation  day  be  past. 
^  now,  our  ntit  of  coronation  done, 
"Wt  now  remains  bat  for  awhile  to  feast^ 
And  ipend  some  days  in  barriers,  toumay,  tilt, 
Aadlike  disports,  such  as  do  fit  the  court? 
wi  go  my  lords,  oiir  dinner  stays  for  ns. 

[Esaittt  all  but  tkt  Qute*  Mother  and  Cardinal. 
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Q,  Mo.  My  lord  caidinal  of  LomiDe,  tell  nte, 
How  likes  yoar  grace  my  ion's  pleatantnen ! 
His  mind,  yon  see,  rons  on  his  minioni. 
And  all  his  heaven  is  to  delight  himself  i 
And  whilst  he  sleeps  securely  thns  in  em,    . 
Thy  brother  Guise  and  we  may  now  pioride 
To  plant  oarselTea  with  sach  aathority, 
That  not  a  man  may  live  withont  onr  leave*. 
Then  shall  the  Catholic  f&ith  of  Rome 
Flourish  in  France,  and  none  deny  the  Hune. 

Card.  Madam,  as  I  in  secresy  was  told, 
Hy  brother  Ouise  hath  gatker'd  a  power  of  on 
Which  are  he  saith  to  kill  the  Pnritani, 
But  'tis  the  Hoate  of  Bourbon  that  he  meaoi; 
Now,  madam,  must  yoa  insinnate  with  the  king. 
And  tell  him  that  'tis  for  his  country's  good, 
And  common  profit  of  relig 
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Haid.  I  will  Biiidain.  {BxU. 

DpcH.  Tbat  I  ma;  write  unto  my  deareat  lord ; 
Sweet  Mngeron,  'tis  be  that  bath  mj  heart 
And  Onise  naarps  it  'catue  I  am  his  wife. 
Fain  would  I  find  aQme  meani  to  speak  with  him, 
Bntcuuut,  and  therefore  am  enforc'd  to  write, 
Tbat  he  mej  come  and  meet  me  in  some  place. 
Where  we  may  one  enjoy  the  other's  u^L 

iU-mler  U«  Maid,  with  ink  and  paper. 
So,  aet  it  dpwn,  and  leaTe  me  to  myself. 

[Exit  Maid.    ShewrUa. 
Oh  I  would  to  God,  this  quill  that  here  doth  write, 
Had  late  been  plock'd  from  out  fur  Cupid'a  wing. 
That  it  might  print  these  lines  within  his  heart. 
Enter  GmaE. 
OuiiE.  What  all  alone,  ray  love,  and  writing 
too? 
I  pt'ythee  say  to  whom  thou  writ'st. 

Such.  To  such  a  one,  as  when  she  reads  my  lines, 
Willlaagh,  I  fear  me,  at  their  good  array. 
Guise.  I  pray  thee,  let  me  see. 
DucH.  Oh,  no,  my  lord,  a  woman  only  mngt 
hmke  the  secrets  of  my  heart. 

GotsK.  But,  madam,  I  must  see — 
Aittbese  your  secrets  that  no  man  must  know  ? 

[SnntcAet  the  paper,  and  readM  it. 
Duca.  Ob  t  pardon  me,  my  lord. 
Gdiib.  Thoa  trothleis  and  unjust,  what  linea  are 
these? 
An  I  grown  old,  or  ii  thy  lust  grown  young? 
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Or  hath  my  love  been  ao  obicar'd  in  tbee, 
That  others  need  to  comment  on  my  text  ? 
I>  all  roy  lore  forgot,  which  held  thee  dear, 
Aye,  dearer  than  the  apple  of  mine  eye  T 
Is  Guise's  glory  but  a  clondy  mist. 
In  sight  and  judgment  of  thy  laitfnl  eye  T 
MoTt  Diett  I  were  not  the  fruit  within  thy  womb, 
On  whose  increase  I  set  some  longing  hope, 
Thiswrathful  hand  should  stHke  thee  to  the  heart  1 
Hence,  strumpet  I  hide  thy  head  for  ahame ; 
And  fly  my  presence,  if  thou  look'st  to  hn— 

[BxitDndm 
O  wicked  sex,  perjured  and  unjnst  I 
Now  do  I  see  that  from  the  very  first. 
Her  eyes  and  looks  sow'd  seeds  of  petjary. 
But  Tillain,  he,  to  whom  these  lines  shonld  go. 
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^ntaia  tbs  ooandl^chunber  of  the  Pope, 
Spain  is  th^  place  where  he  makes  peace  and  wax,  ■' 
And  Oniae  tot  Spain  bath  now  incens'd  the  king. 
To  Band  hig  power  to  meet  us  in  the  field. 

Bae^  llien  in  this  bloody  brunt  they  ma j  heboid 
Tba  aole  tadetvoat  of  ;aui  princely  care. 
To  platf  the  tnw  incceMion  of  the  faith, 
Ib  qate  (rf  Spun  and  all  his  heresies. 

Na*.  The  pow'r  of  vengeance  now  implants  ksel( 
Upon  Ae  Iwghtr  mountains  of  my  breast ; 
*  Flayt  with  ho;  gory  colours  of  revenge, 
Wheal  I  nepect  as  leaves  of  boasting  green, 
Thi>  change  their  colour  when  the  winter  comes, 
Vben  J  shall  rannt  as  victor  in  re*enge. 

£nf«ra  Mebssngek. 
How  DOW,  sirrah,  what  news  ? 

Maa.  Hy  lord)  aa  by  oor  scouts  we  nndersland, 
A  wghty  amy  comes  from  France  with  speed : 
Whidi  is  already  moater'd  in  the  land, 
Ai|d  nennslo  meet  your  highness  in  the  field. 

Nat.  Iq  God's  name  let  ihem  come. 
Thia  ia  the  Oaise  that  hadi  incens'd  the  king 
To  levy  anns,  and  make  these  civil  broils. 
Bat  canst  thou  tell  me  who's  their  general  ? 

Hns.  Not  yet,  my  lord,  for  thereon  do  they  Stay  ; 
Bot,  aa  report  doth  go,  the  duke  Joyeux 
Halh  made  great  suit  unto  the  king  therefore. 

Nav.  It  will  not  countervail  his  pains,  I  hope.    - 
I  would  the  Guise  in  his  stead  might  have  come ; 
But  he  dotk  luk  within  his  drowsy  couch, 
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And  makes  bis  footstool  on  secarity: 
So  he  be  safe,  he  cares  not  what  become* 
Of  king  or  country  ;  no,  not  for  them  both. 
But  come,  my  lords,  let  us  away  with  speed, 
And  place  ourselves  in  order  for  the  fighL     l^Exaait. 
Enter  theKivc  o/Trance,  Gl'ise,  Efeehoosk 
anil  Duke  Jotbus. 
Kino.  My  sweet  Joyeux.  1  make  thee  general 
Of  all  my  army,  now  in  readiness 
To  march  against  the  rebellious  king,  Navotre; 
At  thy  request  I  am  content  thou  go'st, 
Although  my  love  to  thee  can  hardly  suffer't. 
Regarding  still  the  danger  of  thy  life, 

JoVEUx,  Thanks  to  your  majesty  ;    and  so  I  take 
my  leave. 
Farewell,  my  lord  of  Gnise,  and  Eperaonne. 
Guise.  Health  and  hearty  farewell  to  ny  Uttd 
3cjaa..  [Exit  Jagnx. 

KtHO.  How  kindly,  coniin  Guiae,  yoa  and  joor 
wife 
Do  both  lalnte  our  lorely  minions. 
Remember  yon  the  letter,  gentle  sir, 
Which  your  wife  writ 
To  my  dear  minion,  and  her  chosen  friend  ? 

\Maka  homt  at  Gmt— 
Guise.  How  now,  my  lordT  faith,  ihil  is  DMira 
than  need. 
Am  I  to  be  thas  jested  at  and  scora'd  T 
Tis  more  than  kingly  or  imperious. 
And,  lure,  if  all  the  proudest  kings  beside 
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Id  Cbiktendom  ihonld  bear  me  luch  deruioa, 
Th^  ilionld  know  I  acorn'd  them  and  their  mocki. 
I  Ion  ytrar  miniont  I  doat  on  them  yonnelf ; 
I  bow  Done  else  but  holdi  them  in  diigrace. 
And  hen,  I^f  all  the  >ainU  in  hear'n,  I  iwear 
Hut  TiDtin  ftw  whom  I  bear  this  deep  disgrace, 
Ken  bi  your  wofdi  that  hare  incens'd  me  lo, 
ShiU  boy  that  Btiampet'i  favoar  with  bi>  blood. 
Whether  he  hare  diBhoaoui'd  me  or  no, 
for  ta  morl  ie  Pieu  U  atoitmi  /  [£n(. 

Sue.  Bdieve  m€,Epen)oune,thiBJeatbitei  tore. 
&E1.  Hj  lord,  ftwere  good  to  make  them  fcieadf , 
For  ba  otthi  are  seldom  spent  in  vain. 
Enter  HuoBaox. 
Kuo.  How  now,  MugeroD,  met'st  thou  not  the 

Guise  at  the  doM  ? 
Ucei.  Not  I,  m;  lord ;  what  if  I  had  7 
^>B,  Many,  if  thou  had'st,  thou  might'st  have 
bad  the  stab, 
Fnbehad  solemnly  swom  thy  death. 

Udok.  t  may  be  stabb'd,  and  litre  till  he  be  dead. 

Bnt^KKfore  bears  he  me  such  deadly  hate  7 

K»D.  Because  his  wire  bears  thee  euch  kindly  lore. 

Hdgi.  If  that  be  all,  the  next  time  that  I  meet 

ba,  111  aaJt^c  her  shake  ofi*  love  with  her  heels.    But 

which  viy  ii  he  gone  ?  I'll  go  take  a  waflt  on  purpose 

(laa  the  court  to  meet  with  him.  [£ri<. 

"  Kilo.  I  like  not  this ;  come,  Epeinoune,  let's  go 

MCk  the  duke,  and  make  them  friends.  [Exeunt. 

VOL.  I,  21 
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SCENE  VI. 

jilarumt,  and  a  cry  rnlhin — "  7%e  Duke  AfMi  • 

tlam." 

Bnter  Navakbe  tad  Ail  traiMt 

Nav.  The  duke  it  slain,  and  all  his  power  dofMi^ 
And  we  are  grac'd  with  wreaths  of  ncttn^. 
Thus  God  #e  see  doth  erer  gnide  the  rij^t. 
To  make  his  glory  great  upon  the  earth. 

Bar.  The  terror  of  this  happy  victwj, 
I  hope  will  make  the  king  surcease  his  hate; 
And  either  never  manage  army  more. 
Or  else  employ  them  in  some  better  canie. 

Nav.  How  many  noble  men  have  loat  theii  liiti, 
In  prosecution  of  these  cruel  aims. 
Is  ruth  and  almost  death  to  call  to  mind. 

t  God  wc  know  will  always  put  them  down, 
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>taDdin{>  where  yon  should  not.  And  whereas  he  ia 
Jonr  landlord,  you  would  take  upon  you  to  be  his ; 
ud  tfll  the  gnand  that  he  himself  should  occopy, 
vbidt  ii  bis  own  free  land.  If  it  be  not  too  firee — 
Iho^s  the  qaesUon,  And  though  I  come  not  to  take 
fommuoat  (as  I  would  I  might)  yet  I  mean  to  keep 
^n  out;  wbich  I  will,  if  this  gear  hold.-^ 

Enter  HnaERoN. 
^atl  are  ye  come  so  wont  have  at  ye,  sir. 

[Shooti  at  Mugeron  andkiUi  him. 
Enter  Gdise  and  Attendants. 
OuiBB.  Hold  thee,  tall  soldier,  take  thou  this, 
and  0y. —  [Exit  Soldier. 

Ij>  there,  the  king's  de%ht,  and  Gnise's  scorn ; 
Bncn^  it,  Henry,  as  thou  list'st  or  dar'st, 
I  did  it  only  in  despite  of  thee. 

[The  attendanti  bear  off  Mugeron't  body. 
Enter  the  Kino  and  EpERNonME. 
KiKG>  Hy  lord  of  Ouise,  we  understand  that  you 
BlK  gathered  a  power  of  men ; 
"lit  your  intent  is  yet  we  cannot  learn, 
^  we  presume  it  is  not  for  oar  good. 
GiriBX.  Why,    I'm  no  trutor  to  the   crown  of 
France ; 
"bat  I  hare  done  'tis  for  the  Gospel's  sake. 
ErsR.  Nay,  for  the  Pope's  sake,  and  thine  own 
benefit, 
l^tpeer  in  France  but  thou,' aspiring  Guise, 
I^mt  be  in  nnns  without  the  king's  consent  ? 
'  <ialleDge  thee  for  treason  in  the  cause. 
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Guise.  Oh  1  base  Eperaoase,  were  not  his  bigli- 
neas  be  re. 
Thou  ghould'at  perceive  the  duke  of  Guise  is  tnov'iL 

King.  Be  patieut.  Guise,  and  threat  not  EpernDunt 
Lest  thou  perceive  the  king  of  France  be  mor'd, 

Guise.  Why,  I  am  a  prince  of  the  ValoiB'i  lint, 
Therefore  an  enemy  to  the  Bourbooiteg. 
I  am  a  juror  in  the  holy  league, 
And  therefore  haled  of  the  Protestants. 
What  should  I  do  but  stand  upon  my  guard? 
And  being  able,  I'll  keep  an  host  in  pay. 

Efer.  Thou  able  to  mainiain  an  host  in  pay, 
That  livest  by  foreign  exhibition  ! 
The  Pope  and  king  of  Spain  are  thy  good  friendt, 
Else  all  France  knows  how  poor  a  duke  thou  a: 

Kino.  Aye,  those  are  they  that  feed  him  v 
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Ktxs.  GniM,  wear  oar  crown,  and  be  tbon  kin; 
of  France, 
Aid,  u  dictator,  make  or  war,  or  peace, 
VUlit  I  cry  plaeet,  like  a  senator. 
Insnot  brook  thy  haughty  insolence. 
iHauM  thy  cusp,  or  elie  by  onr  edict, 
Bt  thoo  proelaim'd  a  traitor  throaghont  Fnooe. 
Guisz.  Hie  choice  is  hard,  I  must  diaaemble. 

[Jride. 
Mj  lord,  in  token  of  my  tme  humility ; 
And  nrnple  meaning  to  yoar  majesty, 
IkMyour  grace's  hand,  and  take  my  leavei 
kittadiog  to  dislo^e  niy  camp  vith  speed. 
Kix'o,  Then  fiuewell,  Guise,  the  king  and  thoa 
are  ftienda.  [hxit  Outte. 

Kria.  Bat  trust  him  not,  my  lord,  for  had  your 
highness 
Sea  irilh  what  a  pomp  he  eoter'd  Paris, 
And  how  the  citizens  with  giflit  and  shows 
Kd  entertain  him,  and  promised  to  be  at  his  com- 
mand^ 
Nij,  ibey  fear'd  not  to  speak  in  the  streets,. 
ndOnise  durst  stand  in  arms  against  the  king, 
FoTDot  effectii^  of  his  holioeEs'  will. 

KiiQ.  Did  they  of  Paris  entertain  him  so  7 
iten  means  he  present  treason  to  our  state. 
^eUjlet  me  alone. — Who's  within  there? 

Enter  an  ATTENOitNT. 
nikc  a  diichai^  of  all  my  council  straight. 
And  111  sabieiibe  my  name,  and  seal  it  straight. 
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N7  head  shall  be  my  council ;  they  are  false ; 
And,  Eperaoune,  I  will  be  ruled  by  thee. 

£p£R.  My  lord,  1  thiok,  for  safety  ofyout  penn, 
It  would  be  good  the  Guiee  were  made  away. 
And  so  to  quit  your  grace  of  all  suspect. 

Kink.  First  let  us  mt  our  hand  and  »ea)  to  thii, 
And  then  I'll  tell  thee  what  I  mean  to  do.  { Wiiltt. 
So,  convey  tliis  to  the  council  presently. 

[Exit  AllaiimL 
And,  Epernoune,  though  I  seem  mild  and  calm, 
Think  not  but  1  am  tragical  within. 
I'll  secretly  convey  me  unto  Blois; 
For  uow  that  Paris  takes  the  Guise's  part. 
Here  is  not  slaving  for  the  king  of  France, 
Unless  he  means  to  be  betray'd  and  die  ; 
But,  as  1  live,  so  sure  the  Uuise  shall  die.    [Emit. 
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Vav.  Bwtoi,  it  ihali  be  so ;  post  then  to  France, 
And  then  nluta  hU  highoeEB  in  ooi  name; 
AMon  him  «11  the  aid  we  can  provide, 
Aniott  the  Guisioni  and  their  complioei* 
Bwtua,  tiegone ;  commend  me  .to  bu  gnce, 
And  tdl  him,  ere't  be  loug,  I'll  viiit  him. 

Bab.  I  will,  m;  lord,  [Exit. 

Enter  Flkshx. 

Nat.  plcdie. 

Pi,z>HK.  Hj  lord. 

Nav.  Fleehe,  go  muiter  up  out  men  with  ^>eed, 
And  let  them  maich  away  to  Fraitce  amoio, 
For  we  miut  aid  the  king  agoinit  the  Ooiie. 
Bcpne,  I  lay,  ti>  time  that  we  were  there. 

Pluhs.  I  go,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Nat.  That  wicked  Guiie,  I  fear  me  mnch,  will  be 
The  ruin  of  that  famous  realm  of  France ; 
For  his  ae{»ring  thoughts  aim  at-the  crown, 
Be  takes  hit  rantage  on  religion, 
To  plant  the  Pope  ond  popetbgs  in  the  realm. 
And  bind  it  wholly  to  the  see  of  Rome : 
But  if  that  God  do  prosper  mine  attempts, 
And  Mud  m  safely  to  arrive  in  France, 
Well  beat  hnu  back,  and  drive  him  to  his  death, 
Ihat  basely  seeks  the  rain  of  his  realm.  [Exit. 

SCENE  n. 
Sater  the  Captain  of  the  Guard,  and  three 

*  MtIftDBB.EaS. 

Caf.  Come  00,  airs:  what,  are  you  resolutely  bent. 
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Hating  the  life  andbonoarofthe  Oaiae? 
WliBt,  will  you  not  fear,  when  you  see  him  cone? 

iMuRD.  Fear  him,  said  you?  tush  I  weiebeben; 
we  would  kill  him  presently. 

2HoRD.    Oh,  that  his  heart  were  leaping  in  mj 
hand! 

1  HuBD.  But  when  will  be  come,  that  we  Mf 
murther  him  ? 

Cap.  Well  then,  1  see  you  are  resolute. 

iMuRD.  Let  us  alone,  I  warrant  you. 

Cap.  Then,  sirs,  take  your  standings  wilbin  lliil 
chamber;  for  anon  the  Guise  will  come. 

All  fArecMuRDEREBs.  You'll  give  usourmoneyl 

Cap.  Aye,  aye,  fear  uot ;  stand  close  :  be  i^esolute. 
[Exeant  Murdeim.  j 
Now  falls  the  star  whose  influence  governs  France,   I 
Whose  liglit  WHS  deadly  to  the  ptotestants.  I 
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OuisB  knocks  without 
GuitB.  HoUoa,  variety  hey  I  Epemoune,  where's 

the  king? 
Epee.  Mounted  his  royal  cabinet 
GviiB.    I  pr'ylhee  tell  him  that  the  Guise  is 

here. 
EpiB.  An*t  please  your  grace/ the  duke  of  Guise 
doth  crate 
r   iam  unto  your  highness. 
I      EiVG.  Let  him  come  in. — 
Cose  Ouise,  and  see  thy  trait'rous  guile  outieach'd, 
And  perish  in  the  pit  thou,  mad'st  for  me.      {AMe. 
'    •     Enter  Guise. 
GvisB.  Good  morrow  to  your  majesty. 
Kivo.    Good  morrow  to  my  loving  cousin  of 

Guise: 
How  fares  it  this  morning  with  your  excellence  ? 

Gum.  I  heard  your  majesty  was  scarcely  pleas'd, 
Tbt  m  the  court  I  bear  so  great  a  train. 
f.       KiBG.  They  were  to  blame,  that  said  I  was 
j^         displeas'd ; 
W  And  yoo,  good  cousin,  to  imagine  it. 
f    iWe  hard  with  me,  if  I  should  doubt  my  kin, 
Or  be  suspicious  of  my  dearest  friends. 
CboflB,  assure  you  I  am  resolute, 
Wkstever  any  whisper  in  mine  ears, 
JVbtto  suspect  disloyalty  in  thee; 
•  And  so,  sweet  coz,  farewell. 

[Exeunt  King  and  Epemoune. 
GviSK.  So! 
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Now  inea  the  king,  for  favour  to  tlie  Gniic, 
And  all  his  minions  stoop  when  I  """-^i^ : 
Vh  J,  this  'tis  to  have  an  anny  in  the  field. 
Now,  by  the  holy  sacrament,  I  swesr, 
As  ancient  Romans  o'er  their  captive  Inds, 
So  will  I  triumph  o'er  this  wanton  king ; 
And  he  shall  follow  my  proud  chariot's  wheds. 
Now  do  I  but  begin  to  look  about. 
And  all  my  former  time  was  spent  in  vain. 
Hold,  sword,  for  in  tliee  is  the  Guise's  hope. 

Enltr  one  qfthe  Hunoznus. 
Villain,  why  dost  thou  look  so  ghastly  T  qwakl 

HuRD.  O  pardon  me,  my  lord  of  Onisa. 

Guise.  Pardon  theel  why,  what  bast  thoa  dai 

HuED.  O  my  lord,  I  am  one  of  tham  that  ktl 
to  mnider  you. 

Guise.  To  murder  me,  villain  ? 
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0irx8x»  Gh  I  Vrt  107  dealh-wonnd !  give  me  leave 

2  Hu&D.  Tliesi  pray  to  God,  and  ask  forgifeneis 

of  the  kiii|^. 
OuiiB.  Trouble  me  not,  I  ne'er  offended  bun, 
Jfor  will  I  ask  forgiveness  of  the  king. 
Oh !  that  I  have  not  power  to  stay  my  life, 
Nor  immortality  to  be  reveng'd ! 
To  die  by  peasants,  jsrhat  a  grief  is  this ! 
Ah !  Seactns,  be  reveng'd  upon  the  king ! 
Philip  and  Parma,  I  am  slain  for  you ! 
Pope,  eicommunicate  Philip,  depose 
The  wicked  branch  of  curst  Valois's  line. 
Vwe  fa  meiie  /  perish  Hugonots ! 
TkoM  Cmsar  did  go  forth,  and  thus  he  dies.      [Dies. 
JBnter  the  Captain  of  the  Guard. 
Cap.  What,  have  you  done? 
Tbenstay  awhile,  and  I'll  go  call  the  king ; 
Bat  see  where  he  comes. — 

Enter  King  and  £pernoun£« 
My  lord,  see  where  the  Guise  is  slain. 

King.  Ah !  this  sweet  sight  is  physic  to  my  soul ; 
Go,  fetch  his  son  for  to  behold  his  death. — 
Sarcharg^d  with  guilt  of  thousand  massacres, 
Monsieur  of  Lorraine,  sink  away  to  hell. 
In  just  remembrance  of  those  bloody  broils, 
To  which  thou  didst  allure  me  being  alive. 
Aad  here,  in  presence  of  you  all,  I  swear 
I  ne'er  was  king  of  France  until  this  hour. 
This  is  the  traitor  that  hath  spent  my  gold, 
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[act    III: 


In  making  foreig;D  wars,  and  cruel  broils. 
Did  he  not  draw  a  sort  of  English  priests, 
From  Douay  to  the  seminary  at  Rheims, 
To  hatch  foith  treason  'gainst  tlieir  nat'ral  queen  ? 
Did  he  not  cause  the  king  of  Spain's  huge  fleet 
To  threaten  England, and  to  menace  me? 
Did  he  not  injure  Monsieur  that's  deceas'd  ? 
Hath  he  not  made  me,  in  the  Pope's  derence, 
To  spend  the  treasure  that  should  strength  my  Ind, 
In  civil  broils  between  Navarre  and  me  ? 
Tush  !   to  be  short,  he  meant  to  make  me  moak; 
Or  else  to  murder  me,  and  so  be  king. 
Let  Christian  princes,  that  shall  hear  of  this, 
(As  all  the  world  shall  know  our  Guise  is  dead,) 
Reit  satisfied  with  this,  that  here  i  iwear. 
Ne'er  was  there  king  of  France  so  yok'd  as  1 1 
Efeb.  My  lord,  here  is  his  son. 
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Aod  that  young  cardinal  that's  grown  so  proud  ? 

Go  lo  the  governor  of  Orleans, 

And  will  him,  in  my  naoie,  lo  kill  the  duke. 

ITo  the  Captain  of  the  Qaard. 
Get  ytm  away,  and  Btnogle  the  carding 

[To  the  Mwdtreri. 
[Ejeunt  Captain  of  the  Guard,  and  Mutdertft. 
These  two  will  make  one  entire  duke  of  Ouiie ; 
Especially  with  our  old  mother's  help. 

£pE&.  My  lord,  aee  where  ahe  comei, 
Aa  if  she  droop'd  to  hear  the  ncvu. 
EntfT  the  Queen  Mother  and  Attxkdavts. 
Kisc.  Andlethecdroop;  my heartislighteaougfa. 
UaHtm,  hovr  like  yon  tbii  device  of  mine  ? 
!  dew  tbe  Gnise,  because  I  would  be  Un;. 
Q.  Ho.  King  [  why  so  thou  wert  before ; 
Pny  God  thou  be  a  king  now  this  is  done! 

Kmo.  Nay,  he  was  king,  and  countermanded  me; 
But  now  I  will  be  king,  and  rule  myself, 
Aad  make  tbe  Guisians  stoop  that  are  alire. 
Q.  Ho.  I  cannot  speak  for  grief.— When  ^ou 
wast  born, 
1  would  that  I  had  murder'd  thee,  my  son! 
Hy  Mm ! — Thou  art  a  changeling,  not  my  son  t 
1  cane  thee,  and  eiclaim  thee  miscreant, 
Tiailor  to  God,  and  to  the  realm  of  France. 
Kmo.  Cry  out,  exclaim,  howl  till  thy  throat  be 
hoarse! 
The  Gniie  ia  ilain,  and  I  rejoice  therefore. 
And  DOW  will  I  to  arms.    Come,  Epemoune, 
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And  let  her  grieve  her  heart  out  if  she  will. 

[Ezaint  King  and  Epmumu. 
Q.  Mo.  Avray  !  leave  me  alone  to  meditate! 

[F.Ttunt  AHadatii. 
Sweet  Guise,  would  he  had  died,  so  thouwerthuel 
To  whom  shall  I  bewray  my  secrets  now. 
Or  who  will  help  to  build  religion  ? 
The  protestants  will  gioiy  and  insult ; 
Wicked  Navarre  will  get  the  crown  of  France ; 
The  Popedom  cannot  stand  :  all  goes  to  wrack ; 
And  all  for  thee  my  Guise  ;  what  may  I  do 
But  sorrow  seize  upon  my  toiling  soul  ? 
For  since  the  Guise  is  dead,  I  will  not  live.      [£>tt. 

SCENE  III. 
Enl«r(uoMuKDERF,R5,  dragging  in  (AeC«Roi>U 
Cars.  Murder  me  not,  I  am  a  CardinaJ. 
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1  MvRD.  Tcmn,  my  lord  Ctrdinal,  yon  should 
hate  nid.  [They  itrangk  him. 

So  pbiA  ■main ;  be  is  htid-hearted ;  therefore  poll 
withndence  I  Come,  take  him  away. 

[EammU 

EmUr  DvxAXKSy  reading  a  letter ;  with  oihera. 

Du.  My  ndUe  brother  mnrder'd  by  the  king  I 
Oh  I  whatmay  F  do  to  revenge  thy  death  ? 
Ibe  king^s  alone  it  cannot  satisfy. 
Sweet  dnke  of  Guise,  onr  prop  to  lean  upon, 
Nofw  thou  art  dead,  here  is  no  stay  for  us. 
I  am  thy  brother,  and  FU  revenge  thy  death, 
And  root  Valois's  line  from  forth  of  France ; 
And  beat  proud  Bourbon  to  his  native  home, 
That  basely  seeks  to  join  with  such  a  king, 
Whose  murd'rous  thoaghts  will  be  his  overthrow. 
He  wiird  the  Governor  of  Orleans,  in  his  name, 
Hiat  I  with  speed  should  have  been  put  to  death ; 
Bat  that's  prevented  for  to  end  his  life. 
And  aU  those  traitors  to  the  church  of  Rome, 
That  durst  attempt  to  murder  noble  Guise. 

Enter  a  Friar. 

Fri.  My  lord,  I  come  to  bring  you  news  that 
your  Iwother  the  cardinal  of  Lorraine,  by  the  king's 
consent,  is  lately  strangled  unto  death. 

Du.  My  brother  Cardinal  slain,  and  I  alive ! 
O  words  of  poVr  to  kill  a  thousand  men ! 
Come,  lef  s  away,  and  levy  men ; 
Tis  war  that  must  assuage  the  tyrant's  pride. 

Fri.  My  lord,  hear  me  but  speak. — 
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I  am  ft  friar  of  the  Order  of  the  Jacobines, 
That  for  my  conscience'  sake  will  kill  the  king. 

Ddm.  But  what  doth  move  thee,   above  the  rest, 
to  do  the  deed. 

Fri.  O,  my  lord,  I  have  been  a  great  sinner  in  ntj 
days;  and  the  deed  is  uierilorious. 

DuM.  But  how  wilt  thou  g«t  opportunity  ? 

Fri.  Tush,  my  lord,  let  me  alone  for  that. 

DuM.  Friar,  come  with  me ; 
We  will  go  talk  more  of  thi;;  within.  [Ezetmt. 

SCENE  IV. 

£nler  the  Kikg  of  France  oni  Navarre,  Efkr— 

■sovsE,  Bartus,  Plesiie,  and  Soldiers. 

Drum!  and  Trumpets. 

KiKO.  Brother  of  Navarre,  I  sorrow  mncb, 
Tbftt  ever  I  was  prov'd  your  enemy  ; 
And  that  the  sweet  and  princely  mind  yon  bear. 
Was  ever  troubled  with  injurious -wars. 
I  vow,  as  I  am  lawful  king  of  France, 
To  recompense  your  reconciled  lore 
With  all  the  honours  and  affections 
That  ever  1  vouchsaf 'd  my  dearest  friend>. 

Nav.  It  is  enough  if  that  Navarre  may  be 
Esteemed  faithful  to  the  king  of  France, 
Whose  service  he  may  still  command  to  death. 

King.  Thanks  to  my  kingly  brother  of  Navarre  I 
nea  there  he'll  lie  before  Ltitctia's  walls. 
Girting  this  strumpet  city  with  our  si^e, 
Till  sarfisiting  with  our  afflicting  arras, 
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She  cast  hei  hatelul  Gtomach  to  the  CEirth. 
Enter  a  Mesibngbei. 
Hes.  An  it  please  your  majesty,  here  is  a  friar  of 
the  Order  of  the  Jacobins,  sent  from  the  President 
of  Paris,  that  craves  access  unto  your  grace. 
KiHG.  Let  him  come  in. 

Enter  (Ac  FaiAR,  with  a  ieiler. 
Epek.  I  like  not  this  friar's  look; 
Twereoot  amiss,  my  lord,  if  he  were  search'd. 

KiKG.  Sweet  Epemoiiae,  our  friars  are  holj  men. 
And  vill  not  offer  violence  to  their  king, 
Pot  all  the  wealth  and  treasure  of  the  world, 
i^riar,  thou  dost  acknowledge  me  thy  king! 
Pri.  Aye,  my  good  lord,  aod  will  die  therein. 
KtXG.  Then  come  thou  near,  and  Lell  what  news 

dton  bring'st. 
F«i.  My  lord, 
llie  poidrat  of  Paris  greets  your  grace, 
AaA  sends  his  datj  by  these  speedy  lines. 
Humbly  crani^  your  graciotu  reply. 

Kiiro.  Ill  read  them,  friar,  and  then  111  aniwer 

thee. 
Pfti.  Sancte  Jacobus,  now  hare  mercy  on  mel 
[Ht  ttabt  the  king  with  a  kn^e,  at  he  read*  the 
UtUri  oKd  then  the  king  get*  the  kit^e,  and 

muhim. 

Znm..  O,  my  lord  let  him  live  awhile  I 
Kixo.  No,  let  the  villain  die,  and  feel  in  hell 
Jut  tocmenta  for  hia  treachery. 
I  TOL.  I.  22 
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Nat  .  What,  is  yoor  higltneiM  hurt  ? 
King.  Yes,  Navarre,  botnot  to  deftth,  I  hope. 
N&v.  God  shield  your  grace  frotn  luck  a  sudden 
death! 
Go.  call  a  surgeon  hither  straight. 

King.  What  irreligious  Pagans'  parts  be  these, 
Of  such  as  hold  them  of  the  holy  church! 
Take  hence  that  damned  villain  from  ray  sight. 
Epek.  Ah  !  had  your  highness  let  him  live. 
We  might  hare  punish'd  him  for  his  desetts. 

King.  Sweet  Epemoune,  all  rebels  under  hettv'n 
Shall  take  enarapie  by  his  punishraent. 
How  they  bear  arms  a^nst  their  sovereign. 
Go,  call  the  English  agent  hitlier  straight ; 
I'll  send  my  aister  Eogland  news  of  this. 
And  give  her  warning  of  her  treadi'ioos  foea. 
'    £n(er  a  Surgeon. 
Na  v.  Pleaseth  your  grace  to  let  the  autgaon  aeuch 

your  mwnd  ? 
Kino.  The  wound,  1  wuTKot  you,  is  dtep,my 
lonl: 
Search,  surgeott,  and  resolve  me  what  thou  Me'sL 

[7%e  nirgtm  McrcAcs- 
Enttr  the  English  Agbkt. 
Agent  for  England,  send  thy  miatreu  word 
What  this  detested  Jacobin  hath  done. 
Tell  her,  for  all  this,  that  I  hope  to  live ; 
Wliich  if  I  do,  the  papal  motutrcb  goea  to  wrack ; 
And  antichristian  kingdom  falls. 
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These  bloodj  hands  shKll  tear  his  triple  crown, 
And  fire  accursed  Rome  about  his  eaii ; 
111  fire  bis  cFBzed  buildings,  and  incense 
The  papal  towers  to  kiss  the  holy  eaith. 
Navarre,  give  me  thy  hand :  I  here  do  awear 
To  ruinate  this  wicked  Church  of  Rome, 
lliat  hatcheth  up  such  bloody  practices : 
And  here  protest  eternal  love  to  thee, 
And  to  the  Queen  of  Englaijd  especially, 
Whom  God  hath  bleat  for  hating  popery. 

Niv.  These  words  revive  my  thoughts,  nnd  com- 
fort me. 
To  sec  your  highness  in  this  virtuous  mind. 

Kivo.  Tell  me,  surgeon,  shall  I  live  ? 

Sdko.  Alai,  my  lord,  the  wound  is  dangeroas, 
Tor  joa  are  stricken  with  a  poison'd  knife. 

KiNO.Apoisoo'd  knife! — What, shall  theFruich 
king  die, 
'Wounded  and  poison'd  both  at  once  7 

Epeb.  Oh  t  that  that  damned  villain  were  alive 
again. 
That  we  might  torture  faim  with  some  new-found 
death  I 

Bak.  He  died  a  death  too  good: 
The  devil  of  hell  torture  hii  wicked  soul  I  . 

KiHO.  Oh  I  curse  him  not,  since  he  is  dead. 
0,the  fatal  poison  works  within  my  breast. 
Tell  me,  su^eon,  and  flatter  not — may  I  live  1 

SuBG.  Alas  I  my  lord,  your  highness  cannot  Five. 
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Nav.   SuigeoD,   why  saj'st  thou   so?  The  Icing 

may  live- 
KiKo.  O,   no,   Navarre,  thou  must  be  king  of 

Fraoce. 
Nat.    Long  may  you  live,  and  slill  be  king  of 

Eper.  Or  else,  die  Epernounc. 

KiKo.  Sweet  Epernoane,  thy  king  maM  die.     My 
lords, 
Fight  in  the  quarrel  of  this  Taliatit  prince. 
For  he'a  your  lawful  king,  and  my  next  heir ; 
Valois's  line  ends  in  my  tragedy. 
Now  let  the  House  of  Bourbon  wear  the  crown. 
And  maj't  ne'er  end  in  blood,  as  mine  hath  done. 
Weep  not,  sweet  Navarre,  but  revenge  my  death. 
Ab  I  Epemoune,  is  this  thy  love  to  me  7 
Henry,  thy  king,  wipes  off  these  childish  tears. 
And  bids  thee  whet  thy  sword  on  Seictus'  bones, 
That  it  may  keenly  slice  the  Catholics. 
He  loves  me  not  the  best  that  sheds  most  tears. 
But  be  that  makes  most  lavish  of  his  blood. 
Fire'Pftris,  where  these  treach'rous  rebels  lurk. 
I  die,  Navarre!  come  bear  me  to  my  sepulchre; 
Salute  the  Queen  of  England  in  my  name. 
And  tell  her  Henry  dies  her  faithfiil  friend.     [Diet- 
Nat.   Come,  lords,  take  up  the  body  of   the 
king. 
That  we  may  see  it  honourably  interr'd  : 
And  then  I  vow  so  to  revenge  his  death. 
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lluit  Rome,  and  all  thow  popish  prelates  there, 
Shall  cune  the  time  that  e'ei  Navarre  was  king, 
And  rafd  in  Prance  by  Henrj*!  fiital  death. 

[TTuf  march  out,  with  the  badif  iff  the  kmg  fying 

on  fow  mtWt  thaulden,  mth  a  dtad  march, 

drawing  veapoiu  on  the  ground. 


DIDO, 

QUg^N  OF  CARTHAOE. 


Dido  Qdksw  of  CARtBAoz.  This  U  a  very 
•^lUii  II  pity,  only  three  copicB  being  known  to  be  flX> 
'^ant,  one  io  die  Bodleian  library,  one  in  tbe  Marqnii 
^SUffixd't  collection,  and  the  third  in  the  poawt- 
«ioo  of  Mr.  ilcber.  Mr.  Malone  only  luie<r  of  two 
in  the  ponecuon  of  Dr.  Wright  and  Mr.  Reed.  To 
one  of  theie,  now  in  the  Bodleian,  he  hsu  appended  a 
note  from  which  the  tollowing  extract  is  copied— 

"  ilir.  Warton  speaks  in  his  Hist,  of  Eof^ 
Pomy,  (III.  p.  435.)  of  an  Elegy  being  prefixed  to  it 
IDido]  on  the  death  of  Marlowe;  but  no  such  is  found 
m  aitlier  of  those  copies.  In  answer  to  my  enquiiie* 
(n  this  subject,  he  informed  me,  1^  letter,  that  a 
copy  of  this  play  was  in  Osbom's  Catalogue  in  the 
year  1754  ;  that  he  then  saw  it  in  his  shop  (together 
with  several  of  Mr.  Oldys's  books  that  Osborne  had 
purchased)  and  that  the  elegy  in  question  "  On  Mar* 
iowe'a  untimely  death,"  was  inserted  immediately 
after  the  title  page :  that  it  mentioned  a  play  of 
Marlowe's,  entitled  the  "  Duke  of  Guise,"  and  four 
others,  but  whether  particularly  by  name,  he  could 
not  recollect.  Unluckily  he  did  not  purchase  this 
rare  piece,  and  it  is  now  God  knows  where. 

"  Bishop  Tanner  likewise  mentions  this  elegy,  in 
so  particular  a  mauner,  that  he  must  have  seen  it. 
'  Harlorius  (Christopherus)  quondam  in  Academi& 
Cantabrigiensi,  Musarum  Ahimnus;  postea  actor 
sdenicus;  deinde  poeta  dramaticus  tragtcus,  panels 
inferior.  ScHpsit  plurimas  Tr^cdias,  Sc,  Tamerlane, 
Tragedie  of  Dido,  Queen  of  Carthage,— Pr.  ■  Come 
gentle  Ganymed.'  Hanc  perfecit  etediditTho.  Nash, 
Lond.  15d4. 4to.     Petowius  in  prtcrationc  ad  secun- 


(lam  panem  Herois  et  Leandri  multa  in  H 
CommeodatJonemadfcrt;  hoc  etiam  fadt,  Tho. 
in  Carmine  Elegiaco  Tragedia  Didonii  pr^ 
obilum  Chrtsioph.  JUarlomi,  ubi  quatuor  ejus  tt 
arum  mentioneni  facit,  necnon  et  alterius  di 
Guiaio.'— fiii.  Brilan.  1748. 

"  I  suspect  Mr.  Wharton  had  no  other 
than  this,  for  gaytog,  that  this  play  was  lert  id 
by  Marlowe,  and  completed  and  published  by 
For  it  does  not  appear  from  the  tille-page  thftt 
not  written  in  conjunctioa  by  him  and  Marl 
the  life-time  of  Ine  former  [Marlowe]. 
Nashe's  Elegy  might  ascertain  this  point.' 

!t  is  much  to  be  regretted  that  no  copy' 
elegy  (if  it  ever  existed)  is  to  be  fonnd,  aa  ' 
not  only  ascertain  the  point  mentioned  by  Mr. ._ 
but  would  also  prove  which  of  the  plays  UCM 
Marlowe  are  leally  |i;enuiiiG.  * 
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Childnn  of  bei  Majeaties  CbappcU.  Written  by  Cbmtopbet 
MmUnrB,  uid  Tbonu  Nub.     Gent. 
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DIDO. 

-.  QUEKf  OF  CABTHAGE. 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 

SCENE  I. 

Here  thaturttAia  draw  :— there  u  dUcoeered  J«piT|ft 

daMdSng  OiirTifEDB  upon  Ait  knee,  end  Mm' 

cusT  li/i$tg  asleep. 

Jar.  Cwne,  gentle  Ganymede,  and  play  with  me; 
I  love  tbee  well,  say  Judo  what  she  will. 

Gax.  I  am  much  better  for  your  worthleu  lore. 
That  will  not  shield  me  from  her  shrewish  blows: 
To-day,  «faen  ai  I  fill'd  into  your  cup, 
And  hdd  tbe  cloth  of  pleasasce  while  yon  dnnk. 
She  leach'd  me  such  a  n{)  for  that  I  s[Hll'd, 
Ai  made  the  hlood  run  down  about  mine  ears. 
3vr.  Whatl  dues  she  strike  the  dariing  of  my 
thoughts? 
Bj Saturn's  soul,  and  this  earth  threat'ning.air. 
Hilt,  shaken  thrice,  makes  natuie's  boildiagt  quake, 
1  WW,  if  tke  but  once  frown  on  thee  more, 
Tohsng  her,  meteoi-like,  'twixt  heaven  and  earth, 
^tHitd  her  hand  and  foot  with  golden  cords, 
^  once  I  did  for  hanniug  Hercules ! 
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G&K.  Might  I  but  see  that  pretty  sport  a-foot, 
O  how  wonid  I  with  Helen's  brother  laugh. 
And  bring  the  Gods  to  wonder  at  the  game. 
Sweet  Jupiter  1  if  e'er  I  pleas'd  thine  ej'c. 
Or  seemed  fair  wall'd-in  with  eagle's  wings, 
Once  my  iromortat  beauty  with  this  boon, 
And  I  wilt  spend  mj  tioae  in  thy  bright  aims. 

JiTF.  What  is't,  sweet  wag,  1  should  deny  thy 
youth  T 
Wbote  face  reflects  such  pleasure  to  mine  eyea, 
A*  I,  exhal'd  with  thy  tire-darting  beams, 
Have  of^  driven  back  the  homes  of  the  night, 
Vfhm  as  they  would  hare  hal'd  thee  from  my  sigti. 
Sit  on  my  knee,  and  call  for  thy  content, 
CoBtfOul  proud  fate,  and  cut  the  thread  of  time 
Why,  are  not  all  the  gods  at  thy  command. 
And  heaven  and  earth  the  bounds  of  thy  delight?" 
Vnlcati  shall  dance  (o  make  thee  laughing  spott. 
And  my  nine  daughters  sing  when  thoD  art  sad; 
Fiom  Juno's  bird  I'll  pluck  her  spotted  pride, 
To  make  thee  fans  wherewith  to  cool  thy  face: 
And  Venus'  swans  shall  shed  their  silver  down. 
To  sweeten  out  the  slumbers  of  thy  bed : 
Hermes  no  more  shall  shew  the  world  his  win^, 
If  that  thy  fancy  in  his  feathers  dwell. 
But  u  this  ooe  111  tear  them  all  ttom  him. 
Do  thoa  bnt  aay,  "  their  colour  pleaseth  me." 
Hold  here,  my  little  lore,  these  linked  gems, 
Hy  Juno  wore  upon  her  marrii^  day. 
Put  thou  about  thy  neck,  my  own  sweetheart 
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Aod  trick  thy  umi  and  shouldera  with  mj  thsh. 

Oak.  I  wottld  have  a  jewel  for  min«  ear, 
And  a  fine  bnntch  to  put  into  m;  hat. 
And  dten  Fll  hug  with  yon  a  handled  timei. 
Jdp.  And  thdt  haTe,  Qanymede,  if  thon  wilt  be 
ny  lore. 

Enter  Vemtti. 
VsK.  Aya,  this  ii  it;  yon  can  >it  toying  there, 
^  pkying  with  that  female  wanton  boy, 
Willie  my  JBaeas  wanden  on  the  aeai, 
^Ud  rata  a  prey  to  every  billow's  pride. 
''lino,  falae  Jano,  in  her  chariot^  pomp, 
-'^wn  through  the  heavens  by  iteeds  of  Boretu' 
brood, 
'**Cade  Habe  to  direct  her  airy  wheels 
*  *ito  the  windy  coontry  of  the  clouds ; 
^^hoe,  finding  £olus  intrench'd  with  storms, 
-^od  guarded  with  a  thousand  grisly  ghosts, 
^^he  humbly  did  beseech  Um  for  our  bane, 
-^^nd  chaig'd  him  drown  my  son  with  all  his  train, 
"^klten  'gvi  the  winds  break  ope  their  brazen  doors, 
^And  all  £olia  to  be  up  in  anna ; 
^*OOT  Troy  mnit  now  be  sack'd  upon  the  sea, 
.And  Neptune's  waves  be  envious  men  of  war;' 
Zpeus'  horse  to  iEtna's  hill  transform'd, 
Prepared  stands  to  wreck  their  wooden  walls; 
And  Solas,  like  Agamemnon,  sounds 
The  tuiges,  like  fierce  soldiers,  to  the  spoil : 
Sea  how  the  n^t,  Ulysses-like,  comes  forth. 
And  intercepts  the  day  as  Dolon  erst ! 
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Ah,  me !  tbe  ttan  sorpni'd,  like  Rkcm^  ttuit, 
Are  dnwn  by  dafkneu  forth  A>ti«a*i  Isiti. 
What  shall  1  do  to  tare  diee,  m^  swe«t  boy  ? 
When  as  the  waTes  do  threat  our  chryittl  waM, 
Aod  ProteuB,  laisiD^  hilli  of  floods  on  high. 
Intends,  ere  long,  to  sport  him  in  the  iky. 
False  Jupiter!  reward'stthou  Tirtne  so? 
What!  is  not  piety  exempt  from  woeT 
Then  die,  Mnea,  in  thy  innocence. 
Since  that  religion  hath  no  lecompence. 

Jup.  Content  thee,  Cytherea,  in  thy  eaie. 
Since  thy  iEneas'  wand'ring  fate  is  finn. 
Whose  weary  limbs  shall  shortly  make  tcpow 
In  those  fair  walU  I  promii'd  him  of  yon : 
But  first  in  blood  must  his  good  fortune  bod. 
Before  he  be  the  lord  of  Tumus'  towa, 
Or  force  her  smile,  that  hitherto  hath  frowii'd: 


^fbote  txu'd  gttM,  evdiMed  widi  his  niae, 
I     ShaD  make  ibe  mornutg  hute  ber  gicy  npiiie, 
Tc  feed  bar  eje*  with  his  engmven  fame. 
^01,  in  itont  UecUc'i  nee,  three  hnndied  yetn 
Hk  Roman  iceptn  royal  aball  Temam, 
TiQ  that  a  prmcesa,  priest-conceif'd  by  Ham, 
%all  field  to  tUgoity  a  double  biitb, 
W]x>  will  eternise-  Troy  in  their  attempts. 

Vex.  How  may  I  credit  these  thy  flatten^  tenai, 
Vhen  yet  both  aea  and  nnd  b^et  their  ibipa, 
And  Efaisbaa,  a*  in  Stygian  pooh,  refraini 
Toumt  hb  trtsies  in  the  Tyrrhene  main? 

Jvr.  I  will  take  order  for  that  presently  ;^- 
Hennes,  awake  I  and  haste  to  Neptune's  realiBt 
miereas  fbc  wind-gOd,  warring  now  with  fate, 
Besiege  the  offspring  of  our  kingly  loins, 
Charge  him  from  me  to  tnrn  bis  stormy  powers. 
And  fetter  them  in  Vnlean's  sturdy  brass. 
That  dnnt  thns  proudly  wrong  our  kinsman's  peace. 
Venus,  farewell  I  (by  son  shall  be  our  care ; 
Come,  Ganymede,  we  must  about  this  gear. 

[£xeBnl  Jupittr  and  Ganymede. 
Vem.  Disquiet  seas,  lay  down  your  swelling  looks, 
Aod  eoatt  Saea  with  your  calmy  cheer. 
Whose  beaoteoQi  burden    well    might  make  you 

Had  not   the    heavens,    conceiv'd    with  hdl-b^ 

clonds, 
Vefl'd  his  fe^riendsnt  ^ory  from  your  view ; 
For  my  nke,  pity  bim,  Oceanns, 
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That  etBt-while  isaoed  fiom  tby  wat'iy  loint, 
And  had  my  being  from  thy  babbling;  ftgUi : 
Triton,  I  know,  hath  fill'd  hia  tinmp  with  Tny, 
And,  therefore,  will  take  pi^  on  hia  toil. 
And  call  both  Thetis  and  Cymodoee, 
To  luccour  him  in  thia  extremity. 
EHttT  £meas,  AsCAKiira,  Acbatbb,  Mdauw 
two  more. 
What !  do  I  see  my  son  now  come  on  ahonT 
Venns,  how  art  thou  compui'd  with  contoit, 
Hie  while  thine  eyes  attract  their  aought-Avjoji: 
Great  Jupiter  1  still  hononr'd  mvr'at  tbow  be. 
For  this  to  friendly  aid  in  time  of  need  I 
Here  in  this  hash  disguised  will  I  stand, 
Whiles  my  JEneaa  spends  himself  ia  plainlS( 
And  heaven  and  earth  with  his  unreal  acqtuiBti. 
Ma,  You  sons  of  care,  ctMnpaoioiis  of  my  comi 
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Oq  thoa  but  smile,  and  cloudy  heaven  will  clear, 
^^Hiofle  night  and  day  descend^th  from  thy  brows : 
Though  we  be  now  in  extreme  misery. 
And  rest  the  map  of  weather-beaten  woe, 
Y«t  thaU  die  aged  sun  shed  forth  his  air, 
Tio  make  na  lire  unto  our  former  heat, 
-Ajod  •fery'lieast  the  forest  doth  send  forth, 
ficqoeadi  her  yonng  ones  to  our  scanted  food. 

AsCA.  Father,  I  faint;    good  father,  give  mie 


Mw*  ila»l  aweet  boy,  thou  must  be  still  awhile, 
^KW  W0  lia;?e  fire  to  dress  the  meat  we  kill'd ; 
^jentk  Achatei,  reach  the  tinder-box, 
^Aat  we  nay  make  a  fire  to  warm  us  with, 
Aad  fOMt  our  new  found  victuals  on  this  shore. 

Vbs.  See  what  strange  arts  necessity  finds  out ; 
How  ]iee%  my  sweet  .Sneas,  art  thou  driven. 

JRw»  HpU ;  take  this  candle,  and  go  light  &  fif ^  • 
Toe  riiell  luive  leaves  and  windfall  boughs  enow 
Near  to  tliese  woods,  to  roast  your  meat  withal : 
AscaaiiMy  go  and  dry  thy  drenched  limbs, 
WhUe  I  with  my  Achates  roam  abroad. 
To  know  what  coast  the  wind  hath  driven  us  on, 
Or  whether  men  or  beasts  inhabit  it. 

AcHA.  The  air  is  pleasant,  and  the  soil  most  fit 
For  cities,  and  society's  supports ; 
Yet  much  t  marvel  that  I  cannot  find 
No  steps  of  men  imprinted  in  the  earth. 
Vzn.     Now  is  the  time  for  me  to  play  my  part: 

[Jside. 
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Ho,  youQg  men  1  saw  you,  as  you  came. 
Any  of  all  my  sisters  wand'ring  Iiere, 
Having  a  quivei  girded  to  her  aide, 
And  clothed  in  a  spotted  leopard'a  akm  ? 

JEk.  I  neither  saw  nor  heard  of  any  aoch ; 
But  what  may  1,  fair  Tiigio,  call  your  name? 
Whose  looks  set  fortb  no  morta)  form  to  *ie«, 
Nor  speech  bewrays  ought  haman  in  thy  biidi; 
"nioD  art  a  goddess  that  delud'st  our  eyea. 
And  abroud'st  thy  beauty  in  this  borrow'd  Atft; 
Bat  whether  thon  tiie  sun's  Inight  aister  be, 
Ot  one  of  chaste  Diana's  fellow  nympha, 
Lire  happy  in  the  hei|^t  of  all  content, 
And  lighten  our  extremes  with  thia  one  boon. 
As  to  instruct  us  under  what  good  heaven 
We  breathe  as  now,  and  what  this  worid  UcdN 
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Whereat  Sidonian  Dido  rules  as  queen. 

Bat  what  are  you  that  ask  of  me  these  things  ?  * 

Whence  may  yoa  come,  or  whither  will  you  go  ? 

JEn.  Of  Troy  am  I,  ^neas  is  my  name; 
Who,  driy'n  by  war  from  forth  my  native  world, 
^Qt  sails  to  tea  to  seek  out  Italy ; 
And  my  divine  descent,  from  8ceptr*d  Jove : 
^Vith  twice  twelve  Phrygian  ships  I  plough'd  the 

deep, 
Ajid  made  that  way  my  mother  Venus  led ; 
^ut  of  them  all  scarce  seven  do  anchor  safe, 
Aad  they  so  wrack'd  and  welter'd  by  the  waves, 
-As  every  tide  tilts  'twixt  their  oaken  sides ; 
And  all  of  them,  tinbiirthen'd  of  their  load, 
*Axe  ballasted  with  billows'  wat'ry  weight. 
But  hapless  I,  Qod  wot !  poor  and  unknown. 
Do  trace  these  LylHan  deserts  all  despis'd, 
Exil'd  forth  Europe  and  wide  Asia  both. 
And  have  not  any  coverture  but  heaven. 

Ve  V*  Foitane  hath  favoured  thee,  whate'er  thou  be. 
In  sendiiig  thee  unto  this  courteous  coast : 
In  God's  name,  on  I  and  haste  thee  to  the  court, 
Where  Dido  will  receive  ye  with  her  smiles ; 
And  for  thy  ships,  which  thou  supposest  lost, 
Not  one  of  them  hath  perish'd  in  the  storm, 
Bat  are  arriv'd  safe,  not  far  from  hence ; 
And  so  I  leave  thee  to  thy  fortune's  lot; 
Wishing  good  luck  unto  thy  wand'ring  steps.    [Exit. 

i£if .  Achates,  'tis  my  mother  that  is  fled ; 
I  know  her  by  the  movings  of  her  feet : 
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Stay,  gentle  Venus,  fly  not  from  thy  aoa ; 
Too  crael  t  why  wilt  thou  fonake  me  thott 
Or  in  these  shades  deceir'st  mine  eyes  so  oftT 
Why  talk  we  not  together  hand  in  bmnd. 
And  tell  OUT  griefs  in  more  familiar  terou  ? 
But  thou  art  gone,  and  lea**st  me  here  alone, 
To  dull  the  air  with  my  diacoarsive  moan.    [Emm 

SCENE'lI. 
Enter  Iabbas,  JoUmetd  by  Iliorbus,  CloabtII 
ami  SenaesTiTS. 
Ilio.  Follow,  yeTrajanst  follow  thiabnnM 
And  'plain  to  him  the  sum  of  your  distrcM. 
Iar.  Why,  whatareyou,  or  wherefore  do  jot* 
Ilio.  Wretches  of  Troy,  envied  of  the  wtodi, 
That  crave  such  favour  at  your  honour't  ieet, 
A*  poor  distressed  misery  may  p 
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CiOAN.  lliere  is  a  place,  Hesperia  term'd  by  us, 
^Q  ancient  empire,  famoused  for  arms, 
^  fertile  in  fair  Ceres'  farrow'd  wealth, 
^flach  now  we  call  Italia,  of  his  name 
lilt  in  tuch  peace  long  time  did  rule  the  same. 
Thither  made  we ; 

Wlien,  suddenly,  gloomy  Orion  rose, 
And  led  our  ships  into  the  shallow  sands ; 
Whoremt  the  southern  wind,  with  brackish  breath, 
IK^iefs'd  them  all  amongst  the  wreckful  rocks; 
From  thence  a  few  of  us  escap'd  to  land; 
Tbi  rest,  we  fear,  are  folded  in  the  floods. 

Iak.  Brave  men  at  arms,  abandon  fruitless  fears. 
Since  Carthage  knows  to  entertain  distress. 
Saao.  Aye,  but  the  barb'rous  sort  do  threat  our 
•hipa. 
And  will  not  let  us  lodge  upon  the  sands ; 
In  mnltitodes  &ey  swarm  unto  the  shore. 
And  ftom  the  first  earth  interdict  our  feet, 

I  Am.  Myself  will  see  they  shall  not  trouble  ye :    • 
Toar  men  and  you  shall  banquet  in  our  court, 
And  er'ry  Trojan  be  as  welcopie  here. 
As  Jupiter  to  silly  Baucis'  house. 
Come  in  with  me,  TU  bring  you  to  my  queen, 
Who  shall  confirm  my  words  with  further  deeds. 
SsBO.  Thanks,  gentle  lord,  for  such  unlook'd-for 
grace; 
Might  we  but  once  more  see  Eneas'  face. 
Then  would  we  hope  to  'quite  such  friendly  turns. 
As  afaall  surpass  the  wonder  of  our  speech.   [Exeunt, 
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ACT  THE  SECOND. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  £nea8,  Achatxs,  nttd  Aacaxiu*. 

JEm.  Where  am  1  dow  ?  theM  ihoald  be  Cafc 

walls. 
AcBA.  Why  stands  my  sweet  JEaeu  thn  aa^ 
My.  0,  mj  Achates!  Thebaa  Niobe, 
Who,  for  her  sons'  death,  wept  oat  Ufa  and  hni 
Aad,  dry  with  grief,  was  tnm'd  into  a  itame. 
Had  not  such  panioas  in  her  head  at  I. 
Methinks  that  town  there  should  be  Tny,  yea  H 

hilU 
Tbere  Xanthns*  Btream,  because  here's  Pnamn, 
And  when  I  know  it  i»  not,  then  I  die. 

AcHA.  And  in  this  humour  is  Achates  too; 
it  choose  bill  fall  upon  my  knec^, 
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Yet  thinki  my  mind  that  this  is  Priamus ; 
And  when  my  grieved  heart  sighs  and  says  no, 
Then  would  it  leap  out  to  give  Priam  life : 
O  were  I  not  at  all»  so  thou  might'st  be ! 
AchatM,  see.  King  Priam  wags  his  hand ; 
He  it  alire;  Troy  is  not  Qvercoroe ! 

AcHA.  Thy  mind,  ^neas,  that  would  have  it  so, 
Deludes  thy  eye-sight ;  Priamus  is  dead. 

Mm.  Ahy  Troy  is  sack'd,  and  Priamns  is  dead ; 
And  why  riiould  poor  .£neas  be  alive  ? 

AscA»  Sweet  father,  leave  to  weep,  this  is  not  he  : 
For  were  it  Priam,  he  would  smile  on  me. 

AcHA*  iEneas,  see,  here  come  the  citizens  ; 
Leave  to  lament,  lest  they  laugh  at  our  fears. 
JEbIctCloaiithus,  Sergestus,  and  Ilionbus. 
JEm.  Lords  of  this  town,  or  whatsoever  style 
Belongs  unto  your  name,  vouchsafe  of  ruth 
To  tdl  us  who  inhabits  this  fair  town, 
What  kind  of  people,  and  who  governs  them : 
For  we  axe  strangers  driv'n  on  this  shore. 
And  scarcely  know  within  what  clime  we  are. 
Ilio.  I  hear  iBneas'  voice,  but  see  him  not. 
For  none  of  these  can  be  our  general. 

AcHA.  Like  llioneus  speaks  this  nobleman, 
But  llioneus  goes  not  in  such  robes. 
Sbrg.  You  are  Achates,  or  I  deceiv'd. 
AcHA.  iEneas,  see  Sergestus,  or  his  ghost. 
Ilio.  He  names  ^neas ;  let  us  kiss  bis  feet. 
Cloav.  It  is  our  captain,  see  Ascanius. 
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Serg.  Livelong  £ncas  and  Ascaniiu! 

JEn.  Acbates,  speuk,  for  I  am  overjoy'd, 

AcHA.  O,  llioneus.  art  thou  yet  alive? 

IliO.  Blest  be  the  time  I  see  Aoliates'  face. 

Cloan.  Wliy  turns  iEneas  from  his  trusty fri«ii»! 

Sn.   Sergestus,  llioneus,  and  the  rest. 
Your  sight  amai'd  me:  O,  what  dcatiniea 
Have  brought  my  sweet  companiooa  in  such  pligblF 
O,  tell  me,  for  I  long  to  be  resolvd. 

Ilio.  Lovely  lEneas,  these  are  Carthage  walk. 
And  here  Qureii  Dido  wears  th'  imperial  crown; 
Who,  for  Troy's  sake,  hath  enlertdin'd  u$  all. 
And  clad  us  in  these  wealthy  robes  we  wear. 
OH  hath  she  ask'd  us  under  whoai  we  ser*'d, 
Aod  when  we  told  her,  she  would  weep  for  grief, 
Thinking  the  sea  had  swallow'd  up  thy  ships; 
And  now  she  sees  thee,  how  will  she  rejoice. 
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Oo»  fccdi  dw  gtment  which  Sicheus  wore : 
Bme  pffiDoe»  welcome  to  Carthage  and  to  me 
Bodi  happy  that  iBneas  is  our  j^eat : 
St  in  this  chair*  and  banquet  with  a  queen ; 
ilheai  ii  iSneas,  w^e  he  clad 
b  weeda  aa  bad  aa  ever  Iras  wore. 

Mm»  Thia  ia  no  seat  for  one  that's  comfbrUess : 
1^  it  please>]fonr  grace  to  let  iEneas  wait; 
For  though  my  birth  be  great,  my  fortune's  mean, 
Too  BMon  to  becompanion  to  a  queen 

Dido.  Thy  fortune  may  be  greater  than  thy  birth : 
Sit  dowK,  iEneas,  sit  in  Dido*s  place, 
And  if  thn  be  thy  son,  as  I  suppose. 
Here  let  him  sit;  be  merry,  lovely  child. 

iEw«  This  place  beseems  me  not ;  O,  pardon  me. 

Dido.  I'll  have  it  so :  JEneas,  be  content. 

AsCA.  Madam,  you  shall  be  my  mother. 

Dido.  And  so  1  will,  sweet  child :  be  merry,  man, 
Here's  to  thy  better  fortune  and  good  stars. 

JSw.  In  all  humility,  I  thank  your  grace. 

Dido.  Remember  who  rhou  art,  speak  like  thyself ; 
Hmnility  belongs  to  common  grooms. 

Mm.  And  who  so  miserable  as  iEneas  is? 

DiDO.  Lies  it  in  Dido's  hands  to  make  thee  blest? 
Then  be  assured  thou  art  not  miserable. 

JEm.  O  Priamus,  O  Troy,  O  Hecuba  I 

Dido.  May  I  entreat  thee  to  discourse  at  large, 
AikI  truly  too,  how  Troy  was  overcome  ? 
For  maoy  tales  go  of  that  city's  fall. 
And  Bcaicely  do  agree  upon  one  point : 
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Some  say  Antenor  did  beti&y  the  towD ; 
OtheiB  report  'twas  Sinoa's  pe^uiy  ; 
But  all  in  this,  that  Troy  is  overcome. 
And  Priam  dead ;  yet  how,  we  hear  no  utn. 

JEn.  A  woeful  tale  bidi  Dido  to  unfold, 
Whoae  memory,  like  pale  death's  abnty  mtoe, 
Beats  forth  my  senses  from  this  troubled  ionl. 
And  makes  ^neaa  sink  at  Dido's  £e«L 

Dido.  Whatt  faints  .£neaa  to  remembo  1^, 
Id  whose  defence  he  fought  so  valiantly  ? 
Look  up,  and  speak. 

JEa,  Then  speak,  £neas,  with  Achilles'  toDfi 
And  Dido,  and  you  Cuthagintan  peers, 
Hear  me !  but  yet  with  Myrmidons'  harsh  ears, 
Daily  inur'd  to  broils  and  masSMres, 
Lest  you  be  mov'd  too  much  with  my  sad  tale. 
'i'hff  ( irci'i.Tii  suldi'T?,  lir'il  nilii  ten  vears'  wjr. 
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And  heaveo  waa  daiken'd  with  tempestuous  clouda : 

llien  he  alleged  the  goda  would  have  them  stay. 

And  prophecied  Troy  should  bo  overcome ; 

And  therewithal  he  eall'd  false  Sinon  forth, 

A  man  compact  of  ciaft  aod  perjury, 

Whose  'ticing  tongue  waa  made  of  Hermes'  pipe. 

To  force  a  hundred  watchful  eyes  to  sleep : 

And  him,  Epeus  having;  made  the  horse. 

With  sacri&cing  wreaths  upon  his  bead, 

Ujysdes  sent  to  our  unhappy  town. 

Who,  grov'ling  in  the  mire  of  Zanthus'  banks, 

Ris  hands  bound  at  bis  back,  and  both  his  ayes 

Tuni'd  up  to  heaven,  aa  one  resolv'd  to  die. 

Our  Phrygian  shepherds  hal'd  within  the  gates. 

And  brought  unto  the  court  of  Priamns ; 

To  whom  he  ua'd  actions  so  pitiful, 

Looki  ao  remorseful,  *ows  so  forcible, 

A>  therewithal  the  old  man,  overcome, 

Kiss'd  him,  embrac'd  him,  and  unloos'd  hit  bands. 

And  tben,— 0  Dido,  pardon  me. 

Dido.  Nay,  leave  not  here :  resolve  me  of  the  rest. 

Mv.  Oht  theenchantingwordsof  thatbaaestave. 
Made  him  to  think  Epeus'  pine-tree  horse  , 
A  ucrifioe  t'  ^^aie  Minerva's  wrath  ; 
The  rather,  for  that  one  Laocooa, 
Breaking  «  spear  upon  hia  hollow  breast, 
Was  with  two  winged  eerpenta  sbing  to  death. 
Whereat,  agfaut,  we  were  commanded  straight, 
Whh  reverence,  to  draw  it  into  Troy ; 
In  «hich  anhappy  w«rk  was  I  employ'd : 
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Tbeie  hands  did  help  to  hale  it  to  the  gates, 
Throngh  which  it  coald  not  enter,  'twas  ao  hage. 
O,  had  it  never  entefd,  Troy  had  stood. 
Bat  Priamus,  impatient  of  delay, 
Enforc'd  a  wide  breach  in  that  rampir'd  wall) 
Which  tbousand  battering  rams  could  nenr  jiact, 
And  M  came  in  this  fatal  instrnment : 
At  whose  accursed  feet,  as  orerjoy'd, 
We  banqueted,  till,  orercome  with  wine. 
Some  Burfeited,  and  others  soundly  slept 
Which  Sinon  viewing,  caus'd  the  Oteekiah  ^«t 
To  haste  to  Tenedos,  and  lell  the  camp : 
Then  he  unlock'd  the  horse,  and  stiddenly 
From  out  his  entrails,  Neoptolemus, 
Setting  hig  spear  upon  the  ground,  leapt  forth, 
And  ader  him  a  thousand  Grecians  more, 

11 'd  the  quenchlegg  fire. 
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Then  buckled  1  ralDe  armour,  drew  my  sword, 
Aod  thiakJQg  to  go  down,  came  Hector's  gbosi, 
With  ashy  visage,  blueiah  sulphur  eyes, 
His  arms  torn  from  his  shoulders,  and  his  breast 
Farrow'd  with  nounds,aDd,  that  which  made  me  wee [i, 
Thongs  at  his  heels,by  which  Achdles'  hoise 
Drew  him  in  triumph  through  the  Greekish  camp, 
Burst  Irom  the  earth,  crying,  "  J^neas,  fly, 
Troy  is  a-fire  !  ihe  Grecians  have  the  town !"  * 

DiDo.O,  Hector!  who  weeps  not  to  hear  thy  name? 
JEv.  Yet  flung  I  forth,  and,  flesp'rate  of  my  life, 
Ran  in  the  thickest  throngs,  and,  with  this  sword, 
Scot  many  of  their  savage  ghosts  to  hell. 
At  last  came  Pyrrhus,  fell  and  fidl  of  ire, 
HU-hameu  dropping  blood,  and  on  hii  spaBt 
Tbe  mangled  bead  of  Priam's  youngest  ion; 
And,  after  him,  his  band  of  Myrmidons, 
Wilh  balls  of  wild-fire  in  their  murd'ring  pawg, 
Whicli  made  the  funeral-flame  that  burnt  fair  Troy; 
All  which  hemm'd  me  about,  crying,  This  is  he  ! 
Dido.  Ha !  how  could  poor  Mneaa  'scape  their 

bands? 
JEv.  My  mother,  Venus,  jealous  of  my  health, 
CoDTej'd  me  from  their  crooked  nets  and  bands; 
So  I  escap'd  the  furious  Pyrrhus'  wrath  : 
Who  then  ran  to  the  palace  of  the  king. 
And,  at  Jo*e's  altar,  finding  Priamua, 
Aboot  whose  witber'd  neck  hung  Hecoba, 
Folding,  his  hand  in  her's,  and  jointly  both 
Beating  their  breasts,  and  falling  oo  the  ground, 
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He  with  bia  faulchion's  point  rais'd  np  at  one*, 
And  with  Hegara's  eyes  atar'd  in  their  fact, 
ThreafniDg  a  tfaonund  deathi  at  evary  ^BMt; 
To  whom  the  aged  king  thus  trembling  qtokc— 
"  Achillea'  ion,  remember  wbat  I  was. 
Father  of  fifty  sons,  bat  they  are  slain ; 
Lord  of  my  fortune,  but  my  fortune's  tnm'd! 
King  of  this  city,  but  my  Troy  is  fired  I 
And  now  am  neither  father,  lord,  nor  king  t 
Tot  who  BO  wretched  but  desires  to  lire  ? 
O,  let  me  lire,  great  NeoptolemuB  I" 
Not  mo/d  at  all,  but  smiling  at  his  tears. 
This  butcher,  whilst  his  hands  were  yet  hddop, 
IVeading  npoo  his  breast,  atruclE  off  his  hands. 

Dido.  O  end,  £neas,  I  canleEir  no  more. 

En.  At  which  the  frantic  queen  leap'd  on  hiikli 
And  in  hia  eyeiid'i  hanging  hv  tJip 
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Yet  he,  undaimted,  took  his  father's  flag, 

And  dipped  it  in  the  old  king's  chiU*cold  blood. 

And  then  in  triumph  ran  into  the  streets, 

Thnnigh  which  he  could  not  pass  for  slaughter'd  nu 

So,  leaning  on  his  sword,  he  stood  stone  still. 

Viewing  the  fire  wiierewith  rich  Ilion  burnt. 

By  diis,  I  got  my  father  on  my  back, 

This  young  boy  in  mine  arms,  and  by  the  hand 

Led  fair  Crnna,  my  beloved  wife ; 

When  thouy  Achates,  with  thy  sword  mad'st  way 

And  we  were  round  environ'd  with  the  Greeks, 

O  there  I  lost  my  wife !  and  had  not  we 

Fought  manfully,  I  had  not  told  this  tale. 

Yet  manhood  would  not  senre ;  of  force  we  fled ; 

And  as  we  went  unto  our  ships,  thou  know'st  • 

We  saw  Cassandra  sprawling  in  the  streets, 

Whom  Ajax  nmsh'd  in  Diana's  fane, 

Her  cheeks  swoln  with  sighs,  her  hair  all  rent. 

Whom  I  tO(^  up  to  bear  unto  our  ships ; 

Bat  suddenly  the  Grecians  follow*d  us. 

And  I,  alas !  was  forced  to  let  her  lie. 

Then  got  we  to  our  ships,  and,  being  aboard, 

Polyzena  cried  out,  iSneas  1  stay ! 

The  Greeks  pursue  me !  stay,  and  take  me  in ! 

Mor^d  with  her  voice,  I  leap'd  into  the  sea, 

Tliinking  to  bear  her  on  my  back  aboard, 

For  all  oar  ships  were  launch'd  into  the  deep, 

And^  as  I  swam,  she,  standing  on  the  shore, 

Was  by  the  cruel  Myrmidons  surprised, 

And  after  by  that  Pyrrhus  sacrific'd. 


AcuA.  What  happen'd  to  tlw  qaaoiiwM 
diew; 
We  hear  they  led  her  captive  iato  Oteec* : 
As  for  ^neas,  he  swam  quickly  back, 
And  Helena  betray'd  Deiphobiu, 
Her  lover,  after  Alezandei'  died, 
And  so  was  recoacil'd  to  Heoelau. 

Dido.  0,  had  that  'ticing  itnunpet  neV 

Trojan,  thy  ruthrul  tale  hath  made  ine  awL 
Come,  let  us  think  upon  *ome  pleaaing  iport, 
To  rid  me  from  these  melancholy  thoogjida. 

Eater  Venu*  and  Cupid,  VzMtia  lakn  Akai 
bji  tht  tUevt. 
VEN.Fairchild.itay  thou  with  Dido'iwaitiiVi 
111  give  thee  Eugar-alroondi,  aweet  o 
A  ulver  girdle,  and  a  golden  pune. 
And  thii  yoang  prince  shall'be  thy  pUjfallo*. 
Asc.  Are  you  Queen  Dido's  mq! 
Cup.  Aye,  and  my  mother  gave  ii»  thk  &m 
Asc.  Shall  I  have  snch  a  ^ver  and  a  bovl 
Veh.  Such  bow,  sncb  qwTSr,  and  saeii  | 
shafts, 
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W      Wm  Dido  give  to  sweet  Ascanius. 

'^or  Dido'i  nke  1  take  thee  in  my  arms, 
-And  (tick  theM  ap&ngled  feathen  in  thy  hat : 
RaS  eoafilB  in  niaa  armi,  and  I  will  ling. 
IVow  i*  he  ftat  aileep,  and  in  thiH  ^ve, 
■^  miwigtt  gnea  brakei  I'll  lay  Aacanius, 
■J^jid  •tmr  htoB  with  aweet-Bmelling  violets, 
^Alnabiog  rotes,  purple  hyacinth  : 
^"bew  milk-iriuts  dores  afasU  be  bis  sentinels, 
^^Vho,  if  that  any  seek  to  do  him  hurt, 
"^ViD  quickly  fly  to  Cytberea'a  fist. 
^7<nr,  Cupid,  tarn  thee  to  Ascanlos'  ahnpe, 
-^nd  goto  Dido,  who,  instead  of  him, 
^9^  set  tbe«  on  her  lap,  and  play  with  thee ; 
tlien  touch  her  white  breast  with  this  arrow  head, 
Ihat  she  may  dote  apon  Eneas'  love, 
And  by  that  means  repair  his  broken  ships. 
Victual  his  wldien,  give  him  wealthy  g:ifb, 
I        And  he,  at  last,  depart  to  Italy, 
)       Or  die  in  Carthage  make  his  kingly  throne. 
r  Cqp.  1  will,  fair  mother,  and  so  play  my  part 

Ai  ercry  touch  shall  wound  Queen  Dido's  heart. 
Vev.  Sleep,  my  sweet  nephew,  in  these  cooling 
shades. 
Free  froin  the  mnrmar  of  these  runaing  streams. 
The  ctj  of  beasts,  the  rattling  of  the  winds, 
Or  waking  of  these  leaves  ;  all  shall  be  still. 
And  nothing  interrupt  thy  quiet  sleep. 
Till  I retantand lake  thee  hence  E^n.  ,    [Exeunt. 
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To  be  enamour'd  of  thy  Droiact  •  •>. 
Ck)nyey  this  golden  arrow  in  thy  ale 
Lest  she  imagine  thou  art  Venus'  so 
And  when  she  strokes  thee  softly  or 
Then  shall  I  touch  her  breast  and  c* 
Enter  Iarbas,  Anna,  am 

Ia&.  How  long,  hit  Dido,  shall 
nris  not  enough  Uiat  (hoa  dost  grai 
But  that  I  may  enjoy  what  I  desire 
That  love  is  childish  which  consists 

Dido.  larbas,  know,  that  thou, 
And  yet  have  I  had  many  mightier 
Hast  had  the  greatest  favours  1  coi 
I  fear  me.  Dido  hath  been  conntec 
In  being  too  familiar  with  larbas ; 
Albdt  the  gods  do  know,  no  want 
Had  ever  residence  in  Dido*s  bres 

> 

Ia&,  But  Dido  is  the  fevonr  I 
Dido.  Fear  not,  larbas.  Dido 
Amtka,  Look,  sister,  how  ^ne 

Plays  with  your  garments  and  enr 
Cup.  Noy  Dido  will  not  take  i 

I  shall  not  be  her  son,  she  loves 
Dido.  Weep  not,  sweet  boy, 

ann: 
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Sit  in  toy  lap,aodletmebearthee>ingr.  [Cupidti^i. 
No  more,  my  child,  dow  talk  another  whiJe, 
And  tell  me  where  learn'gt  thou  thii  pretty  song. 

Cup.  My  cousin  Helen  Uught  it  me  in  Troy. 

DtDO.  How  lovely  is  Aecaniua  when  he  smiles  I 

Cup.  Will  Dido  let  me  haog  about  her  neck  ? 

Dido.  Aye,  wi^^,  and  give  iheeleave  tokiufaertoo. 

Cap.  What  will  you  give  me?  Now,  I'll  have  this 
fan. 

Dioo.  Take  it,  AsGaoitis,  Tor  thy  father's  sake. 

Iab.  Come,  Dido,  leave  Ascanius,  let  us  walk. 

Dido.  Go  tboa  away,  Ascaniua  shall  stay. 

Ias.  Ungentle  queen  I  is  this  thy  love  to  me  T 

Dido.  O  stay,  larbas,  and  I'll  go  with  thee. 

Ctrp.  And  if  my  mother  go,  I'll  follow  her. 

D  iDO.  Why  stay'st  thou  here  ?  thou  art  no  love  of 
mine  I 

Iak.  larbas,  die,  seeing  she  abandons  thee. 

Dido.  No  ;  live  larbas :  what  hast  thou  deserr'd, 
That  1  should  say  thou  art  no  love  of  mine? 
Something  thou  hast  deserv'd.     Away,  I  say; 
Depart  from  Carthage— come  not  In  my  sigbt. 

Ia  b.  Am  1  not  king  of  rich  Getulia  ? 

Dido.  larbas,  pardon  me,  and  stay  awhile. 

Ccp.  Mother,  look  here. 

Dido.  What  tell'st  thou  roe  of  rich  Getuha? 
Am  Dot  I  qneen  of  Lybia?  then  depart, 

Iar.  I  go  to  feed  tbe  humour  of  my  love, 
Tet  not  from  Carthage  for  a  thousand  worlds. 

Dido.  larbas  I 
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Iab.  Doth  Dido  call  roe  back  ? 

Dido.  No;  but  I  charge  thee  never  look  oa 

Iah.  Then  pull  out  both  mine  eyes,  or  let  cie 

Anna.  Wherefore  doth  Dido  bid  larbas  go? 

Dido. Because  hisloathsome  sight  oSerdsmin 
And  in  my  ihoughia  U  shrin'd  another  Jove. 
O  Anna!  didst  thou  know  how  sweet  love  were 
Full  soon  wouM'st  thou  abjure  this  single  life. 

Anna.  Poor  soull   I  know  too  well  the  powffof 

O  that  larbas  could  hut  fancy  me ! 

Difio.  la  not  jEiicas  fair  and  beautiful  7 
Anna.  Yes,  and  larbas  foul  and  favourlesi. 
Dino.  Is  he  not  eloquent  in  all  bi-i  speech? 
Anna.  Yes,  and  brbas  rude  and  rustical. 
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Dido.  No,  for  thy  sake,  Til  love  thy  father  well. 
O  dull-conceited  Dido!  that  till  now 
Didst  never  think  ^neas  beautiful ! 
But  now,  for  quittance  of  this  oversight, 
m  make  me  bracelets  of  his  golden  hair ; 
His  glittering  eyes  shall  be  my  looking-glass, 

Ris  fips  an  altar,  where  I'll  offer  up 

Ai  nany  kisses  as  the  sea  hath  sands. 

Instead  of  music  I  will  hear  him  speak, — 

Hit  looks  shall  be  my  only  library, — 

And  thon,  ^neas,  Dido's  treasury. 

In  whose  fair  bosom  I  will  lock  more  wealth 

'HuDi  twenty  thousand  Indians  can  afford. 

0  here  lie  comes :  Love,  love,  give  Dido  leave 

7o  be  more  modest  than  her  thoughts  admit, 

I^t  I  be  made  a  wonder  to  the  world* 

Afer  iSirsAS,  Achates,  Sergestus,  Ilioneus, 

and  Cloanthus. 

ichates,  how  doth  Carthage  please  your  lord? 

AcHA.  That  will  ^neas  shew  your  majesty. 

Dido.  iEneas,  art  thou  there? 

JEv.  I  understand  your  highness  sent  for  me. 

Dido.  No  ;  but  now  thou  art  here,  tell  me  in  sooth 
In  what  might  Dido  highly  pleasure  thee. 

JEv.  So  much  have  I  received  at  Dido's  hands, 
As,  without  blushing,  I  can  ask  no  more: 
Tety  queen  of  Afric,  are  my  ships  unrigg'd. 
My  sails  all  rent  in  sunder  with  the  wind, 
My  oars  broken,  and  my  tackling  lost. 
Yea,  all  my  navy  split  with  rocks  and  shelves;       ^ 


Dido,  ili^neasy  in  icpcu*  ^^j ^ 

Conditionally  that  thou  wilt  stay  with  n 
And  let  Achates  sail  to  Italy  : 
I'll  give  thee  tackling  made  of  riveld  gol 
Wound  on  the  barks  of  odoriferous  treej 
Oars  of  massy  ivory,  full  of  holes, 
Through  which  the  water  shall  delight  t 
Thyanchors  shall  be  hew*d  from  crystal 
Which,  if  thou  lose,  shall  shine  above  tl 
The  masts,  whereon  thy  swelling  sails  si 
Hollow  pyramids  of  silver  plate ; 
The  sails  of  folded  lawn,  where  shall  bie 
The  wars  of  Troy,  but  not  Troy's  overth 
For  ballasty  empty  Dido's  treasury : 
Take  what  ye  will,  but  leave  JEneas  he 
Achates,  thou  shaft  be  so  meanly  clad, 
As  sea-bom  nymphs  shall  swarm  about 
And  wantpn  mermaids  eourt  thee  with 
Flingifig  in  favours  of  more  sovereign  ^ 
Than  Thetis  baiigs  abo^t  Apolto's  ned 
So  that  iEneas  may  but  stay  with  me. 
JEn»  Wherefore  would  Dido  have  A 
Dido.  To  war  against  my  borderinf 
.£neas,  think  not  Dido  is  in  love ; 
For  if  that  any  man  could  conquer  m< 
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&»  nhMi  dM  pietBVM  of  my  stttton  king ; 
Aad  ■!•  aol  tkeie  M  ftur  as  fitiir  may  be  ? 

AcHA*  I  saw  thii  nan  at  Troy«  era  Troy  was 
aaekU. 

Mm.  I  Ihis  in  Gieeeey  when  Paris   stole   ttit 


luow  This  awn  and  I  were  at  Olympos'  games. 

Ssma.  I  know  thb  face ;  he  is  a  Persian  bom: 
I  traMlTd  with  him  to  iEldia. 

Cloav*  And  I  in  Athens^  with  this  gentleman, 
Ualeas  I  be  deoeifM,  dispnted  once. 

DiBO.  Bnt  speaky  JEneas;   know  yon  none  of 
these? 

£v.  Nop  l^madam ;    bnt  it  seems  that  these  are 
kings. 

Dino.  All  these,  and  others  which  I  never  saw, 

Biie  been  most  nrgent  suitors  for  my  love ; 
.  tae  came  in  person,  others  sent  their  legates, 

Tctaoae  obtained  me:  I  am  free  from  all ; 

Aid  jety  God  knows,  entangled  unto  one. 

Umis  an  orator,  and  thought,  by  words, 

l^ooaipass  me :  bnt  yet  he  was  deceived : 

iad  tlss  a  Spartan  courtier,  vain  and  wild ; 

Bit  Us  fimtastic  humours  pleased  not  me : 

lUi  wu  Alcion,  a  musician ; 

Bitiplay*d  he  ne'er  so  sweet,  I  let  him  go: 

Aiiwu  the  wealthy  king  of  Thessaly ; 

Bit  I  had  gold  enough,  and  cast  him  off: 
f  lU^Meleagei^s  son,  a  warlike  prince; 
Bat  weapons  'jgree  not  with  my  tender  years: 
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The  rest  an  nich  aa  tU  the  world  well  kuowi; 
Yet  here  I  swear,  by  heaven  and  him  I  lore, 
I  was  ai  fu  from  love  as  thef  fiotn  hate. 
Ms.  O  happy  shall  he  be  whom  Dido  lovesl 
Dmo.  Then  never  tay  that  thou,  art  nisenUe: 
Because,  it  may  be,  thou  shatt  be  my  love : 
Tet  boast  not  of  it,  for  I  love  thee  not. 
And  yet  I  hate  thee  not.     Oh,  if  I  speak 
I  shall  betray  myself:  £neai,  apeak; 
We  two  will  go  a  hunting  in  the  woods; 
But  not  so  much  for  thee, — thou  ut  but  one,— 
As  for  Achates,  and  his  followers.  [Aoit- 

SCENE  11. 
Enter  Juno  to  Ahcamius,  aaleep. 
JtJNo.  Here  lies  my  bate,  .£neas'  carasd  bnl» 
The  boy  wherein  false  destiny  delights, 
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rvtl  I  an  Mmple  withoot  might  to  hart, 
kadhtfe  BO  g«ll  at  all  to  grieve  my  foes ; 
BiAfatttAil  Jove  and  his  adulterous  child 
ShDfind  it  written  on  confusion's  front, 
Fktonly  Jono  rules  in  Rhamnus  town. 

Enter  Venus. 

Viv.  What  should  this  mean  ?  my  doves  are  back 
return  dy 
^Tho  warn  me  of  such  danger  prest  at  hand, 
Tpkim  my  sweet  Ascanius*  lovely  life. 
J«o,  my  mortal  foe,  what  make  you  here? 
Afttoty  old  witch !  and  trouble  not  my  wits. 

Juvo.  Pie,  Venus !   that  such  causeless  words  of 
wrath. 
Should  e'er  defile  so  fair  a  mouth  as  thine. 
Afe  not  we  both  sprung  of  celestial  race, 
•Asd  banquet,  as  two  sisters,  with  the  gods  ? 
^^  is  it,  then,  displeasure  should  disjoin, 
vfkom  kindred  and  acquaintance  co-unites  ? 

Viir.  Out,  hateful  hag  I  thou  would'st  have  slain 
my  son, 
^DOt  my  doves  discovered  thy  intent; 
^  I  will  tear  thy  eyes  from  forth  thy  head, 
^nd  feast  the  birds  with  their  blood-shotten  balls, 
If  thou  but  lay  thy  fingers  on  my  boy  I 

Juvo.  Is  this,  then,  all  the  thanks  that  I  shall  have, 
Por  saving  him  firom  snakes  and  serpents'  stings, 
liat would  have  kill'd  him,  sleeping,  as  he  lay? 
rhat,  though  I  was  offended  with  thy  son, 
nd  wrought  him  mickle  woe  on  sea  and  land, 
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When,  for  the  hate  of  IVt^an  Ganymede, 
That  iras  advanced  by  my  Hebe's  shame. 
And  Parii' judgment  of  the  beaveDly  ban, 
I  mtutcr'd  all  the  winds  antn  hii  wreck. 
And  nrg'd  each  element  to  hi>  annoy: 
Yet  now  1  do  repent  me  of  hia  rath,  ■ 

And  wiih  that  I  had  never  wnuig'd  him  to. 
Bootless,  I  law,  it  was  to  war  with  fate, 
That  hath  so  many  unresisted  fnendi : 
Wherefore  I  change  my  counsel  with  die  tin^ 
And  planted  love  where  envy  erst  had  ipni^ 
Ven.  Sister  of  Jove !  if  that  thy  lore  fae  idA 
As  these  tby  protestations  do  paint  brth. 
We  two,  as  friends,  one  fortune  vill  dhride: 
Cupid  shall  lay  his  arrows  in  thy  lap, 
And,  to  a  sceptre,  change  his  golden  shafta : 
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Ami  feedi  his  eyes  irith  foroun  of  her  conrt ; 
She,  likewise,  in  admiring  Kpenda  her  time, 
And  cannot  taik,  aor  ihiok,  at  angbt  but  hitn : 
Why  should  not  they  then  join  in  marriage. 
And  briag  fbrtt  might;  kings  to  Car^tkge  UrttB, 
Whom  casualty  of  sea  h«th  made  such  ftteodsT 
And,  Venni,  let  there  be  a  match  conSnn''d 
Betwixt  these  tm,  whose  loves  are  so  alike ; 
And  both  oOr  deitia,  conjoin'd  in  one, 
SbnB  dwiD  fdicity  onto  th^r  throne. 

Th.    Well  eonld    I    like  this  leeotR^OnwnfB 
means;  ,. 

Sat,  mnch  I  fear,  ray  son  wilt  ne'er  consent; 
Whose  anned  soul,  dready  on  the  sea, 
Darts  forth  her  light  to  Lavinia's  shore. 

Juwo.  Fair  qneea  of  lovel  I  will  dlrorce  these 
double, 
And  find  the  way  to  weary  such  food  thoughts. 
This  day  they  both  a  hunting  forth  will  ride 
Into  these  woods,  adjoioing  to  these  waits ; 
'When,  in  tte  midst  of  all  their  gamesome  sports, 
ni  make  the  clonds  diHsolve  the  waf  ry  works, 
And  drench  Slvanus'  dweiliogs  with  their  showers; 
Then,  in  one  care,  the  qneen  and  he  shall  meet, 

Vxir.  Sister,  I  see  yon  sSTOar  of  my  wiles : 
Be  it  as  yon  will  have  it  fotthis  ooce. 
Mean  time,  Ascanios  shall  be  my  charge ; 
Whom  I  will  bear  to  Ida  in  mine  arms. 
And  conch  him  in  Adonis'  purple  down.       [Exeunt. 
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SCENE  III. 
Enter  jyioo,  £nea5,  Anha,  Iabbas,  AcHiTit 

and  followers. 

Dido.  JEneas,  think  pot  but  I  honour  thee, 
That  thus  in  person  go  nith  thee  to  hnot : 
Hy  princelv  lobes,  thou  see'si,  are  laid  aside, 
Who?e  glittering  pomp  Diana's  shrood  supplies- 
All  fellows  now,  dispos'd  aUke  to  sport ; 
"Hie  woods  are  wide,  and  we  have  store  of  game. 
Fair  Trojan,  hold  my  golden  iiow  awhile, 
Until  I  gird  my  quiver  to  my  side  : 
Lords,  go  before ;  we  two  must  talk  alone. 

I*R.   Ungpenile  !  can  she  wrong  larbas  »? 
I'll  die  before  a  stranger  have  that  grace. 
Wo  two  will  talk  aione  ;— what  words  be  the«! 
.  Whnl  makes  larbag  here  of  all  tbf  i 
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Ktre  tkuDted  me  in  these  opprobrious  termi, 
I  voold  hftve  eitheT  drunk  his  dying  blood, 
Or  elsa  I  woahl  have  given  my  life  in  gage 
Dido.   HantsmeB,  nhy  pitch  you  not  your  toils 
apace, 
A  Qd  looae  the  light-foot  deer  from  forth  their  laii  ? 

Amba.  Sister,  see  I  see  Ascanius  in  Lis  pomp, 
BeaiiDg  his  hunt-spear  bravely  in  his  band, 

SiDOw   Tea,  little  son,  are  you  so  fornard  now? 
■Aic.  Ayci  mother ;  I  shall  one  day  be  a  man, 
A.ikd  better  able  unto  other  arms ; 
ftl«aa  time,  these  wanton  weapons  serve  my  war, 
^^'lich  I  will  break  betwixt  a  lion's  jaws. 

DiDO.   What!  dar'st  thou  look  a  lion  in  the  face? 
Alc.   Aye,  and  outface  him  too,  do  what  he  can. 
Anxa.    How  like  his  father  Bpeaketh  he  in  all. 
£ir.  And  might  I  live  to  see  him  sack  rich  Thebes. 
A»d  load  his  spear  with  Grecian  princes'  heads, 
'klien  would  I  wish  me  with  Anchises'  tomb, 
A.iid  dead  to  honour  that  hath  brought  me  up. 

Iak.  And  might  I  live  to  see  thee  shipp'd  away, 
And  hoist  aloft  on  Neptune's  hideous  hills, 
Then  would  I  wish  me  in  fair  Dido's  arms, 
And  dead  to  scorn  that  hath  pursued  me  so. 
£h.  Stout  friend  Achates,  do'st  thou  know  this 

woodT 
AcHA.  As  I  remember,  here  you  shot  the  deer 
ThMWT'd  your  famish'd  soldiers'  lives  from  death, 
^^W  first  you  set  your  foot  upon  the  shore ; 
^■)d  boe  we  met  fair  Venus,  virgin  like. 
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Bearing  her  bow  and  quiver  at  her  back, 
£n.  O  how  these  irkaome  labours  now 
And  ovetjoy  my  thoughts  with  iheireicapel 
Who  wouia  not  undergo  all  kiud  of  toil, 
To  be  well  sior'd  with  such  a  winler's  tale? 

Di  DO.  i£n«a5,  leave  these  duin|is,  and  Id'i  u^i 
Some  to  the  tnouutaina,,some  unto  the  nil, 
You  to  the  vallies,  thou  unto  the  bouse. 

[Eiettnt  alibut  Ivio. 
Iae.  Aye,  this  it  is  which  wounds  me  tothedeitb 
To  see  a  Phrygian,  far  set  to  the  sea, 
Preferr'd  before  a  man  of  majesty. 
0  love  I  O  hate  1  O  cruel  women's  hearti, 
That  imitate  the  moon  in  every  change  I 
And,  like  the  planets,  ever  love  to  range: 
What  shall  1  do,  thus  wronged  with  disdain, 
Rerence  me  on  /Eneas. 
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li  in  the  rival  of  thy  pain, 

win  ceue  to  soar  till  he  be  alaio.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
. — Enttr  £heas  anil  Oido  in  the  core, 

idB.1    ■■. 

rdl  Mk 4n> brel  how Amod yqa ont thil 

•? 

r  dunce,  apMt  qoeeni  u  Han  ud  V«BM 

t, 

yfhj,  that  wu  in  a  net,  here  wetre  looH 

am  qot  free;  oh,  would  I  were  I 
Itj,  what  is  that  Dido  may  deain. 
Main,  be  it  is  buman  power  ? 
The  things  that  I  will  die  before  I  aik, 
Hire  to  hare  before  I  die. 

is  not  anght  £iieai  may  achiere? 
JEoeaa,  no ;  althoogh  his  eyei  do  pierce. 
liat.  hath  larbaa  anget'd  her  in  aug^t  ? 
hebearengedonhialife? 
Not  aager'd  me,  except  in  ang'ring  thee. 
nio  tbeo,  (rf  all  io  cruel,  may  he  be. 
Id  detain  thine  eye  in  his  defects? 
He  man  that  I  do  eye  where'er  t  am ; 
tomu  face,  like  Pnan'i,  sparkles  fire, 
Iw  butts  hig  beams  on  Flora's  bed. 
IS  hath  put  on  Copid's  sh^ie. 
It  perish  inhisbumii^  arms: 
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tineas,  0  Mne&a !  quench  thew  flaraei. 

Mv.  What  aita  my  queea  ?  Is  ifae  fUl'n  aAdVi  . 

Dido.  Not  >iclc,  my  loTe,  but  sick :  I  maitcNal 
The  torment  that  it  boots  me  not  reveal ; 
And  yet  I'll  speak,  and  yet  I'll  hold  my  peace : 
Do  shame  her  wont,  I  will  disclose  my  gnef: 
£aeaa,  thou  art  he  I  what  did  I  say  T 
SomethJDg  it  was  that  now  1  have  foigot. 

fn.What  means  fair  Dido  bj  this  doubtfol  ifuiS 

Dido.  Nay,  nothing,  but  iEneas  lovei  me  ml. 

JEn.  iEaeas' thoughts  dare  not  ascend  so  higk 
As  Dido's  heart,  »hich  mdnarchs  might  not  tak. 

Di  DO.  It  waB  because  1  saw  no  king  like  thee, 
Whose  golden  crown  might  balance  my  contrail 
But  now,  that  I  have  found  what  to  affect, 
I  follow  one  that  lovetli  fame  for  rae. 
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Thit  edb  my  toal  from  forth  his  living  seat 

To  Moia  onto  the  measures  of  delight  ? 

Eoddoiidil  that  sent  forth  such  a  courteous  storm, 

ii  made  disdain  to  fly  to  fancy's  lap : 

Stout  love  i  in  mine  arms  make  thy  Italy, 

Wboie  down  and  kingdom  rest  at  thy  command: 

SdiMs,  not  iEneas,  be  thou  call'd ; 

Tie  King  of  Carthage,  not  Anchises'  son. 

Hold;  take  these  jewels  at  thy  lover*s  hand, 

TkN  golden  bracelets,  and  this  wedding  ring, 

VkHiwith  my  husband  woo'd  me  yet  a  maid. 

Aid  be  thoa  king  of  Lybia  by  my  gift. 

[Exeunt  to  the  Cave, 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 
SCENE  I. 

^f«r  Achates,  Cupid  as  Ascanius,  Iarbas,  and 

Anva« 

Acba*  Did  ever  men  see  such  a  sudden  storm  ? 
Or  daj  10  dear,  so  suddenly  o'ercast  ? 

Ui.  I  think,  some  fell  enchantress  dwelleth  here, 
^  can  call  them  forth  when  as  she  please, 
And  dive  into  black  tempests'  treasury, 
^1^  as  she  means  to  mask  the  world  with  clouds. 

^xa.  In  all  my  life  I  never  knew  the  like ; 
I^Wl'd,  it  snow'd,  it  lightened,  all  at  once. 

^cha.  I  think,  it  was  the  deril's  rev'lling  night, 
▼OL.  I.  25 


i 
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There  was  such  a  hurly-burly  in  the  heaveni ; 
Doublleas,  Apol)o*e>  axle-tree  is  craclc'd. 
Or  i^ed  Atlas'  shoulder  out  of  joint. 
The  motion  was  so  over  violent. 

Iae,    In  all   this  coil,  where  ha«  je  left  tbf 

AscA.  Nay,  where's  mj  warlike  father,  cm  «> 

tell? 
Anna.  Behold,  where  both  of  them  come  fori 

Ae  cave  ? 
lAH.Come  forth  the  care!  can  heaven  «adaRtk 
sight  ? 
larbas,  curse  that  unrevenging  Jove, 
Whose  flinty  darts  slept  in  Tiphosns'  deo. 
While  these  adalt'rers  surfeited  with  sin : 
Nature,  why  mad'st  me  not  some  pois' 
That,  with  the  sliai 
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Diso.  I  aee,  JEaau  iticketh  in  your  miiui ; 
Xut  I  wOl  aoon  pat  by  th»t  stumbling  block, 
-And  quell  thoK  hopm  that  thu*  ampioy  yo«i  cties. 
[£xeiin(. 

SCENE  11. 

JBater  Iaebas  to  uicr^jiu, 

Iab.  Come,  aemata,  comei  brieg  forth  the  u- 

crifioe, 
That  I  may  pacify  that  gloomy  Jovfif 
Whose  empty  altais  have  ealsi^d  our  ills. 
Eternal  Jorel  ptat  master  of  the  chndsl 
Father  of  gUdneas,  and  all  frolic  thoughts  I 
That  with  thy  gloomy  hand  corrects  the  heaTeo, 
When  airy  creatures  war  amongst  themselves ; 
Hear,  hear,  O  hear!  larbas'  plaining  prayers, 
Vbose  hideous  echoes  make  the  welkin  hovl, 
And  all  the  woods  Eliza  to  resound : 
Ihe  woman  that  thou  will'd  us  entertain, 
Where,  straying  in  uur  borders  up  and  down, 
She  crav'd  a  hide  of  ground  to  build  a  tovp. 
With  whom  we  did  divide  both  laws  and  laod, 
And  all  the  fruits  that  plenty  else  sends  forth, 
Scorning  our  loves  and  royal  marriage  rites. 
Yields  up  her  beauty  to  a  stranger's  bed  : 
Who,  having  wrought  ber  shame,  if    itrBightwiiy 

fled: 
Now,  if  thou  be'st  a  pitying  god  of  power, 
Ob  whom  mth  and  compassion  ever  waits, 
Redress  these  wrongs,  and  warn  him  to  bis  ships. 
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That  DOW  afflicti  me  whh  lu«  flattering  eyes. 
Enter  Ams  A, 

Akva.  How  now,   Is^bai;   at  yonr  pnym  na 
hard? 

Iak.  Aye,  Anna :  ii  tbere  aught  yon  would  iriOu 
me? 

Anka.  Nay,  no  such  weighty  bniineu  of  iiD|Mrt_ 
Bat  may  be  slack'd  nntil  another  time ; 
Yet,  if  yon  would  partake  with  me  the  caow 
Of  this  derotioD  that  detaineth  yon, 
I  wonld  be  thankfol  for  aach  courteay. 

Iab.  Aoaa,  againit  this  Trojan  do  I  pray, 
Who  aeekfl  to  rob  me  of  thy  lifter'i  lore. 
And  dive  into  her  heart  by  coloui'd  looka. 

Anna.  Alas,  poor  king  I  that  labours  so  in  Tftin, 
For  her  that  so  delighteth  in  thy  piun : 
Be  ml'd  by  me,  and  seek  some  other  lore. 
Whose  yielding  heart  may  yield  thee  more  relief. 

Iab.  Mine  eye  is  fix'd  where  fancy  cannot  start; 
O  leare  roe !  leave  me  to  my  silent  thoughU, 
Hiat  register  the  nnmber  of  my  ruth, 
And  I  will  either  move  the  though  dess  flint, 
Or  drop  out  both  mine  eyes  in  drizzling  tears, 
Before  my  sorrow's  tide  has  any  stint. 

Ahma.  I  will  not  leave  larbas,  whom  I  lore, 
In  this  delight  of  dying  peosiveness ; 
Away  with  Dido  ;  Anna  be  thy  song ; 
Anna,  that  doth  admire  thee  more  than  heaven. 

Iar.   I  may,  nor  will,  list  to  such  loathsome 
change. 
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IliU  intercepts  the  conrie  of  my  desiia: 
^«mnts,  come,  fetch  these  empty  vesielshere : 
Por  1  will  fly  from  these  allnnDg  eyes, 
tlttt  do  pnraue  my  peace  where'er  it  goes.       [Exit. 

Akita.  laibas,  stay  ;  loving  larbas,  stay, 
For  I  hare  honey  to  present  thee  with. 
Hud-hearted !  wilt  not  deign  to  hear  me  speak? 
'fl  {(Alow  thee  with  outcries  De'ertheleis, 
^Qd  ttrew  thy  walks  with  my  dishevell'd  hair.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III. 
£iil«r  £neas. 
JEx.  Caithage,  my  friendly  host,  adieu ! 
^*X]ce  destiny  doth  call  me  from  thy  shore : 
^*^ime8  this  night,  descending  in  a  dream, 
^%th  aommon'd  me  to  fruitful  Italy ; 
'^e  wills  it  so, — my  mother  wills  it  so  : 
■•^t  my  Fhmnisva  grant,  and  then  I  go. 
^*»ant  die  or  no,  ^neas  must  away; 
*'^hose  golden  fortune,  clo^'d  with  courtly  ease, 
^-'annot  ascend  tg  fame's  immortal  house, 
^^r  banquet  in  bright  honour'rbumish'd  hall, 
^.'dl  he  hath  furrow'd  Neptune's  g;lassy  fields, 
^od  cut  a  passage  through  his  topless  hills. 
Achates,  come  forth  ;   Sergeatus,  llioneus, 
Cloanthus,  haste  away ;  ^neas  calls. 

Esler  AcHATKS,  Cloakthus,  Sbkobbtus,  and 

Ilioneus. 
AcHA.  What  wills  our  lord,  or  wherefore  did  h« 
call? 
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JEv.  The  dzmm,  bnve  nutoi,  thtt  diA  bmt  mf 
bed. 
When  sleep  bat  newly  hid  embne'd  the  n^^ 
Conmandi  me  leate  theae  unranowned  bonu^ 
Whereai  nobility  aUiotS  to  itmy. 
And  none  but  tnie  JEntM  Will  ebide. 
Aboard  I  ebmtdl  eince  fotea  do  bid  abouA, 
And  lUce  the  iei  with  nbie-coloni'd  ihipt,    . 
On  whom  the  nimble  winds  tnay  nil  dejWuL 
And  follow  them,  as  footmen,  through  the  de^; 
Yet  Dido  casta  her  eyes,  like  anchors,  ont. 
To  atay  my  fleet  from  loonng  forth  the  bay : 
*  Come  back.  Come  back,'  I  hear  ber  ciy  ft*IW, 
'  And  let  me  Hflk  my  body  to  thy  lips, 
That,  tied  together  by  the  atrivin^  tonnes. 
We  may,  as  one,  sail  into  Italy.' 

AcHA.  Baniah  that 'ticing  dame  from  forth  yvw-^ 
month. 
And  follow  your  fore-seeing  star  in  all : 
This  IB  no  life  for  men  at  arms  to  lire. 
Where  dalliance  doth  consume  a  soldier'a  stKBgth* 
And  wanton  motions  of  alluring  eyes 
Effeminate  our  minds,  inur'd  to  war. 

Ilio.  Why,  let  usbtiild  a  city  of  ouiown, 
And  not  stand  ling'ring  here  for  am'rous  looka. 
Will  Dido  raise  old  Priam  forth  his  givn. 
And  build  the  town  again  the  Greeks  did  bnrn  f 
No,  no;  ahe  cares  not  how  we  sink  or  swim. 
So  she  nay  hare  £neas  in  her  arms. 

Clo.  To  Italy,  sweet  friends  r  to  Italy  I 
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We  will  not  stay  a  minute  longer  here. 

JSn.  Trojans,  aboard,  and  I  will  follow  you : 
I  fain  would  go,  yet  beauty  calls  me  back : 
To  leave  her  so,  and  not  once  say,  farewell. 
Were  to  transgress  against  all  laws  of  love : 
But,  if  I  use  such  ceremonious  thanks 
As  parting  friends  accustom  on  the  shore. 
Her  silyer  arms  will  coil  me  round  about, 
And  tears  of  pearl  cry,  *  stay,  iEneas,  stay ;' 
Each  wofd  she  says  will  then  contain  a  crown, 
And  efery  speech  be  ended  with  a  kiss: 
I  may  not  dure  this  female  drudgery : 
To  sea,  £neas,  find  out  Italy.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Dido  and  Anna. 
Dido*  O,  Anna,  run  unto  the  water-side ; 
They  say  i£neas'  men  are  going  aboard ; 
It  maybe  he  will  steal  away  with  them  : 
Stay  not  to  answer  me ;  run,  Anna,  run, 
Oy  foolish  Trojans,  that  would  steal  from  hence. 
And  not  let  Dido  understand  their  drift : 
I  would  have  given  Achates  store  of  gold, 
And  Ilioneus  gum  and  Lybian  spice ; 
Hie  common  soldiers  rich  embroider'd  coats, 
And  silver  whistles  to  controul  the  winds, 
Whidi  Circe  sent  Sichcsus  when  he  liv*d : 
Unworthy  are  they  of  a  queen's  reward. 
See,  where  they  come,  how  might  I  do  to  chide  ? 


Enter  Anna,  wUh  £neas.  Achates,  iLioitEUS, 

Anka.  Twas  time  to  run,  ^oeas  Imd  been  gone- 
The  Bails  were  hoisting  up,  and  he  aboard. 

Dido.  Is  this  ihy  love  to  me  ? 

^N.  O,  princely  Dido,  give  me  leave  to  Epeak: 
I  went  to  take  my  farewell  of  Achates. 

Dido.  Howhapa  Achates  bid  me  not  farewell? 

AcuA.  Because  I  feai'd  your  grace  would  keep  me 
here. 

Dido.  To  rid  thee  of  that  doubt,  aboard  again. 
I  charge  thee  put  to  sea,  aad  stay  not  here- 

AcHA.  Then  let  jEneas  go  aboard  with  us- 

Dido.  Get  you  aboard,  JEneaa  meao-i  to  stay. 

lEv.  The  sea  ia  rough,  the  wind  blowa  to  d» 
■bore. 

Dido.  O,  falie  iEneas,  now  the  sea  is  roti^ 
But  when  you  are  aboard  'twas  calm  enough ; 
Thon  and  Achate*  meant  to  sail  awaj. 

Mv.  Hath  not  the  Carthage  queen  mine  only  aoo ' 
Thinki  Dido  I  will  go  and  leave  him  here? 

Dido.  £neas,  pardon  me,  for  I  fo^ot 
That  young  Ascaniualay  with  methis  ni^t; 
Lore  made  me  jealous ;  but,  to  make  amends. 
Wear  the  imperial  crown  of  Lybia, 
Sway  thou  the  Punic  sceptre  in  my  stead. 
And  punish  me,  £neas,  for  this  crime. 

S.V.  This  kisi  shall  be  fair  Dido's  punishment. 

j!>iso.  0,  how  a  erown  becomes  £neaa'  head  \ 
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Stef  han,  .Xnm,  and  command  as  king. 

£it.  How  TBin  am  I  to  vear  this  diadem, 
And  bear  thii  golden  sceptre  in  my  hand ! 
[Wnde.]  A  bingonet  of  steel,  and  not  a  crown, 
A  aword,  and  not  a  aceptre,  fits  £neas. 

Dido.  O,  keep  them  nil),  and  let  me  gaze  my 
fiU: 
Now  looki  ^Doai  like  immortal  Jore : 
O,  when  ia  Ganymede,  to  hold  his  cnp, 
And  Merenry,  to  fly  for  what  he  calls  ? 
Tea  tbonsaad  Gnpldi  hover  in  the  air, 
And  Cut  it  in  iEneas'  lorely  face : 
^(  that  the  clouds  were  here  wherein  tboU  fleest, 
'^it  Iboa  and  I  nnieen  might  sport  ouTKlves ; 
*'^a*en,  envions  of  our  joys,  is  waxen  pale ; 
^td  when  we  whisper,  then  the  stars  fall  down, 
^O  be  partaken  of  our  honey  talk. 

JE».  0,  Dido,  patroness  of  all  oar  lives, 
WTien  I  leave  thee,  death  he  my  punishment: 
^^lell,  raging  aeas  I  frown,  wayward  destiniesi 
Alow,  winds  I   direaten,  ye  rocks  and  sandy  shelves  i 
T>iU  »  the  harbour  that  £aeas  seeks. 
l«fi  see  what  tempests  can  annoy  me  now. 

Dido.  Not  all  the  world  can  take  that  from  mine 
arms; 
■Sons  nay  command  as  many  Moors, 
Ai  in  the  sea  are  little  water-drops, 
Asd  uowi  to  make  experience  of  my  love, 
Tu  nstn'  Anna,  lead  my  lover  forth, 
^,  seated  on  my  jennet,  let  him  ride 
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Ab  Dido's  hoibuid  thioagb  &.a  Pnitic  Mmati; 
Aod  will  mjr  gnaid,  vrith  MaoritanitD  dagtM, 
To  wait  upon  him  u  their  ■or're^  loid. 

Ann  A.  What,  if  the  citiuu  lepiae  tfaocit  t 

Dido.  Tbow  that  dislike  what  Dido  fiMS 
chugB* 
Command  my  guard  to  ilaj  for  their  oSeack, 
Shall  Tolgtr  peasants  stum  at  iriiat  I  do  t 
Hie  grooud  is  miae  that  gives  diein  ■qstnninin. 
Hie  air  wherma  they  tvealhe,  the  water,  fln^ 
All  that  they  have,  their  lands, their  goods,  Ihairln^ 
And  I,  the  goddess  of  all  these,  "-"i^fwl 
Jir.maa  fide  Bs  Carthaginian  king. 

AcBA.  iEneas,  for  lus  parentage,  deserves 
As  large  a  kingdom  aa  U  Lybia. 

£m  .  Aye,  and  unleu  the  destinies  be  false, 
I  shall  be  planted  in  at  rich  a  land. 

Dido.  Speak  of  no  other  land ;  this  land  is  thtne- 
Dido  is  thine,  henceforth  I'll  call  thee  lord : 
Do  as  I  bid  thee,  sister ;  lead  the  way, 
And  from  a  turret  I'll  behold  my  love. 

JEs.  Then  here  in  me  iball  flouriih  Piiant'a  race. 
And  thon  and  I,  Achates,  for  revenge, 
For  Tray,  for  Priam,  for  his  fifty  sons. 
Out  kinsmen's  lores  and  thousand  guiltless  souls, 
WSl  lead  a  host  against  the  hateful  Greeks, 
And  fin  proud  Lacedemon  o'er  their  heads. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Dido  and  JttatdnU. 

Dido.  Speaks  not  £neas  like  a  conqueror  T 
O,  bleued  tempests  that  did  drive  him  in ! 
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O,  h^^  land  th^t  mftde  kim  run  ^;roiULd ! 

Heoeefcnth  yon  ihall  be  our  Carthage  gods. 

Aji,  bat  it  lORj  ba  he  will  leave  my  love, 

And  leek  afare^  laod,  called  Italy; 

4)  that  1  had  a  charm  to  keep  the  wiuda 

^Pitlun  the  oloture  of  a  golden  ball ; 

Or  that  the  Tynhene  lea  weie.in  mioe  anna, 

^lat  he  might  nffer  shipwreck  on  my  braut, 

As  oft  aa  he  attempts  to  hoist  up  sail  t 

1  matt  prevent  him,  wishing  will  not  serve; 

Qo,  bid  my  oorse  take  young  Ascaniui, 

And  bear  bim  in  the  country  to  her  house, 

fneas  will  n  otgo  without  his  son ; 

Yet,  lest  he  should,  for  I  am  fu  II  of  fear. 

Bring  me  his  oars,  his  tackling,  and  his  sails. 

[One  □/  the  attendantt  got*  out. 
^Vbat  if  I  sink  his  ships?  O,  he  will  frown: 
Better  he  frown,  than  I  should  die  for  grief. 
1  cuiaot  see  him  frown  ; — it  may  not  be; 
Annies  of  foes  resolv'd  to  win  this  town, 
Oi  impioas  traitors  vow'd  to  have  my  life, 
Afiight  me  not,  only  £neas'  frown 
b  that  which  terrifies  poor  Dido's  heut ; 
not  bloody  spears  appearing  in  the  air, 
"tnge  the  downfall  of  my  empery, 
NotblaiiDg  comets  threaten  Dido's  death; 
(til  foeas'  frown  that  ends  my  days  : 
Ubtfinsake  me  not,  I  never  die ; 
Ftt  iti  hia  looks  I  see  eternity, 
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And  be'll  make  me  immortal  wiili  a  kits. 
Enter  a  Lord. 

LoKD.  Your  nurse  is  gone  with  young  A»canias; 
And  here's  Eneas'  tackling-,  oars,  and  sail*. 

Dido.  Arc  these  the  sails  that,  in  despite  of  me, 
Pack'd  with  the  T^inds  to  bedr  jEneaa  hence  7 
I'll  haug  ye  in  the  chambeT  where  I  lie  ; 
Drive  if  you  can  my  house  to  Italy  :  '  ^g 

I'll  set  the  casement  open,  that  the  winds  ^^M 

May  enter  in,  and  once  again  conspire  ^^M 

Against  the  life  of  me,  poor  Carthage  queen  ;        ^* 
But  though  he  go,  he  stays  in  Carthage  still. 
And  let  rich  Carthage  (Inat  upon  the  seas. 
So  1  may  have  ^Eneas  in  wine  anas. 
Is  this  the  wood  that  grew  in  Carthage  plains, 
And  would  be  toiling  in  the  wat'ry  billows, 
To  rob  their  mistress  of  her  I'rojan  guest  ? 
O,  coned  tree,  had'st  thou  but  wit  or  aense, 
To  measure  how  1  prite  £neas'  love. 
Thou  would'st  hare  leap'd  from   out   the   uilors' 

'     hands. 
And  told  me  that  ./Eneas  meant  to  gu  1 
And  yet  I  blame  thee  not,  thou  art  but  wood. 
The  water,  which  our  poets  term  a  nymph. 
Why  did  it  suffer  thee  to  touch  her  breast, 
And  sbrunk  not  back,  knowing  my  love  was  th»e  t 
The  water  is  an  element,  no  nymph.  ' 

Why  should  I  blame  JEneu  for  his  flight? 
O,  Dido,  blame  not  him,  but  break  hii  oan ; 
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were  die  inttnuDenti  that  lauach'd  him  forth ; 
IheielB  not  lo  much  as  this  base  tackling  too, 
Bitdans  to  he^i  up  sorrow  to  my  heart. 
Wis  it  not  JOB  that  hoisted  up  these  sails? 
Vhj  bunt  yoQ  not,  and  they  fell  in  the  seas? 
iw  ftb  wOl  D.'do  tie  ye  full  of  knots, 
aiad shear  yo  all  asunder  with  her  hands; 
hbv  serve  to  chastise  shipboys  for  their  faults, 
^rittfl  no  more  oflfend  the  Carthage  queen. 
Sm,  let  him  hang  my  favours  on  his  masts, 
jilalsee  if  those  will  senre  instead  of  sails; 
IfcrtaddiBg,  let  him  take  the  chains  of  gold, 
Nnidi  I  bestow'd  upon  his  followers ; 
Imesd  of  oars,  let  him  use  his  hands, 
-.iid  swim  to  Italy,  I'll  keep  these  sure : 
€wM,bear  them  in.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  V. 

EaUr  the  Nurse  with  Cupid,  as  Ascanius. 
NouB.  My  lord  Ascanius,  ye  must  go  with  me. 
Cup.  Whither  must   I  go?    I'll  stay  with  my 

mother. 
NuasB.   No,  thou  shalt  go  with  me  unto  my 
house. 
Ikste  an  orchard  that  hath  store  of  plums, 
Bmni  almonds,  senrises,  ripe  figs,  and  dates, 
Bewberries,  apples,  yellow  oranges : 
A  gStden  where  are  bee-hives  full  of  honey, 
Voik-roses,  and  a  thousand  sorts  of  flowers ; 
And  in  the  midst  doth  run  a  silver  stream. 
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Where  thou  shalt  lee  the  r«d-giU'd  fiibee  leap. 
White  swans,  and  many  lovely  water-fowb; 
Now  spe»k,  Ascnoiuj,  will  ye  go  or  no? 

Cup.  Come,  come,  I'll  go ;  how  far  hence  ii  youi 
ho--"' 

Nurse.  hereby,  diild,  we  shall  get  Ihitber 

Btraigni. 

CuF.  Nurif ,  I  am  weary,  will  you  carry  me  ? 

Nua«L.  Aye,  so  you'll  dwell  with  me,  and  call  me 
mother. 

Cup.  So  joull  love  me,  I  care  not  if  I  do. 

Nu&SE.  That  I  might  live  tu  !tee  this  boy  a  man  I 
How  prettily  he  laughs.     Go,  ye  wag. 
You'll  be  a  twigger  when  you  come  to  age. 
Say  Dido  what  she  will,  I  am  not  old ; 
111  be  no  rooie  a  widow,  I  am  yonog, 
111  bare  a  husband,  or  else  a  lorer. 

Cup.  a  husband  and  no  teeth  t 

NuBti.  O,  what  mean   I  to  hare  ancfa  feoliih 
thoughts  ? 
Poolith  is  love,  a  toy.     O,  sacred  love  I 
If  there  be  any  heaven  in  earth,  'tis  love. 
Especially  in  women  of  your  years. 
Blush,  blush  for  shame,  why  sbould'st  thmi  think  of 

love? 
A  grave,  and  not  a  lover,  fits  thy  age; 
A  grave  I  why  ?  I  may  live  a  hundred  jean. 
Fourscore  is  but  a  girl's  age.    Love  is  awcet ; 
My  veins  are  wither'd,  and  my  sinews  dry ; 
Why  do  I  think  of  love  now  I  should  die  T 
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Ctr*.  C«ne,  untie. 

NvBiK.  Well,  if  he  come  a  wooing  he  ahall 
■peed; 
0,  how  anwiie  wes  I  to  saj  him  nay  I         [Exaint. 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 

SCENE  I. 
Gittr  JEvtAt,  vUh  a  paper  in  Au  hand,  draming  iht 
flaf^nn  of  the  dtjf :  vilh  him  AgbateSi  Clo- 
jiiiTRUt,  oad  I(.ioiiBU8. 

En.  Triumph,  mj  mates  I  our  travel*  are  at  end, 
Hue  will  £neaa  build  a  itatelier  Troy, 
ThiQ  that  which  grim  Atiides  orcrthrew. 
Carthage  shall  vaunt  her  petty  walls  no  more. 
For  I  will  grace  them  with  a  fairer  frame, 
ind  clothe  her  in  a  crystal  livery, 
Wbereia  the  day  may  evermore  delight; 
From  golden  India,  Ganges  will  I  fetch, 
Whoae  wealthy  ibcams  may  wait  upon  her  towers ; 
And  triple^wise  intrench  her  round  about ; 
He  Min  from  Egypt  Bhall  rich  odours  bring, 
Wherewith  his  burning  beams,  like  lab'riog;  bees, 
lliat  load  their  thighs  with  Hybta's  honey-spoils. 
Shall  here  nnburden  their  exhaled  sweets, 
And  {Aant  our  pleasant  suburbs  with  her  fumes. 
AcuA.  What  length  or  breadth  shall  this  brave 
town  contain  ? 
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iBir.  Not  past  four  thousand  paces  at  the  moat. 

Ilio.  Bat  what  shall  it  be  call'd  ?  Tcoy,  as  belinre  t 

iEn.  That  have  I  not  determined  with  myaeK 

Clo.  Let  it  be  tenn'd  JEnea^  by  your  name. 

Sero.  Rather  Ascama,  by  your  little  aoa. 

JEv.  Nay,  I  will  have  it  cali*d  Jnchtmdot^ 
Of  my  old  father's  name. 

Enter  Hermks  with  Ascabiits. 

Hbr.  .£neas9  stay !  Jove's  herald  bids  thee  itay^ 

JEir.  Whom  do  I  see,  Jove*s  winged  meMenger? 
Welcome  to  Carthage  new-erected  town. 

Her.  Whyycoosby  stand  you  boilding  cities  here^ 
And  beautifying  the  empire  of  this  queen. 
While  Italy  is  clean  out  of  thy  mind  ? 
Too,  too  forgetful  of  thine  own  affairs. 
Why  wilt  thou  betray  thy  son's  good  hap  ? 
The  king  of  gods  sent  me  from  highest  heaven. 
To  sound  this  angry  message  in  thine  ears : 
Vain  man,  what  monarchy  expect'st  thou  here  ? 
Or  with  what  thought    sleep'st  thou  on   Lybia's 

shore? 
If  that  all  glory  hath  forsaken  thee, 
And  thou  despise  the  praise  of  such  attempts; 
Yet  think  upon  Ascanius'  prophecy, 
And  young  lulus,  more  than  thousand  years. 
Whom  I  have  brought  from  Ida,  where  he  slept. 
And  bore  young  Cupid  unto  Cypress  isle. 

iBN.    This  was  my  mother  that  beguil'd    the 
queen, 
And  made  me  take  my  brother  for  my  son ; 
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Ho  owkI,  Dido,  thongfa  thou  be  in  love, 

Aat  Jl^  dandiest  Cupid  in  thy  ttrmi : 

Vdenow,  nreet  child  I  where  hast  thou  been  this 

Asc  Edging  swoet  comfits  with  Queen  Dido's 
'  maid, 
Vho  efer  since  hath  lull'd  me  in  her  anns. 

£k.  Se^eatns,  bear  him  hence  unto  our  ships, 
Uri  Dido,  spring,  keep  him  for  a  pledge. 

Rib.  Spend'it  thou  thy  time  about  this  little  boy, 
AsdgiT*Bt  not  par  unto  the  charge  I  bring? 
lid  thee,  thou  must  straight  to  Italy, 
Oidse  aUde  the  wrath  of  frowning  Jove. 

£>.  How  should  I  put  into  the  raging  deep, 
^Hio  have  no  toils  or  tackling  for  my  ships  i 
What,  would  the  gods  have  me,  Deucalion-tike, 
fW  op  and  down  where'er  the  billows  drive? 
"Uogfa  she  repair'd  my  fleet  and  gave  me  ships, 
Tct  hath  she  ta'en  away  ray  oars  and  masts. 
And  left  me  neither  sail  nor  stern  aboard. 
Enter  to  them  Iarbas. 

Iar.  How  now,  ^neas,  sad!  What  mean  these 
dumps? 

JEv.  laibas,  I  am  clean  beside  myself; 
Jove  hath  heap'd  on  me  such  a  desp'rate  charge. 
Which  neither  art  nor  reason  may  achieve. 
Not  I  devise  by  what  means  to  coatrive. 

Iar.  As  how,  1  pray?  May  I  entreat  you,  tell? 

Mm.  With  speed  he  bids  me  sail  to  Italy : 
Wherau  I  want  both  rigging  for  my  fleet, 
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Sent  bcm  hjs  fitther  Jore,  appeared  to  me. 
And  in  hu  name  cebnk'd  me  bitterly, 
For  lingering  here,  neglecting  Italy. 
Dido,  fiot  yet  iEneas  will  not  leave  bis  love. 
iEir.  I  am  eominandedy  by  immortal  Jove, 
To  leave  diis  town,  and  pass  to  Italy, 
And  therefore  mnst  of  force. 
Dido*  These  words  proceed  not  from  iEneas'  heart. 
JEv.  Not  finmi  my  heart,  for  I  can  hardly  go  ; 
And  yet  I  may  not  stay.    Dido,  farewell ! 
Dido.  Farewell !   is  this  the  'mends  for  Dido's 
knret 
Do  Thgaas  use  to  quit  their  lovers  thus  ? 
Farewell  may  Dido,  so  ^neas  stay ; 
1  die,  if  my  iBneas  say  farewell ! 

•£h.  Then  let  me  go,  and  never  say  farewell, 
l^t  me  go ;  farewell !  I  must  from  hence. 

Dido.  These  words  are  poison  to  poor  Dido's  soul : 
Oy  speak  like  my  iEneas,  like  my  love. 
'Tiy  look'st  thou  toward  the  sea  ?  The  time  hath 

been 
^en  Dido's  beauty  chain'd  thine  eye  to  her. 
Am  I  less  fair,  than  when  thou  saw*st  me  first? 
0,  then,  iEneas,  'ds  for  grief  of  thee. 
'  Say  thou  wilt  stay  in  Carthage  with  thy  queen, 
And  Dido's  beauty  will  return  again. 
MneBB,  say,  how  can*st  thou  take  thy  leave  ? 
Wilt  thou  kiss  Dido  ?  O,  thy  lips  have  sworn 
To  stay  with  Dido :  can'st  thou  take  her  hand  ? 
Thy  hand  and  mine  have  plighted  mutual  faith, 
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Therefore,  unkind  .Sneas,  mnat  thou  nj. 
Then  let  me  go,  and  never  laj  fareweU. 

£n.  0,  Queen  of  Certhage,  wert  thon  uglyUd; 
JEneBB  could  uot  choose  but  hold  thee  dear: 
Yet  muat  he  not  gainsay  the  gode"  beheBt. 

Dido.  The  gods  I  what  gods  be  those  thu Kit 
my  death  ? 
■Wherein  have  I  offended  Jupiter, 
That  he  should  take  JEneas  from  mine  arras  ? 
0,  no,  the  gods  weigh  not  what  lovers  do; 
It  is  yEneaa  calls  jiiucas  hence, 
And  woeful  Dido,  by  these  blubber'd  cheeks. 
By  this  right  hand,  and  by  our  spousal  rights. 
Desires  .Eneas  to  remain  with  her; 
A'i  bene  (juiJ  de  le  meTui,Jiiil  aul  tibi  quidqun* 
DuUe  meum,  wiiierere  donith  iabenlii 

s  locus,  citie  meiiiem. 
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Tbat  I  mi^t  see  JEneaa  in  his  faco : 

Now  if  thou  goest,  wbat  can'it  thou  leave  behind, 

BatnthCT  will  augment  than  ease  my  woe? 

£x.  In  vain,  my  lore,  thou  spend'st  thy  fainting 
breath;  • 

If  woids  mig^t  mOTe  me,  I  were  overcome. 
Dido.  And  wilt  thott  not  be  mov'd  with  Dido's 
words  ? 

Thy  mother  was  no. goddess,  peijur'dmanl  - 

Not  Dardanus  the  author  of  thy  stock ; 

Bat  thov  ait  sprung  from  Scythian  CaucasuSt 
And  tigers  of  HyrcaiuB  gave  thee  suck. 
Ah,  foolish  Dido,  to  forbear  thus  long ! 
Vut.dioa.  not  wreck'd  upon  this  Lybian  shore. 
And  cam'st  to  Dido  like  A  fisher  swain  ? 
Repair'd  not  I  thy  ships,  made  thee  a  king. 
And  all  thy  needy  followers  noblemen  ? 
0  nrpent !  that  came  creeping  from  the  shore, 
Asd  1  for  pity  harbour'd  in  ray  bosom  ; 
Wiltthou  now  slay  me  with  thy  venom'd  sting. 
And  hiss  at  Dido  for  preserving  thee  ? 
Qo,  go,  and  spare  not ;  seek  out  Italy : 
Ikope,  that  that  which  love  forbids  me  do, 
Tbe  rocks  and  sea-gulls  will  perform  at  large, 
Aod  thoa  shalt  perish  in  the  billows'  ways. 
To  whom  poor  Dido  doth  bequeath  revenge : 

Aye,  traitor  I  and  the  waves  shall  cast  thee  up. 

Where  thoa  and  false  Achates  Rrst  set  foot; 

Which,  if  it  chance,  I'll  give  ye  burial, 

And  weep  upon  yoar  lifeless  carcases, 
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Though  thou  nor  be  wiU  pity  dm  a  iriiit. 
Why  star'st  thou  in  my  £>ce  I  If  thou  wilt  ftay, 
Leap  in  mine  arms ;  mine  arnu  ue  open  wids; 
If  not,  turn  from  me,  and  I'll  turn  from  thee : 
For  though  thou  hast  the  power  to  aay,  biewdl! 
I  have  not  power  to  stay  thee. — [Eat  £«n]  t 

he  gone? 
Aye,  but  he'U  come  again ;  he  cannot  go ; 
He  loves  me  too,  too  well  to  serve  me  so : 
Yet  he  that  in  my  sight  would  not  relent, 
Will,  being  absent,  be  obdurate  still : 
By  this  is  he  got  to  the  water-side: 
And  sec,  the  sailors  takehiia  by  the  hand; 
But  he  shrinks  back;  and  now,  rememb'iingBt) 
Returns  amain :  welcome,  welcome,  my  Ion  1 
But  where'g  iEneas  ?  Ah  1  he'sgime,  he's  gmtl 
E»ter  Anna. 
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^  not  ■  tboorand  ibjpa  unto  the  walis, 
''or  em  TioUted  fUth  to  kirn ; 
^sqsMt  him  gently,  Anna,  to  return : 
J  CTkre,  bat  this, — he  stay  a  tide  or  two, 
"iKt  I  fluy  leani  to  bear  it  patiently : 
"bia  depart  thui  suddeoly,  I  die. 
^n,  Anna,  run  I  itay  not  to  answer  me. 
Aha.  I  go,  fair  sister !  heaven  grant  good  suc- 
ceMl  [Exit. 

Enter  the  NuBse. 
14trB»i.  O  Didol  your  little  son  Ascanius 
'■  gone  I  He  lay  with  me  last  night, 
Aitd  in  the  morning  be  was  itol'n  from  me : 
'  Ouak,  some  fairies  have  beguiled  me. 

Dido.   0  cursed    hag!     and  false  dissembling 
wretch! 
'bat  slay'it  me  with  thy  harsh  and  hellish  tale, 
^^oa,  for  some  petty  gifl,  hast  let  him  go, 
Axacl  I  am  thus  deluded  of  my  boy  : 
"■^ray  with  her  to  prison  presently ! 
''^■^t'ress  too  keen  '.  and  cursed  sorceress  ! 

HoBSE.  I  know  not  what  you  mean  by  treason,  I, 
1  %m  as  tme  as  any  one  of  yours.  [Exit, 

Dido.  Away  with  her !  Suffer  her  not  to  speak ! 
My  liiter  comes  ;  I  like  not  her  sad  looks. 
Re-enter  Ansa. 
Asha.  Before  I  came,  JEneaa  was  aboard, 
Am  spying  me,  hoist  up  the  sails  amain; 
Bntlcry'd  out,  *  j£neas!  false  ^neas!  stay!' 
"^  'gan  he  wag  his  hand,  which,  yet  held  up, 
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Made  me  auppOK,  he  would  have  hmd  em  ipnki 
Then  '^a  they  drive  into  the  ocean ; 
Which,  when  I  view'd,  I  cry'd,  '  JEbkm,  itxjl 
Dido,  Fair  Dido  wills  Eneas'  lita;!' 
Yet  he,  whose  heart'*  of  adamant  or  flint. 
My  tears  nor  plaints  could  molliry  a  whit. 
Then  carelessly  I  rent  my  liair  for  grief; 
Which  seen  to  all,  though  he  beheld  me  not,  - 
They  'gan  to  move  him  to  redreBs  my  roth,. 
And  stay  awhile  (o  lieai  what  1  could  say ;  • 

But  be,  ciiipp'd  under  hatches,  sail'd  away. 
Dido.  O  Anna  !  Anna  !  I  will  follow  him. 
ANHA.Howcanyego,  when  he  hath  all  your  flat 
Dido.  I'll  frame  mc  wings  of  wax,  like  fcarm, 
And,  o'er  his  ship,  will  soar  unio  the  sun. 
That  ihey  may  melt,  aud  I  fall  tn  his  arms; 
Orp!> 
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Bnlbe,  rememb'ring  me,  shriaks  back  again  ; 

3M  whetje  he  comes ;  velcome  1  welcome,  my  love  t 

AiirA.  Ah,  snter,  leave  these  idle  fantauet : 
Svastncterl  cease ;  remember  who  you  are. 
Dido.  Dido  I  am,  nnleM  i  be  deceiv'd: 
And  miut  I  rare  thus  for  a  runa^te  ? 
Matt  I  make  ships  for  him  to  sail  away  7 
Nodiii^^^cBii  .bear  me  to  him  but  a.ship, 
And  he  hatball  my  fleet.     Whet  shall  I  do,  . 
Bat  flie  in  fury  of  this  oversight  ? 
Aye,  I  mnit  be  the  murd'rer  of  myself; 
No,  bat  I  an  not;  yet  I  will  be  straight. 
AiMMtbe  ^ad ;  now  have  I  found  a  mean 
To  rid  me  troui'  these  thoughts  of  lunacy : 
Notfarfrom-hence  there  is  a  woman  famous'd  for  arts, 
Daughter  nnto  the  nymphs  Hesperides, 
Who  will'd  me  sacrifice  his  'ticing  reliques : 
Oo,  AaDa,bid  my  servants  bring  me  fire.  [Exit  Jnna.- 
Enter  Iarbas. 
Ias.  How  long  will  Dido  mourn  a  st ranger's fltgbt 
That  hath  dishonour'd  her  and  Carth^^  both  ? 
How  long  shall  1  with  grief  consume  my  days. 
And  reap  no  gnerdon  for  my  truest  love  ? 

Dido.  Iarbas,  talk  not  of  ^oeas ;  let  him  go;  . 
Lay  to  thy  hands,  and  help  me  maLe  a  fire, 
lliat  shall  consume  all  that  this  stranger  leH; 
For  I  intend  a  private  sacrifice, 
To  cure  my  mind,  that  melts  for  unkind  lore. 
Iak.  But,  afterwards,  will  Dido  grant  me  love  ? 
Dido.  Aye,  aye,  Iarbas,  after  this  is  done, 
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Enter  Ah  ma, 
JiMUM.  O  help,  larbas !  Dido,  in  thete  flamei, 
Hath  bamt  henelf  I  ab,  me  I  unhappy  me  I 
Enter  lAftBAR,  running. 
Lak.  Coned  lubas  !  die  to  expiate 
Tha  gfi«f  Hurt  tiiei  npon  thine  inward  soul : 
Dido,  I  come  to  thee.    Ah,  me,  ^neas ! 

[KilU  Airawlf. 
Ams  a.  What  can  my  tears  or  cries  prevail  me  nowT 
pido  is  dead,  larbas  slain ;  larbas,  my  dear  love  I 
O  sweet  lubu  I  Anna's  sole  delight ; 
Whst  fatal  destiDy  envies  me  thus. 
To  see  my  sweet  larbas  slay  bimself? 
But  Aiuta  now  shall  honour  thee  in  death, 
And  mix  her  blood  with  thine ;  this  shall  I  do, 
Thnt  gt>da  and  men  may  pity  this  my  death, 
And  me  onr  ends,  aenseless  of  life  or  breath  : 
Now,  sweet  latbas,  stay  I  I  come  to  thee. 

[KitU  herse^. 
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ACT  THE  FIRST. 

SCENE  I. 
^^ler  OavestoNi  reading  a  letter  from  the  king. 
^AT.  *  My  father  is  deceased !  Come,  Gavesion, 
^^  «Aare  the  kingdom  with  thy  dearest  friend.* 
^I  words  that  make  me  surfeit  with  delight! 
J|]^at  greater  bliss  can  hap  to  Gaveston, 
•  "^  live  and  be  the  farourite  of  a  king ! 
^cet  prince,   I  come;    these,  these  thy  amorous 
lines 
'^^ght  hare  enforc'd  me  to  have  swam  from  France, 
'^^  like  Leander,  gasp*d  upon  the  sand, 
^p  tbon  wouldst  smile,  anil  take  me  in  thine  arms. 
^  «ie  sight  of  London  to  my  exird  eyes 

^  <^  Elysium  to  a  new-come  soul; 
^•ot  that  I  love  the  city,  or  the  men, 
^rj^t  that  it  harbours  him  I  hold  so  dear— 
^^  king,  upon  whose  bosom  let  me  lie,    , 
"^^4  with  the  world  be  still  at  enmity, 
^kat  need'  the  arctick-  people  love  star-light, 
^o  whom  the  sun  shines  both  by  day  and  night  ? 
^^lewell  base  stooping  to  the  lordly  peers; 
^y  knee  shall  bow  to  none  but  to  the  king.  > 
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As  for  the  maltititde,  they  are  bat  sparks, 
Ralc'd  up  in  embers  of  their  poverty ; — 
Tanti ;  11]  fawn  fint  on  the  wind 
That  glanceth  at  my  lips>  and  flieth  away. 
But  how  now,  what  are  these  ? 

Enter  thrte  poor  Mbn. 
Mrn.  Such  as  desire  your  worship's  serrice- 
Gav.  What  canst  thou  do  ? 

1  Man.  I  can  ride. 

Gat.  But  I  have  no  hone.     What  art  tfaaa  I 

2  Man.  A  traveller. 

Gav,  Let  me  see — thou  woulditdo  well 
To  wait  at  my  trencher,  and  tell  me  Lies  at  damet- 

And  as  I  like  yoni  discoursing.  111  have  you. 
And  what  art  thou  T 

3  Man.  A  soldier,  that  hath   serr'd  agunH  the 

Scot. 

Gat.  Why  there  are  hotpittls  for  tuch  u  yon; 
I  hvra  no  war,  and  therefore,  ur,  be  giuM. 

3  Mah  .  Farewell,  and  perish  by  a  wldkr'i  kuid, 
That  would'st  reward  them  with  an  hoapiul. 

Gat  .  Aye,  aye,  these  words  of  his  more  me  u  m»A 
As  if  a  goose  woold  play  the  porcupine. 
And  dart  her  plumes,  thinking  to  pierce  my  breMt. 
But  yet  it  is  do  pain  to  apeak  men  fair ; 
111  ^ter  these,  and  make  tbem  live  in  hope.  [AtiJ». 
You  know  that  I  came  lately  out  of  France, 
And  yet  I  have  not  new'd  my  lord  the  king; 
If  1  speed  well,  I'll  entertain  you  all. 


•c. 


1.) 


Ohiieb.  We  thank  your  wonbip. 

Qav.  I  have  uiOa  bnsiocss.    Leare  ms  lo  m^Mlf. 

OnsEi.  We  win  wait  here  about  the  cDurt< 

[Btmint. 

Qav.  Do;  theae  are  not  men  for  me; 
1  mnat  have  wanton  poeta,  pleauot  witi) 
^aaiciua,  that  with  toDchin^  o(  a  BtrtDg 
3fay  draw  the  pliant  Icings  which  way  I  pleaie. 
M oiic  and  poetry  are  his  delight ; 
Themfora  I'll  have  Italian  maaka  by  night. 
Sweet  ipecchei,  comediea,  and  pleating  ahowa; 
Aid  in  the  day,  wbcn  he  ahall  walk  abroad. 
Like  ijlran  nynipha  my  pagei  ahall  be  clad; 
Uy  men,  like  satyra  grazing  on  the  lawns, 
Shall  with  their  goat-feet  dance  the  antic  hay. 
Sometime!  a  lotely  boy  in  Dian's  ahape, 
With  bair  that  gilds  the  water  as  it  glides, 
Crowoets  of  peari  about  his  naked  arms, 
And  in  his  iportful  hands  an  olive-tree, 
To  hide  those  parts  which  men  delight  to  see. 
Shall  bathe  him  in  a  spring ;  and  there  hard  by, 
One  like  Acteon  peeping  throngh  the  grove, 
Sbftll  by  the  angry  goddess  be  Iransform'd,  ' 
And  ranning  in  the  likeness  of  an  liart, 
By  yelping  hounds  puU'd  down,  shall  seem  to  die ; — 
Such  things  as  these  best  please  his  majesty. 
By'r  lord !  here  comes  the  king,  and  the  nobles,* 

•  In  tlie  old  edition*  of  thiaplsj  wa  read,  Myltrdlarteomt, 
Ifc.  TUi  readiog  ia  erideotl J  inconect,  and  w 
Tcntared  on  ihe  ■b(r>«  « 
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"Wbat  dinger  'tit  to  stand  against  your  king. 

Oa?.  WeU  done,  Ned !  [Jside. 

Lav.  My  lord,  why  do  yon  thas  incense  your  peers, 
IWt  mtnrally  would  love  and  honour  yon 
Bit  finr  that  base  and  obscure  Gaveston  ? 
Kv  eerldoms  have  I,  besides  Lancaibter— - 
Dnby,  Salisbory,  Lincohi,  Leicester, 
Ihae  will  I  sell,  to  give  my  soldiers  pay, 
Btt  Gaveston  shall  stay  within  the  realm ; 
Aerefoie,  if  he  be  come,  expel  him  straight. 

Bdw.  Barons  and  earls,  your  pride  hath  made  me 
mute ; 
Bit  DOW  ni  speak,  and  to  the  proof,  I  hope. 
I  do  remember,  in  my  father's  days, 
l4iii  Piercy  of  the  North,  being  highly  mov'd, 
Bnv'd  Mowbery  in  presence  of  the  king ; 
Por  which,  had  not  his  highness  lov'd  him  well, 
Hedioold  have  lost  his  head  ;  but  with  his  look 
Kl'  ondaunted  spirit  of  Piercy  was  appeas'd, 
^ai  Mowbery  and  he  were  reconcird. 
iTet  dare  you  brave  the  king  unto  his  face ; 
Brother,  revenge  it,  and  let  these  their  heads, 
^neach  upon  poles,  for  trespass  of  their  tongues. 
War.  Oh,  our  heads! 
£dw.  Aye,  yours;  aud  therefore  I  would  wish  you 

grant.— 
War.  Bridle  thy  anger,  gentle  Mortimer. 
T.  MoR.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not ;  I  must  speak. 
msin,  our  hands  I  hope  shall  fence  our  heads, 
id  strike  off  his  that  makes  you  threaten  us. 
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CocDc,  uncte,  let  us  leave  the  brainsick  fiiag, 
And  henceforth  parley  with  our  naked  swords. 

E.  MoR.  Wiltshire  halh  men  enough  lo  save  our 

War.  All  Warwickshire  uilllove  him  for  my  sake- 
LAN.  And  northward  Lancaater*  hath  many  friendi. 

Adieu,  my  lord  and  either  change  jour  mind. 

Or  look  to  lec  the  thtooe,  where  you  should  sit. 

To  float  in  blood  ;  and  at  thy  wanton  head. 

The  gloung  head  of  thy  ba&e  minion  thrown. 

[Ejeuni  Noblt$. 
Edw.  1  cannot  brook  these  haughty  menaces: 

Am  I  a  kinj,  and  must  be  over-rul'd  ? 

Btothet,  display  my  ensigns  in  the  fields ; 

111  bandy  with  the  barons  and  the  earla, 

And  dther  die  oi  live  with  Ga*estoa. 

Gav.  I  can  no  longer  keep  me  from  my  loid : 
Edw.  What,  GaTeslont  wdcome — Kiai  not  my 
hand— 

Embrace  roe,  Gareston,  is  I  do  (bee. 

Why  shouldst  thoo  kneel  ? 

Know'st  thou  not  who  I  am  ? 

lly  friend,  thy  (elf,  another  Gaveston  I 

Not  Hilas  was  more  moum'd  of  Hercoles, 

Than  thon  hast  been  of  me  since  thy  eiile. 

Oat.  And  since  I  went  from  hence,  somilinhen 

Hath  felt  more  torment  than  poor  Gareston. 

Edw.    I    know  it — Brother,  welcome  home  my 
friend. 

■  G«fat»i,  in  tbc  old  adiiioQa. 
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Nov  kt  the  tKMh'rons  Mortimen  conspire, 

And  thai  higli-iiiinded  earl  of  Lancaster : 

Iktie  my  mAy  in  that  I  ^oy  thy  sight; 

iid  sooner  shall  the  sea  o*erwhe1m  my  land, 

Umb  bear  the  ship  that  shall  transport  thee  hence. 

Ikere  cieate  thee  lord  high-chamberlain, 

Cbiflf  seeietary  to  the  state  and  me, 

Eul  of  Cofnwall,  king  and  lord  of  Man. 

Oat.  My  lord,  these  titles  far  exceed  my  worth. 

Kevt.  Brother,  the  leastof  these  may  well  snflBce 
Por  one  of  greater  birth  than  Gaveston. 

Edw.  Cease,  brother;  for  I  cannot  brook' these 
words, 
rhy  worth,  sweet  friend,  is  far  above  my  gifts, 
rherefore,  to  equal  it,  receive  my  heart ; 
[f  for  these  dignities  thon  be  envied, 
ra  give  thee  more ;  for,  bat  to  honour  thee, 
[s  Edward  pleas'd  with  kingly  regiment. 
Fear*8t  thoa  thy  person  ?  thou  shall  have  a  ^ard, 
Want'st  thou  gold  ?  go  to  my  treasury. 
Wonldst  thou  be  lov'd  and  fear'd  ?  receive  my  seal. 
Save  or  condemn,  and  in  our  name  command 
What  so  thy  mind  afiPects,  or  fancy  likes. 

Ga  v.  It  shall  suffice  me  to  enjoy  your  love. 
Which  whiles  I  have,  I  think  myself  as  great 
As  Cssar  riding  in  the  Roman  street, 
With  captive  kings  at  his  triumphant  car. 
Enter  the  Bishop  of  Coventry. 

Eow.  Whither  goes  my  lord  of  Coventry  so  fast  ? 

BisH.  To  celebrate  your  father's  exequies. 
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But  it  that  widud  OsTeitoii  retiiitt*dt 

Edw.  Ayei  pint,  uid  livM  to  Im  vsnng'd  ea  thni. 
Thftt  wert  the  011I7  caaie  of  hit  exile. 

Gat,  TIb  tnie;  and  but  forierereiKs  oftliawnibei, 
Hou  ihonldat  not  plod  one  foot  beyond  thii  place. 

BisH.  I  did  DO  more  than  I  wai  bound  to  do ; 
And,  QaTcatoo,  nnleas  thon  be  redaim'd, 
Aa  then'I  did  inceue  the  parliaiaeit. 
So  will  I  now,  and  thon  ahalt  bai^  to  nancie. 

Oat.  Sanng  yonr  reterence, 70a  mnat paidon  Ma. 

Bdv.  Thiow  off  hi>  golden  miUe,  rend  bii  itole. 
And  in  the  ct^annel  chriatan  him  anew. 

Kekt.  Ah,  brother,  lay  not  Tioleot  handaon  ban. 
For  he'll  complain  unto  the  see  of  Rome. 

Gat.  Let  him  complain  unto  the  lee  of  hell, 
111  be  reveng'd  on  him  for  my  exile. 

Edw.  No,  spare  his  life, bctseitenponhiigooda: 
Be  thon  lord  bishop,  and  receire  his  renta. 
And  make  him  serve  thee  as  thj  chaplain : 
I  give  him  thee— here,  use  him  ai  thon  wilu 

Oat.  He  shall  to  prison,  and  there  die  in  bolts. 

Edw.  Aye,  to  the  Tower,the  Fleeter  where  tboa 
wilt. 

BisH.  For  this  offence,  be  thon  Bccnrat  of  God  ! 

Edw.  Who's  there?   Convey  this  priest  to  the 
tower. 

BisH.  Do,  do. 

Edw.  Bat,  in  the  mean  time,  GaTeston,  away. 
And  take  possession  of  his  house  and  goods. 
Come,  follow  me,  and  thon  shalt  have  my  gnaid 
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To  lee  it  done,  and  bring  thee  «afe  again. 

Oav.  What  should  a  priest  do  nith  30  fair  a  houief 
^  prison  may  best  beseem  his  holiness.  [Eieu»(. 

SCENE  ri. 

folcr  both  the  MoEtTiMERS,  Warwick  and 
Lancaiteh. 
War.  Tis  true,  the  bishop  ia  in  the  Tower, 
-And  goods  tnd  body  given  to  Gaveston. 

Law.  What  I  will  they  tyrannize  upon  the  church  ? 
Ah,  wicked  king!  accursed  Gaveston ! 
This  ground,  which  is  corrupted  with  their  steps. 
Shall  be  their  timeless  sepulchre,  or  mine. 
Y.  MoH.  Well,  let  that  peevish  Frenchman  guEtrd 
him  sure ; 
l^nleas  his  breast  be  sword-proof,  he  shall  die. 
S.  HoR.  How  now,  why  droops  the  eail  of  Lan- 

ctstei? 
T.  Hon.  WhereforeiiGoy  of  Warwick  discontent? 
Xak.  Hat  tillain  GaTeaton  is  made  an  eail. 
X.  Hon.  An  earl  I 

7ar.  Aye,  and  besides  lord  chamberlain  of  the 
realm, 
^^d  lecretaiy  too,  and  lord  of  Man. 

X.  HoR.  Wa  may  not,  nor  we  will  not  suffer  this. 
T.Hos:  Whypostwenotfromhence  tolerymenT 
Xak.  Hy  lord  of  Cornwall  now  at  every  word  t 
^-Od  h^ppy  is  the  man  whom  he  vouchsafes, 
^or  Tailing  of  his  bonnet,  one  good  look. 
^%Bi,  ann  in  arm,  the  king  and  he  doth  march; 
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Nay  mon,  the  giiKrd  upon  his  lordship  waita ; 
And  all  the  court  begins  to  flatter  him. 

War.  Thus  leaning  on  the  shoulder  of  the  king. 
He  nods,  and  scoms,  and  smiles  at  those  that  pass. 

E.Moa.  Doth  no  man  Inke  exceptions  at  the  slave? 

Law.  All  stomach  htm,  but  nonedarc  spealc  a  word. 

Y.  MoR.  Aye,  that  bewrays  their  baseness,  Lan- 

Werc  all  tlie  eaili  and  barons  of  my  mind. 
We'd  hale  him  from  the  bosom  of  the  king. 
And  at  the  court-gate  hang  the  peasant  up; 
Who,  swoln  with  venom  of  ambitions  pride. 
Will  be  the  ruin  of  the  realm  and  us. 
£iileT  fAe  Archbishop  o/Canterburt,  and  a 

Mess^nobr. 
War.  Here  comes  my  lord  of  Cnnterbary'ignw. 
Lan.  His  countenance  bewrays  he  is  dispteaiiM, 
Arcubish.  First  were  his  sacred  gaimenta  rent  and 
torn, 
Tittn  laid  they  violent  hands  upon  him ;  next 
Hnnself  imprison'd,  and  his  goods  asaeiz'd : 
This  certify  the  pope ;— away,  take  horae. 

[Exit  MntmgtT. 
Lan.   My  lord,  will  you  lake  arms  agarast  the 

king? 
Arch  BisR.  What  need  V*.  God  himself  is  np  in  anns, 
When  violence  is  offer'd  to  the  church. 
Y.  MoR.  Then  will  you  join  with  us,  that  ba  hia 
peers. 
To  banish  or  behead  that  Gaveston? 
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Abchbish.  What  else,  my  lords?  Tor  itcon^enis 
me  near ; — 
The  bithoprictc  of  Covenlry  U  his. 
Enter  the  Qiteen. 
Y.MoH.  Madam,  whither  walki  your  majesty  CO  fUt? 
QuEEK.  Uato  the  forest,  gentle  Mortimer, 
To  live  in  grief  and  baiefal  discontent ; 
Fot  now,  my  lord,  the  king  regards  me  not. 
Bat  doata  upon  the  love  of  Gaveston. 
He  claps  his  cheek,  and  hangs  about  his  neck, 
Smiles  in  bis  face,  and  whispers  in  his  ears; 
And  when  I  come  he  frowna,  as  who  should  say, 
Go  whither  thou  wilt,  seeing  1  have  Gaveston. 
£.Mon.  Isitnotstrange,  that  heis  thusbewilcli'd? 
V.  MoR.  Madam,  return  udIo  the  court  again: 
Tlmiily  inveigling  Frenchman  we'll  exile, 
Oiltne  our  lives  ;  and  yet  ere  that  day  come 
The  kiog  shall  lose  his  crown  ;  for  we  have  power. 
Add  courage  too,  to  be  revepg'd  at  full. 
AacHBiSH.  But  yet  lift  not  your  swords  against  the 

king. 
Lan.  No;  but  we'll  lift  Gavciton  from  heiic«> 
WiR.  And  war  must  be  the  means,or  he'll  stay  still. 
QuKEN.  Then  let  bim  stay  ;  for  rather  than  my  lord 
Shall  be  oppress'd  with  civil  mutinies, 
1  win  endure  a  melancholy  life, 
And  let  him  frolick  with  his  minion. 
AacMBisit.  My  lardE,  to  ease  all  this,  bat  hear  me 
speak : — 
We  and  the  rest,  tliat  are  his  counsellors, 
Will  meet,  and  with  a  general  consent 
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Coofirni  bis  banishment  vith  out  bands  and  ceala. 

Lan.  What  we  confimi  the  king  will  fnistrate. 

Y.  Mob.  Then  may  wc  lawfully  revolt  from  him. 

War.  But  say, my  lord,  where  shall  this  meeting  be? 

Abcbbish.  At  the  Ni.w  Temple. 

Y.  Moa.  Content. 

Archbisb.  And,  in  the  mean  time,  I'll  intmt 
you  all 
To  cross  to  Lambeth,  and  thete  stay  with  me. 

Lan.  Come  then,  let's  away. 

Y,  Moa.  Madam,  farewell  I 

QuEEV.    Farewell,  sweet  Mortimer;  and,  for  ray 
aaVe. 
Forbear  to  lery  arms  3|abst  the  king. 

Y.  HoH.  Aye,  if  words  will  terte,  if  not,  I  miut. 
{Extmmt. 

SCENE  IIL 
Enl«r  Qatevtom  and  tht  Eabl  ^Kbkt. 
Gav.  Ednnnd,  the  mighty  prince  of  LucMter, 
Thtt  hath  more  earldoma  than  an  aia  can  htai. 
And  both  the  Hortimers,  two  goodly  men, 
With  Guy  of  Warwick,  that  redoubted  knight. 
Are  gone  toward  Lambeth— there  let  them  temain. 
[Bxam*. 

SCENE  IV. 
BhUt  Nobles,  and  the  AacHBisBor  of  Car- 

TBBBUBT. 

Lak.  Here  is  th«  (brm  of  Gftreston's  «zila ; 
May  it  please  your  lordship  to  subscribe  your  aBtne. 
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Aachbmh.  Oife  me  the  paper. 
Lav.  Quieky  quick,  my  lord ; 
I  long  to  write  my  name. 
Wak.  Bat  I  long  more  to  see  him  banish'd  hence. 
T.  HoR.  The  name  of  Mortimer  shall  fright  the 

kingt 
UnlMi  be  be  declin'd  from  that  base  peasant. 
Enter  ike  Kino  and  Gaveston. 
Edw.  What,  are  you  moved  that  Gaveston  sits 
here? 
It  is  our  pleasure,  we  will  have  it  so. 
Law.  Tour  grace  doth  well  to  place  him  by  your 
side. 
For  no  where  else  the  new  earl  is  so  safe. 

E.  Mo  a.  What  man  of  noble  birth  can  brook  this 
sight? 

QiMiii  wmU  conveniunt ! 

See  what  a  scornful  look  the  peasant  casts ! 

Pbv.  Can  kingly  lions  fawn  on  creeping  ants  ? 

War.  Ignoble  vassal,  that  like  Phaeton, 
Aspir'st  unto  the  guidance  of  the  sun. 

T.  Mob.  Their  downfall  is  at  hand,  their  forces 
down: 
We  will  not  thus  be  fac'd  and  over-peer*d. 

Edw.  Lay  hands  on  that  traitor  Mortimer ! 

E.  MoE.  Lay  hands  on  that  traitor  Gaveston ! 

KsiiT.  Is  this  the  duty  that  you  owe  your  king  ? 

li^AE.  We  know  our  duties— let  him  know  his 
peers. 

voi«.  II.  2 
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Edw.   ^Vhither  will  you  bear  him?   Stay,  or  ye 
Rball  die. 

E.  Mob.  We  are  no  traitors,  therefore  threaten  not. 

Gat.  No,  threaten  not,  my  lord,  but  pay  them 
home! 
Were  I  a  king — 

Y.  MoR.  Thou  villain,  wherefore  talk'at  thou  of  a 
king, 
Thai  hardly  art  a  gentlenian  by  birth  ? 

Ediv.  Were  he  a  peasant,  being  my  miniOD, 
I'll  make  the  proudest  of  you  stoop  to  bim> 

Lan.  My  lord,  you  may  not  thus  dispara^  us. 
Away,  I  say,  with  hateful  Gaveston. 

E.MoR.  Andwilh  the  earl  of  Kent  that  favoure  him. 

Edw.  Nay,  then,  lay  violent  hands  apon  yodr  king. 
Here,  Mortimer,  sit  thou  on  Edmrd's  tlUODe: 
Warwick  and  Lancaster,  wear  yon  my  crown  : 
Was  ever  king  thus  over-rDl'd  u  I  ? 

Lan.   Learn  then  to  rule  us  better,  and  theieailDi. 

T.  MoB'.  What  we  have  done, 
Our  heart-blood  shall  maintain. 

War.  Tliink  yon  that  we  can  brook  this  upstart 
pride?   ■ 

Edw.  Anger  and  wrathful  for;  stopa  my  qieedi. 

Akchbish.  Why  ars  yon  mor'd?  be  patient,  mj 
lord. 
And  seo  what  we  your  counsellors  hare  done. 

T.  MoK.  Hy  lords,  now  let  us  all  be  resolate. 
And  either  have  onr  wills,  or  lose  our  lira. 

Edw.  Meet  yon  for  this?  pioudorer-dtriDg  peers! 
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^re  my  sweet  Gaveston  shall  part  from  me, 
This  ide  shall  fleet  upon  the  ocean, 
And  wander  to  the  unfrequented  Inde. 

Archbish.  You  know  that  I  am  legate  to  thepope; 
On  your  allegiance  to  the  see  of  Rome, 
Sobscribe,  as  we  have  done,  to  his  exile. 

T.  MoR.  Curse  him,  if  he  refuse ;  and  then  may  we 
Depose  him,  and  elect  another  king. 

Eow.  Aye,  there  it  goes — but  yet  I  will  not  yield: 
Carse  me,  depose  me,  do  the  worst  you  can. 

Lan.  Then  linger  not,  my  lord,  but  do  it  straight. 

Archbish.  Remember  how  the  bishop  was  abus'd ! 
Either  banish  him  that  was  the  cause  thereof, 
Or  I  will  presently  discharge  these  lords 
Of  duty  and  allegiance  due  to  thee. 

Edw.  It  boots  me  not  to  threat — I  must  speak 
fair :  [Aside, 

The  legate  of  the  pope  will  be  obey'd. 
My  lord,  you  shall  be  chancellor  of  the  realm ; 
ThoQ,  Lancaster,  high-admiral  of  our  fleet ; 
Toong  Mortimer  and  his  uncle  shall  be  earls ; 
And  you,  lord  Warwick,  president  of  the  North ; 
And  thoa  of  Wales.     If  this  content  you  not, 
Hake  several  kingdoms  of  this  monarchy. 
And  share  it  equally  amongst  you  all, 
So  I  may  have  some  nook  or  corner  left, 
To&olick  with  my  dearest  Gaveston. 

Archbish.  Nothing  shall  alter  us — weare  resolv'd. 

Lan.  Come,  come,  subscribe. 

Y.  MoR.  Why  should  you  love  him 
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Whom  the  worid  iMe§  loT 

£dw.  Because  he  h)fQt  me  mora  than  dU  the  woikL 
Ah,  none  bat  nide  and  savage-minded  men. 
Would  sedL  the  ram  of  my  Gaveston; 
Yoa  that  are  ndile.bom  shoald  pity  him. 

Wae.  Yoo  that  are  princely  bora  shoald  shake 
him<rfr: 
For  shame,  subscribe,  and  let  the  loon  depart. 

fi.  MoE.  Uigehim,  my  lord. 

Archbish.  Are  you  content  to  banish  him  the 
realm? 

Edw.  I  see  I  must,  and  therefore  am  coQtent : 
Instead  of  ink  111  write  it  with  my  tears. 

Y.  MoR.  The  king  is  love-sick  for  his  minion. 

Edw.  Tis  done — and  now,  accursed  hand  I  fall  off ! 

Lak.  Give  it  roe — I'll  have  it  publish'd  in  the 
streets. 

Y.  MoR.  Ill  see  him  presently  dispatched  away. 

Archbish.  Now  is  my  heart  at  ease. 

War.  And  so  is  mine. 

PsM.  This  will  be  good  news  to  the  common  tort. 

E.  MoR.  Be  it  or  no,  he  shall  not  linger  here. 

[Exeunt  iVoftJes. 

Edw.  How  fast  they  run  to  banish  him  I  love  1 
They  would  not  stir,  were  it  to  do  me  good. 
Why  should  a  kiug  be  subject  to  a  priest? 
Proud  Rome  1  that  hatchest  such  imperial  grooma^ 
With  these  thy  superstitious  taper-lights^ 
Wherewith  thy  antichristian  churches  blaze, 
111  fire  thy  erased  buildings,  and  enforce 
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^7  ftfsl  towers  to  kiss  the  lowly  ground ! 
^ith  slaoghter^d  priests  make  Tiber's  channel  swell, 
-^^  banks  raise  higher  with  their  sepulchres ! 
^  for  the  peers,  that  back  the  clergy  thus, 
^^  I  be  king,  not  one  of  them  shall  live. 

Enter  Gaveston. 
Oat.  My  lord,  I  hear  it  whisper'd  everywhere, 
^liat  I  am  banish'd,  and  must  flv  the  land. 

BDW.Tis  true,  sweet  Gaveston — Oh !  were  it  false ! 
ll&e  legate  of  the  pope  will  have  it  so, 
Ajid  thou  must  hence,  or  I  shall  be  deposed. 
But  I  will  reign  to  be  reveng*d  on  them ; 
And  therefore,  sweet  friend,  take  it  patiently. 
Liwe  where  thou  wilt,  I'll  send  thee  gold  enough; 
And  long  thou  shalt  not  stay,  or  if  thou  dost, 
1*11  come  to  thee ;  my  love  shall  ne'er  decline. 
Gay.  Is  all  my  hope  turn'd  to  this  hell  of  grief? 
Edw.  Rend  not  my  heart  with  thy  too-piercing 
words: 
l^oa  from  this  land,  I  from  myself  am  banish'd. 

Gav.  To  go  from  hence  grieves  not  poor  Gaveston ; 
^ut  to  forsake  you,  in  whose  gracious  looks 
«he  blessedness  of  Gaveston  remains  ; 
^or  no  where  else  seeks  he  felicity.  # 

Edw.  And  only  this  torments  my  wretched  soul. 
That,  whether  I  will  or  no,  thou  must  depart. 
Be  governor  of  Ireland  in  my  stead. 
And  there  abide  till  fortune  call  thee  home. 
Here  take  my  picture,  and  let  me  wear  thine ; 
0,  might  I  keep  thee  here  as  I  do  this, 
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Happy  were  I !  t»t  now  mott  miMnble  I 

Oav.  Tis  wmetbing  to  be  futied  at  a  kiag^ 

Edv.  Tbonihalt  not  kttice— III  bide  thee,  Gnci- 
bn. 

Oat.  1  shaU  be  fbnnd,  and  then  'twill  grieve  mw 
more. 

Edw.  Kind  worda,  and  mutnal  talk,  nukes  our 
grieT  greater : 
llierefore,  with  dumb  embnteentcDt,  let  ai  put- 
Stay,  GaTcston,  I  cannot  leave  thee  thna. 

Gav.  For  every  look,  my  love  drops  down  a  tMr: 
Seeing  I  mnat  go,  do  not  renew  my  sonow. 

Edw.  The  time  is  little  that  thou  bait  tA  stay. 
And,  therefore,  g^ve  me  leave  to  look  my  fill; 
But  come,  sweet  friend,  I'll  bear  thee  on  thy  way. 

Gav.  The  peers  will  frown. 

Eow.  I  pass  not  for  their  anger — Come  let's  go; 

0  that  we  m^ht  as  well  return  as  go. 

Enter  Keht  and  Queen  Isabkl. 
Queen.  Whither  goes  my  lord? 
Edw,  Fawn  not  on  me,  French  strumpet]  get  thee 

gone. 
Queen.  On  whom  hot  on  my  husband  should  I 

Gav.  On  Mortimer  1  with  whom,  ungentle  queen 

1  say  no  mure — ^judge  you  the  rest,  my  lord. 

QuEBN.  In  sa ying this, thou  wrong's!  me,GaTeBton: 
Is't  not  enough  that  thou  corrupt'it  my  lord, 
And  art  a  bawd  to  his  afiections. 
But  thou  must  call  mine  honour  thna  in  qnealion  ? 
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Gav.  I  mean  not  so  ;  your  grace  must  pardon  me. 
£dw.  Thou  art  too  familiar  with  that  Mortimer, 
And  by  thy  means  is  Gaveston  exiFd ; 
But  I  would  wish  thee  reconcile  the  lords, 
Or  thou  shalt  ne'er  be  reconciled  to  me. 

Queen.  Your  highness  knows  it  lies  not  in  mv 

power* 
£dw.  Away  then!  touch  me  not — Come,  Gaveston. 
.  QvBEif#VillaiQ !  'tis  thou  thatrobb'st  me  of  my  lord. 
Gay.  Madam,  'tis  you  that  rob  me  of  my  lord. 
Edw.  Speak  not  unto  her;  let  her  droop  and  pine. 
QusBK.  Wherein,  my  lord,  have  I  deservM  these 
words? 
'Witness  the  tears  that  Isabella  sheds. 
Witness  this  heart,  that  sighing  for  thee,  breaks. 
How  dear  my  lord  is  to  poor  Isabel, 

Edw.  And  witness  heaven  how  dear  thou  art  to  me ! 
Tliere  weep ;  for  till  my  Gaveston  be  repeal'd, 
Amre  thyself  thou  com'st  not  in  my  sight. 

[Exeunt  Edward  and  Gaveston, 
QuxBH.  O  miserable  and  distressed  queen! 
Would,  when  I  left  sweet  France,  and  was  embark'd, 
That  charming  Circe,  walking  on  the  waves. 
Had  chang'd  my  shape,  or  that  the  marriage  day. 
The  cop  of  Hymen  had  been  full  of  poison. 
Or  with  those  arms  that  twin'd  about  my  neck, 
I  had  been  stifled,  and  not  liv^d  to  see 
The  king  my  lord  thus  to  abandon  me  I 
Like  frantic  Juno  will  I  fill  the  earth 
With  i^iastly  murmur  of  my  sighs  and  cries ; 
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Fw  tt«nT  dofttod  Jon  on  Omyida 
So  much  u  ha  on  cnnad  Qnaiboa : 
Bat  that  will  men  exupcrato  hk  wnlfa : 
I  muit  entreat  bin,  I  mnit  wpeak  him  Ikr, 
And  be  a  meant  to  call  home  Gavoaton : 
And  jet  bell  arer  doat  on  OamtOD ; 
And  so  am  I  for  ercr  miMrable. 

Enltr  tk*  NOBLU. 

La>.  Look  where  the  siftorttfthakiiigor'nrines 
Sit»  wringing  o(  her  huida,  and  beats  b«r  bnut  I 

Wab.  The  king,  I  fear,  hath  ill-treated  her. 

PsH-  Hard  is  the  heart  that  itgnrea  waA  t  niot. 

Y.  Hoa.  I  know  'tit  long  of  Gaveaton  the  amn 

E.  HoH.  Why,  he  ia  gone. 

T.  MoR.  Hadam,  how  fores  your  grace? 

QoBEM.  Ah,   Hortimerl  now  breaks  the  king's 
bate  forth. 
And  he  confesseth  that  he  lores  ne  not. 

Y.  Hob.  Cry  quittance,  madam,  then :  and  lore 
not  him. 

QoEEK.  No,  rather  will  I  die  a  thousand  deaths : 
And  yet  I  love  in  vain — he'll  ne'ei  lore  me. 

LdK,  Fear  ye  not,  madam  ;  now  hb  minion'sgone. 
His  wanton  bumoar  will  be  quickly  left. 

QtrsEir.  Oh  never,  Lancaster!  I  am  enjoin'd 
To  sue  unto  yon  all  for  hia  repeal ; 
This  wills  my  lord,  and  this  most  I  perform, 
Or  else  be  banish'd  from  his  highness'  presence. 

Lan.  For  his  repeal,  madam  1  he  comes  not  back, 
Unless  the  sea  cast  up  his  shipwreck'd  body. 
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ViB.  And  to  behold  bo  sveet  a  sight  as  that, 

Tbm'i  none  here,  but  would  run  his  horse  to  death. 

T.  HoK.  Bot,  madam,  would  you  have  us  call 

him  home? 
QuEBN.  Aye,  Mortimer,  for  tilt  he  be  restoi'd, 
Tbt  anpry  king  hath  banish 'd  me  the  court ; 
And,  theierore,  as  thou  lov'st  and  leader'st  me. 
Be  thou  my  advocate  uuto  these  peers. 
T.  Mos.    What  1  would  you  have  me  plead  for 

Oareston? 
E.  HoK.  Plead  for  him  that  will,  I  am  resoWd. 
La>.  And  so  am  I,  my  lord ;  dissuade  the  queen. 
QiTBEir.  O  Lancaster!  let  him  dissuade  the  king. 
For  'tis  agninst  my  will  he  should  return. 

Wab.  Then  speak  not  for  him,  let  the  peasant  ^. 

QiTEEii.   Tia  for  myself  I  speak,  and  not  for  him. 

Peh.  No  speaking  will  prevail,  and  therefore  cease. 

Y.  HoR.    Fair  queen,  forbear  to  angle  for  the  fish 

Which,  being  caught,  strikes  him  thattakea'it  dead  ; 

I  mean  that  vile  torpedo,  Gaveston, 

That  now  I  hope  floats  on  the  Irish  seas. 

QoEEif ,  Sweet  Mortimer,  sit  down  by  me  awhile, 
And  f  will  tell  thee  reasons  of  such  weight, 
As  thou  wilt  soon  subscribe  to  his  repeal. 

T.  MoE.  It  is  impossible;  hut  speak  your  mind. 
QiTEEii.  Then  thus,  but  noue  shall  hear  it  but 

ourselves. 
Lah.  My  lords,  albeit  the  queen  win  Mortimer, 
Will  you  be  resolute,  and  hold  with  me  ? 
£.  Hon.   Not  f ,  against  my  nephew. 


tt  SDlTAftD  II.  (ACV  I. 


Pbx.  Fearnotytlieqiieen'tivocdsaaiiiotallerlun. 

War*  NOydobiitiiMiklioweanmlly  ihftphttik 

Lav.  And  see  how  coldly  hit  looin  make  dmuL 

War.  She  imiles,  now  for  my  life  hit  mind  u 
changed. 

Lak.  ril  rather  lose  his  (nendship  I,  dm  giml. 

Y.  Mob.  Well,  of  necessity  it  most  be  so. 
My  lordsy  that  I  abhor  base  Oaveston 
I  hope  yoor  honours  make  no  questiony 
And  therefore*  though  I  plead  for  his  repeal, 
Tis  not  for  his  sake,  but  for  our  avail: 
Nay,  for  the  realms  behoof^  and  for  the  king^a. 

Lan.  Fie,  Mortimer,  dishonour  not  thyself! 
Can  this  be  true,  'twas  good  to  banish  him  ? 
And  is  this  true,  to  call  him  home  again  ? 
Such  reasons  make  white  black,  and  dark  night  day. 

Y.  MoR.  My  lord  of  Lancaster,  mark  the  respect 

Lak.  In  no  respect  can  contraries  be  true. 

QuEEK.  Yet,  good  my  lord,  hear  what  he  can 
alledge. 

War.  All  that  he  speaks  is  nothing,  we  are 
resolf'd. 

Y.  MoR.  Do  you  not  wish  that  Gaveston  were  dead  ? 

Pem.  I  would  he  were. 

Y.  MoR.  Why  then,  my  lord,  give  me  but  leave  to 
speak. 

£•  MoR.   But,  nephew,  do  not  play  the  sopbister. 

Y.  MoR.  This  which  I  urge  is  of  a  btvning  zeal 
To  mend  the  king,  and  do  our  country  good. 
Know  you  not  Gaveston  hath  store  of  gold, 
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WUch  miijr  in  IrelBod  purchase  him  such  friends, 
Am  be  wffl  front  the  mightiest  of  us  ftU  ? 
And  wkareu  ha  ^hall  lire  and  be  belov'd, 
'TIS  hard  tor  ns  to  work  his  OTerthrow. 

War.   Hark  you  but  that,  my  lord  of  Lancaster. 
T.  HoR.  But  vere  he  here,  detested  as  he  is, 
How  easily  mifht  some  base  slave  be  auborn'di   ' 
To  greet  his  lordship  with  a  poigltard. 
And  none  so  much  as  blame  the  murderer. 
Bat  rather  praise  hiro  for  that  brave  attempt. 
And  in  the  chronicle  enrol  his  name, 
For  purging  of  the  realm  of  such  a  plague  ? 
Fem.  He  saith  true. 

Lav.  Aye,  but  how  chance  this  was  not  done  before  ! 
T.  BoR.   Because,  my  lords,  it  was  not  thought 
upon: 
Nay,  more,  when  he  shall  know  it  lies  in  us 
To  banish  htro,  and  then  to  call  him  home, 
Tirill  make  him  Tail  the  top-flag  of  his  pride. 
And  fear  to  offend  the  meanest  nobleman. 
E.  MOR.  But  how  if  he  do  not,  nephew  ? 
T.  MoR.  Then  may  we  with  some  colour  rise  in 
arms: 
For  howsoever  we  have  borne  it  out, 
lis  treason  to  be  up  against  the  king; 
So  we  shall  have  the  people  on  our  side. 
Which  for  his  father's  sake  lean  to  the  king. 
Bat  cannot  brook  a  night-grown  mushroom. 
Such  a  one  as  my  brd  of  Cornwall  is. 
Should  bear  us  down  of  tbe  nobility. 
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OID, 

Ugraot^H 


And  wbcD  the  commons  and  the  nobles  joio, 
nis  not  the  king  can  buckler  GaTcston ; 
Ve'Il  pull  him  from  ihc  strongest  hold  he  h 
My  lods,  if  to  perform  this  I  be  slack. 
Think  mc  as  base  a  groom  as  Gatestoo. 

Lan.  On  that  condition,  Lancaster  will  g 

War.  Aad  so  will  Pembroke  and  I. 

B.  MoR.  And  J. 

Y.  MoR   In  thia  I  count  me  highly  grati^'d. 
And  Mortimer  will  rest  at  yotir  command. 

Queen.  And  when  Ihii  ravour  Isabel  forgeto,    ^h 
Then  let  her  live  abandon'ii  ani!  forlorn.  ^^H 

But  see,  in  happy  time,  my  lord  the  king,  ^^| 

Having  brought  the  carl  of  Cornwall  on  bis  waj,^^! 
la  newTetam'd  ;  this  news  will  glad  him  mndi; 
Yet  not  BO  much  as  me ;  I  love  him  more 
Than  he  can  Gaveston ;  would  he  lor'd  me 
But  half  so  much,  then  were  I  treble-Ueas'd  t 
Enler  Kind  Edward,  mournifg. 

Edw.   He's  gone,  and  for  his  absence  Ana  I 
mourn. 
Did  never  sorrow  go  so  near  my  heart, 
As  doth  the  want  of  my  sweet  Gaveston  I 
And  could  my  crown's  revenue  bring  him  btek, 
I  would  freely  ^ve  it  to  his  enemies, 
And  think  I  gain'd,  having  bought  so  dear  «  fHend. 

QuBEM.Harkt  bow  he  harps  upon  bis  minion. 

Edw.  Hy  heart  is  as  an  anvil  unto  aonow. 
Which  beau  apoa  it  like  the  Cyclops'  hammov. 
And  with  the  Doi«e  turns  up  my  giddy  brain, 
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A>id  maka  me  frantjck  for  my  Gaveston. 
^  I  had  some  bloodless  fury  rose  frocn  hell, 
-"■4  with  my  kindly  sceptre  struck:  me  dead, 
Wlien  I  wu  forc'd  to  leave  my  GaTeaton  1 
hA».  Diablol  vhat  passions  call  you  these? 
Qdkkr.  Hy  gracious  lord,  I  come  to  bring  yoa 

oewi. 
£dw.  That  you  have  parley'd  with  your  Mortimer  ? 
QoBXM.  That  Gaveston,  my  lord,  shall  be  re- 

pesl'd. 
Eow.  Repeal'd  I  the  news  U  too  sweet  to  be  true  I 
QuEEK.  But  will  you  love  me,  if  you  find  it  bo  7 
Edw.  If  it  be  so,  what  will  not  Edward  do  ? 
QusBN.  For  Gaveston,  but  not  for  Isabel. 
Edw.    For  thee,  fair  queen,  if  thou  lov'st  Ga- 
ve ston, 
I'll  hang  a  golden  tongue  about  thy  neck, 
S««iDg  tbon  hast  pleaded  with  so  good  success. 
^URBN.  No  other  jewels  hang  about  my  neck 
l^'^uut  these,  my  lord ;  nor  let  me  have  more  wealth 
1*laan  I  may  fetch  from  this  rich  treasure — 
^  liow  a  kiss  revires  poor  Isabel! 

Edw.  Once  more  receive  my  hand ;  and  let  this 
be 
A  second  mani^e  'twixt  thysdf  and  me. 

QirtBH.  And  may  it  prove  more  happy  than  the 
firsti 
My  gentle  lord,  bespeak  these  nobles  fair, 
TbU  wait  attendance  for  a  gracious  look. 


And  oo  their  knees  salute  your  majesty. 

E»w.  Courageous  Lancaster,  embrace  thy  king; 
AndasgrosK  vapours  perish  by  the  sun, 
Eren  n  let  hatred  with  thy  sovereign's  smile. 
Urethou  with  me  as  ray  companion. 

IfAx.lliMtthilatioBoveqt^'ttyliMtit.  '    ' 

Edw.  Warwick  AM  be  iiij  iliji  fnil  iliniMiilliii 
TheM  lilnr  hairs  will  ntort  adom'  myeflrt^  **  "  '-' 
Than  gandyiilkt,  or  rich  toafenrfdetf.  '  -  ' ' '"' ' 
Chide  me,  sweet  Warwidc.  if  I  go  tatrtf.'' ' 

Was.  Slaj  tne,  ray  loid,  iriuD  1  MhA  jiam 
grace.  ^    .    ^^  ■■  ,  -  i 

Edw.  In  aolemn  trianiphi,and  hi  t^iliUi^  ilMM, ' 
Pembroke  shall  bear  the  iword  before  the  king. 

Pkm.  And  with  this  sword  Pembroke  will  fig^t 
for  yon. 

Edw.  But  wherefore  walks  yoong  Mortimer  aside  f 
Be  thon  commander  of  oar  royal  fleet; 
Or  if  that  lofly  office  like  thee  not, 
I  moke  thee  here  loid  marshal  of  the  realm. 

T.  Hob.  My  loid,  I'll  marshal  so  yonr  enemies. 
As  England  shell  be  qniet,  and  yon  safe. 

Edw.  And  as  for  you,  lord  Mortimer  of  Cbirke, 
Whose  great  Bchievements  in  our  f<»«ign  war 
Deserve  no  common  place,  nor  mean  reward  ; 
fie  yon  the  general  of  the  levied  troops, 
That  now  are  ready  to  assail  the  Scots. 

E.  MoE.  In  this  yonr  grace  hath  h^dy  hoDoai'd 
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For  widi  my  nature  war  doth  best  agree. 

QirUR.   Now  is  the  lung  of  England  rich  aad 
stroDg, 
Hniag  the  lora  of  hie  renowned  peers. 

Edw.  Aye,  Isabel,  ne'ei  was  my  heart  so  light. 
Clerk  of  the  crowa  direct  our  warrant  forth. 
For  OaTeston  to  Ireland :  Beamont,  fly, 
As  fastaa  Iris,  or  Jove's  Mercury. 

Bka.  It  shall  be  done,  my  gracious  lord. 
Edw.  Lord  Mortimer,  we   leave    you  to    yoar 
chxrge. 
Now  let  OB  in,  and  feast  it  royally. 
Against  oar  friend  the  earl  of  Cornwall  comes, 
Wa'll  have  a  general  tilt  and  tournament; 
And  then  his  marriage  shall  be  solemnlz'd. 
For  wot  you  not  that  I  have  made  him  sure 
Unto  our  cousin,  the  earl  of  Glouster's  heir! 
Lav.  Such  news  we  hear,  my  lord. 
Edw.  That  day,  if  not  for  him,  yet  for  my  sake, 
Who  in  the  triumph  will  be  challenger. 
Spare  for  no  cost ;  we  will  requite  your  love. 

War.  In  this,  or  aught  your  highness  shall  com- 
mand us. 
Enw.  Thanks,  gentle  Warwick:    come  let's  in 
and  revel.    [Exeunt.   Manenl  the  Mortimert. 
E.  MoK.    Nephew,    1  must  to  Scotland;  thou 
stay'st  here. 
Leave  now  t'  oppose  thyself  against  the  king, 
Thon  seest  by  nature  he  is  mild  and  calm. 
And  seeing  his  mind  so  doatg  on  Gaveston, 


3S  sBvittDA.  [icft^iiS 

Letliiaiwitb<nt««t(OalaKlitl»TC')uiML    ''"' 
Hw  mi^itieit  king!  liBVe  bftd  theb  i^&ni :" 
Great  Alexuder  Wd  Hephotion ; 
Tbe  conquering  Herein  for  Ut  ^tUt  n^'; '    ' ' 
And  for  Patrodua  item  Acbillaa  diooi/d.    '^ 
And  not  Idnga  only,  bot  the  wiMit  IIHMI :       '* 
Hie  Roman  Tolly  kwMOctavhu:  ■— -^    ■ 

Onre  SoeT«t«  wild  Aldbiadee.  '  . 

Tlien  let  hia  grace,  whoae  youth  b  flexSilc^ 
And  piomiaeth  as  nmd  aa  we  can  wiA, 
Freely  enjoy  that  vain,  light-headed  eatl ; 
For  riper  yeara  will  wean  him  fnm  andt  tay». 
Y.  MoR.  Uncle,  hia  wanton  hnnkxir  grincn  vot 
me: 
Bnt  this  I  Bcom,  that  one  to  basely  bom 
Shonld  by  his  sovereign's  farour  grow  so  pert. 
And  riot  with  the  treasure  of  tbe  realm. 
WhOe  sddiera  mutiny  for  want  of  pay. 
He  wears  a  lord's  revenne  on  bis  back. 
And  Hides  like,  he  jets  it  in  the  conrt. 
With  base  outlandish  culliona  at  his  heela,         * 
Whoae  proud  fantastic  liberies  make  racb  show, 
Aa  if  that  Proteus,  god  of  shapes,  appear'd. 
I  have  not  seen  a  dapper  jack  so  bride ; 
He  wean  a  short  Italian  hooded  cloak. 
Larded  with  pearl,  and,  in  his  Tuscan  cap, 
A  jewel  of  more  ralue  than  the  crown. 
While  others  walk  below,  the  king  and  he, 
From  ont  a  window,  laugh  at  such  at  we, 
And  flout  our  train,  and  jeat  at  our  attiie. 


■C.  t.]  EDWAHD  It.  38 

Uncle,  'tis  this  that  makee  me  impatient. 
G.Hoit.  But,  nephew,  now  you  tee  the  king  u 

chang*d. 
Y.  Mob.  Then  so  am   I,  nnd  lire  to  do  him  ser- 

Bat  whilst  1  have  a  sword,  a  hand,  a  heart, 

1  will  not  yield  lo  any  such  upstart.' 

You  know  my  mind  ;  come,  unck,  let's  away. 

[Ezeuttt. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 
SCENE  I. 
Eater  Young  Spencer  and  Baldock. 
BjLD.  Spencer,  seeing  that  our  lord  the  earl  of 
Gkiiu'stei's  dead, 
^>di  oT  tbe  noblea  dost  thou  mean  to  serve  ? 
Y-Spek.  Not  Mortimer,  nor  any  of  his  side; 
Bectoie  the  king  and  he  are  enemies. 
"■Mock,  learn  this  of  mc,  a  factious  lord 
nail  baldly  do  himself  good,  much  leas  us ; 
Bat  be  that  haUi  the  favour  of  a  king, 
Hay  with  one  word  advance  us  while  we  live : 
The  b'bcfal  eail  of  Cornwall  is  the  man 
Oq  vboM  good  fortune  Spencer's  hope  depends. 
iihD.  What,  mean  you  thea  to  be  hia  follower? 
Y.  SrxK.    No,  his  companion ;  for  he  loves  me 

tntl. 
»oi.  II.  :t 
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And  would  btte  once  prefen^d  me  to  the  king. 

BALD.Batke  it  banitVdythere^  small  hope  of  him. 

Y.  SpEV.  Aye,  for  a  while ;  bat,  BoModc,  mark 
the  end. 
A  friend  of  mine  told  me  in  aecieiyy 
That  he's  repeal'd^  and  sent  fior  bade  agaia ; 
And  even  now  a  post  came  firom  the  court 
With  letters  to  our  lady  from  the  king ; 
And  as  she  read  she  smird,  which  makes  me  diink 
It  is  about  her  lover  Gaveston. 

Bald.  Tis  like  enough ;  for  since  he  was  exiled 
She  neither  walks  abroad,  nor  comes  in  sight. 
But  I  had  tjiougfat  die  match  had  been  broke  od^ 
And  that  his  banishment  had  chang'd  her  mind. 

Y.  Spsn.  Our  lady's  first  love  is  not  wavering ; 
My  life  for  thine  she  will  have  Gaveston. 

Bald.  Then  hope  I  by  her  means  to  be  prefen^d. 
Having  read  unto  her  since  she  was  a  child* 

Y.  Spek.  Then,  Baldock,  you    must   cast  the 
scholar  off. 
And  learn  to  court  it  like  a  gentleman. 
Tis  not  a  black  coat  and  a  little  band, 
A  velvet  cap'd  cloak,  fac'd  before  with  serge, 
And  smelling  to  a  nosegay  all  the  clay. 
Or  holding  of  a  napkin  in  your  hand, 
Or  saying  a  long  grace  at  a  table's  end. 
Or  making  low  legs  to  a  nobleman, 
Or  looking  downward,  with  your  eye-lids  close. 
And  saying,  truly  an't  may  please  your  honour. 
Can  get  you  any  favour  with  great  men : 
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Toil  must  be  proad,  bold,  pleasant,  resolute, 
ind  DOW  and  then  stab,  as  occasion  serrei. 
Bald.  Spencer,  thou  know'at  I  hate  fiuob  fonml 
toya, 
Aod  age  them  but  of  mere  hypocrisy. 
Afine  old  lord  while  he  liv'd  was  so  precise, 
Tha[  he  would  take  exceptions  at  my  battons, 
And  being  like  pins'  beads,  blame  me  for  the  bi^ 

ness; 
Which  made  me  curate-like  in  mine  attire, 
Tfaongh  inwardly  licentious  enough, 
And  apt  for  any  kind  of  villainy. 
[  am  none  of  these  common  pedants,  I, 
That  cannot  speak  without  propterea  quod. 

Y.  Sfbk.   But  one  of  those  that  saith,  quanda- 
quidtm. 
And  hath  a  special  ^ft  to  form  a  verb.  *' 
Bai-d.  Leare  off  this  jesting,  here  my  lady  comes. 

Enter  tht^Mtr. 
Last,  The  grief  for  his  exile  was  not  so  much, 
Ab  is  the  joy  of  his  returning  home. 
This  letter  came  from  my  sweet  Oaveston : 
What  need'st  ttion,  love,  thus  to  excuse  thyselfT . 
I  koow  tiHMi  cooldst  not  come  and  visit  me : 
/wtilMot  Umg  be  from  thee,  though  I  die.       [Reads. 
TioM  argues  the  entire  love  of  my  lord, 
Whe»Ifinake thee, death  Kite  onmgheart!  [Reads. 
Bat  stay  diee  here  where  Oaveston  shall  sleep. 
Nov  to  the  letter  of  my  lord  the  king. — 
He  wOls  tne  to  repair  unto  the  court, 
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And  meet  my  Gaveston  :  why  do  I  eta;. 
Seeing  that  he  talks  thus  of  my  m'arriage-day  ? 
Who's  there,  Baldock  ! 
See  that  my  coach  be  ready,  1  must  hence. 

Bald.  It  shall  he  done,  madam.  [Etit. 

Lady.  And  meet  me  at  the  park-pale  presently. 
Spencer,  stay  you  and  beat  me  company. 
For  I  have  joyful  news  to  tell  thee  of; 
My  lord  oF  Cornwall  is  a  coming  over, 
Aad  will  be  at  the  court  as  aoon  as  we. 

Spen.  I  knew  the  kingwuald  have  him  home  again. 

1.ADT.  If  all  things  sort  out,  as  I  hope  they  vill. 
Thy  service,  Spencer,  shall  he  thought  upon. 

Spen.  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship. 

La  or.  Come,  lead  the  way;  I  long  till  1  am  there. 
[Biemt. 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  Edward,  the  Queen,  Lancastbb,  Moa- 
TiNBB,  Warwick,    Pihbrore,     Kent,   and 
Attendants. 

Edw.  The  wind  i>  good,  I  wonder  why  be  Maya : 
I  fear  me  he  is  wreck'd  upon  the  sea. 

Queer.  Look,  Lancaster,  how  paasioDBte  he  ii. 
And  still  his  mind  runs  on  bis  minion ! 

Lak.  My  lord. 

Edw.  How  nowl  what  news?  is  Gaveston  arTiT*dT 

Y.  MoR.  Nothing  but  Gaveston  1    what  meaqs 
your  grace? 
You  bave  matters  of  more  weight  to  think  upon ; 
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The  ]tihg  of  France  sets  foot  in  Normandy. 

Edw.  a  Irifle!    we'll  eipel  him  when  we  please. 
Bat  tell  me,  Mortimer,  what's  thy  device. 
Against  the  stately  triumph  we  decreed? 

¥.  MoR.  A  homely  one,  my  lord,  not  worth  the 
telling. 

Edw  .  Pray  thee  let  me  know  it. 

Y.   Mon.    But   seeing   you  are  so  desirous,  thtu 

A  lofty  cedaMrec,  fair  flourishing, 
On  whose  top-branches  kingly  eagles  perch. 
And  by  the  bark  a  canker  creeps  me  up, 
And  gets  unto  the  highest  bough  of  all : 
The  motto,  /Eque  landtm. 

Edw.  And  what  is  your's,  my  lord  of  Lancaster? 

LdM.    My  lord,  mine's  more  obscure  than  MoTti- 

PUny  reports,  there  is  a  flying  Gah 
Which  all  the  other  fishes  deadly  hate. 
And  therefore  being  pursued,  it  takes  the  air: 
No  soouer  is  it  up,  but  there's  a  fowl 
That  Kiwth  it :  this  fish,  my  lord,  I  bear. 
The  motto  this  :    Vadique  mors  eat. 

Edw.   Proud  Mortimer  I  ungentle  Lancaster  1 
Ii  this  the  love  you  bear  your  sovereign  ? 
li  this  the  fruit  your  reconcilement  bears  ? 
Can  you  in  words  make  show  of  amity. 
And  in  your  shields  display  your  rancorous  minds  % 
What  call  you  this  but  private  libelling, 
AgaiuBt  the  earl  of  Cornwall  and  my  brother  ? 
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Tie  shepherd  nipt  with  biling  winter's  nge, 
Frolicks  not  more  to  see  t!ie  painted  spring. 
Than  1  do  to  behold  your  majesty. 

Edw.    Will  none  of  yon  salute  my  Gaveston  ? 

LAN.Salutehim?  yes;  welcome,  lord  chamberlun. 

T.  Moa.  Welcome  is  the  good  earl  of  CornwalL 

War.  Welcome,  lord  governor  of  the  Isle  of  Man. 

Peh.    Welcome,  master  secretary. 

ExKT.  Brother,  do  you  hear  thetn  ? 

Enw.  Gtill  will  these  enrU  and  barona  use  me  thus? 

Gav.    My  lord,  I  cannot  brook  these  injuries. 

QoxEir.  Ah  me  !  poor  soul,  when  these  begin  to 
jar. 

Edw.     Return  it   to  their   throats,    I'll   be  thy 
warrant. 

Oat.  Baae,  leaden  earlt,  that  glory  in  your  birth, 
Oo  ait  at  home  and  eat  your  tenants'  beef; 
And  come  not  here  to  scoff  at  Gaveslon, 
Vbote  mounting  thoughts  did  never  creep  bo  low 
As  to  bestow  a  look  on  such  as  you. 

Lav.  Yet  I  disdain  not  to  do  this  for  you.  [I>ra«$. 

Edw.  Tieuonl  treasonl  where'athe  traitor? 

Psif .  Here !  here !  king : 
Conrcj  hence  Gaveston  ;  they'll  murder  him. 

Oat.  The  Ufe  of  thee  shall  salve  this  foul  disgrace. 

T.  Hoe.  Villain  I  thy  life,  unless  I  miss  mine  aim. 
[Ofers  to  ilab  him. 

Qdun.  Ah !  furious  Mortimer,  what  hast  thou 
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Y.  MoR,  No  more  than  I  would  answer,  werebt 

Edw.  Yes,  more  than  thou  canst  mnswcr,  iaoa^ 
he  live; 
Dear  shall  you  both  alnde  this  riotous  deed. 
Out  of  my  presence !  come  not  near  the  court. 

Y.  Moit.  I'll  not  be  barr'd  the  court  for  G»eitai]. 

Las.  We'll  hale  him  by  the  ears  unto  tbeblorL. 

Edw.  Look  to  your  own  heads  ;  his  is  •ureenoiigli. 

War.  Look  to  your  own  crown,  if  you  back  Vm 
thus. 

Ki»T.  Warwick,  these  words  do  ill  beseem  ibj 

Edw.  Nay,  all  of  them  conspire  to  crosimeUw 
But  if  I  live,  I'll  tread  upon  their  heads 
That  think  with  hi^^h  looks  thus  to  tread  me  doait. 
ind,  let's  away  and  It 
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Lak,  And  so  doth  Lancaster. 
Now  KDd  our  heralds  to  defy  the  king  ; 
And  make  the  people  swear  to  put  him  down. 
Jitiler  Messenoek. 
Y.  Moa.  Letters !  from  \7hence  ? 
Mess.  From  Scotland,  my  loTd. 
Law.  Why,  how  now,  cousin,  how  fares  all  our 

friends  ? 
V.  Mos.  My  uncle's  taken  prisoner  by  the  Scots. 
Lis.  We'll  have  him  ransom'd,  man,  be  of  good 

cheer. 
V.  MoR.  They  rate  his  raasom  at  five  thousand 
pound. 
tV'ho  should  defray  the  money  but  the  king. 
Seeing  he  is  taken  prisoner  in  his  wars  ? 
Ill  to  the  king. 
Lan*.  Do,  cousin,  and  I'll  bear  thee  company. 
Wax.    Mean    lime,  my  lord  of  Pembroke   and 
myself 
WiiLlo  Newcastle  here,  and  gather  bead. 

T.  Mok.  About  it  then,  and  we  will  follow  yon. 
Liv.  Be  resolute  and  full  of  secresy. 
Was.  I  warrant  you. 

T.  HoK.  Cousin,  and  if  he  will  not  ransom  him, 
in  thunder  such  a  peal  into  his  ears, 
Aa  nerer  inbject  did  uuto  bis  king. 

L&K.  Content,  III  bear  my  part— Holloa!  who's 
there?  [Guard  appean, 
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Lan.  Why,  8o  he  may,  bat  we  wfll  gpnl 
Guard.  You  may  not  in,  my  lord. 
Y.  MoR.  May  we  not  ? 

Enter  Edward  and  Kekt. 
Edw.  How  now  I  what  noise  is  thk? 

Who  have  we  there,  is't  you  ? 

Y.  MoR.  Nay,  stay,  my  lord,  I  oome  lo  I 
news ; 

Mine  uncle's  taken  prisoner  by  the  Scota. 
Edw.  Then  ransom  him* 
Lak.  'Twas  in  your  wars;  yon  shooldfaii 
Y.  MoR.  And  you  shall  ransom  hiaip  or  c 
Kent.  What!  Mortimer,70U  will  not  thie 
Edw.  Quiet  yourself,  you  shall  have  the  fa 

To  gather  for  him  throughout  the  realm. 
Lak.  Your  minion  OaVeston  hathtamght 
Y.  MoR.  My  lord,  the  ftunily  of  the  M oi 

Are  not  so  poor,  bat  would  they  sell  their  h 

Could  levy  men  enough  to  anger  you. 

We  never  beg,  but  use  such  prayers  aa  that 
Edw.  Shall  I  still  be  taunted  thus  ? 
Y.  MoR.  Nav.  now  vou're  here  aloiM.  I'll 


•C#  If  J 


XI^WARD  IT. 


43 


Lan.  And  so  will  I,  and  then,  my  lord,  farewell. 

T.MoE.  The  idle  triumphs,  masks,  lascivious  shows, 
▲ad  piodigtl  gifts  bestow'd  on  Oaveston, 
Hate  drawn  thy  treasury  dry,  and  made  thee  weak ; 
The  miurmaring  oommoaay  overstretched,  break. 

Lav.  Look  for  rebellion,  look  to  be  depoe'd ; 
Tlij  garriMDS  are  beaten  out  of  France, 
Aiid,.la«e  and  poor,  lie  groaning  at  the  gates. 
The  wfld  Oneyl,  with  swarms  of  Irish  ke^s, 
Lms  nncontroird  within  the  English  pale. 
Unto  the  walls  of  York  the  Scots  make  road. 
And  oniesisted  draw  away  rich  spoils. 

T.  Moa.  The  haughty  Dane  commands  the  narrow 


Whfle  in  the  harbour  ride  thy  ships  unrigged. 

Lav.  What  foreign  prince    sends  thee  embas- 
sadors? 

T.  Moa.  Who  loves  thee,  but  a  sort  of  flatterers  ? 

Lav.  Thy  gentle  queen,  aole  sist^  to  Valois, 
CSoajdains  that  thou  hast  left  her  all  forlorn. 

T.  Moa.  Thy  court  is  naked,  being  bereft  of  those 
That  make  a  king  seem  glorious  to  the  world ; 
I  inean  the  peers,  whom  thou  shouldst  dearly  love: 
Lfliels  are  cast  against  thee  in  the  street : 
Ballads  and  rhymes  made  of  thy  overthrow. 

Lav.  The  Northern  borderers  seeing  their  houses 
burnt. 
Their  wives  and  children  slain,. run  up  and  down, 
CintiBg  the  name  of  thee  and  Gaveston. 
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rseaauDea  witn  goia,  roue  lai 
Nodding  and  shaking  of  thy 
Where  women*8  favours  hun* 

Lan.    And    thereof   came 
Scots, 
To  England's  high  disgrace, 
Maids  of  England^  sore  may 
For  your  letnans  you  have  los 
With  a  heave  and  a  ho. 
What  weened  the  king  of  En 
So  toon  to  have  won  Scotlam 
With  a  rombelow  ? 

Y.  MoR.  Wigmore  shall  fl; 

Lan.  And  when  'tis  gone 
chase  more. 
If  ye  be  mov'd,  revenge  it  if 
Look  next  to  see  us  with  our 

Edw,  My  swelling  heart  \ 
How  ofl  have  I  been  baited  I 
And  dare  not  be  revenged,  f< 
Yety  shall  the  crowing  of  the 
Afiright  a  lion  ?  Edward,  un 
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If  I  be  amti  ud  grow  tTnonoos, 

Now  let  theia  tliank  ibmiwli-es,  and  ne  loo  lite. 

KtST.  My  lord,  I  tee  jo-a  lore  for  Gst^sWn 
VTill  be  loe  rain  of  the  realm  and  yoa. 
For  DOW  tfae  wrathful  noUes  threaten  wan, 
Aitd  therefore,  brother,  banbh  him  for  ever. 

Edw.  Art  thou  an  enemy  to  mT  Gavestoo? 

Klkt.  Aye, and  itsrievea  me  that  I  farotiredhlH. 

Edw.  Traitor,  begone  I  whine  ihou  with  Mortimer. 

Kext.  So  will  J.  rather  than  with  Gaveetoo. 

Edw.  Out  of  my  sigHl,  and  trouble  me  no  monl 

KcsT.    No  marvel  that   thou    scorn  thy  naUe 

When  1  Ihy  brother  am  rejected  thas.  [£iU. 

Edw.  Away!  poor  Gaveiton,  that  has  no  friend 
but  me : 
Do  what  they  can,  we'll  live  in  Tinmouth  here, 
And,  so  I  walk  with  him  about  tlie  walls. 
What  care  I  ihoug'h  the  earls  begirt  ua  round — 
Here  cometh  she  that's  cause  of  all  these  jars. 
Euler  the  Queen,  ihrte  Ladifs,  Gaveston,  Bil- 
DOCK, and  Young  Spekcer. 
QtreEN.  My  lord,  'tis  thought  the  carla  are  up  in 

arms. 
Edw.  Aye,  and  it  is  likewise  thought  yon  favoor 

them. 
QucEN.  Thus  do  you  still  sutpect  me  without 

cause  T 
Lady.  Sweet  uncle*  speak  more  kindly  to  the 
queen. 


Ga  V.  Why  do  you  not  coi 

Edw.  I  dare  not,  for  the  f 
1  Gav.  Why    then  we'll   1 

away. 

Edw.  Would  Lancaster  ai 
A  bowl  of  poison  to  each  otl 
Bat  let  them  go,  and  tell  mc 

Ladt.  Two  of  my  father's  » 
May't  please  yoar  grace  to  e 

Edw.  Tell  me,  where  wast 
What  if  thine  arms  ? 

Bald.  My  name  is  Baldoc 
I  fetch  from  Oxford,  not  froo 

Edw.  The  fitter  art  thou,  1 
Wait  on  me^  and  FU  see  thoi 

Bald.  I  humbly  thank  yoi 

Edw.  Knowest  thou  him,  ( 

Gav.  Aye,  my  lord;  his 
well  allied ; 
For  m^y  sake,  let  him  wait  up 
Scarce  shall  you  find  a  man  c 

Edw.  Then,  Spencer,  wait 
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fl»  be  iiiyottied  of  yoar  majesty. 
Sow.  ComiDy  this  day  shall  be  your  marriage 
ftflit* 
Ami,  GcfMlon,  think  that  I  love  thee  well. 
To  wed  thee  to  our  niece,  the  only  heir 
nolo  Ae  earl  of  Olou'ster  late  deceased. 

Gay,  I  knowy  my  lord,  many  will  stomach  me, 
Bot  I  respect  neith^  their  love  nor  hate. 

Edw.  The  headstrong  barons  shall  not  limit  me; 
He  thai  I  list  to  favour  shall  be  great. 
Comtf  lef  s  away ;  and  when  the  marriage  ends. 
Have  at  tile  rebels,  and  their  'complices ! 

[Exeunt  ornnes. 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Lavcastke,  Mortimer,  Warwick,  Pem- 
broke, and  KEHTt 

Kent.  My  lords  of  love  to  this  our  native  land, 
I  come  to  join  with  you,  and  leave  the  king; 
And  in  your  quarrel  and  the  realm's  behoof 
Will  be  the  first  that  shall  adventure  life. 

Lak.  I  fear. me,  you  are  sent  of  policy. 
To  underraine  us  with  a  shew  of  love. 

Wab.  He  is  your  brother,  therefore  have  we  cause 
To  cast  the  worst,  and  doubt  of  your  revolt. 

Kekt.  Mine  honour  shall  be  hostage  of  my  truth : 
If  that  will  not  suffice,  farewell,  my  lords. 

T.  MoR.  Stay,  Edmund ;  never  was  Plantagenet 
False  of  his  word,  and  therefore  trust  we  thee. 
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Pbh.  But  what's'the  reaaoD  yoa  ilionld  lemlii 
now? 

Kbnt.  I  have  infonn'd  the  earl  of  LaneaiW. 

Lait.  And  it  aafiiceth,    Not*,my  loida,  lomfla 
That  Gaveston  it  »ecretl;  arrir'd. 
And  here  in  Tinmouth  froticks  with  the  kirf. 
Let  ui  with'theae  our  followers  scale  the  wiDi, 
And  suddenly  sarpriie  them  u 

Y.  MoK.  I'll  gin  die  onset. 

War.  And  I'll  follow  tbee. 

Y.  MoR.  This  totter'd  ensign  of  my  a 
Which  swept  the  desert  shore  of  thftt  dead  hb, 
Whereof  we  got  the  name  of  Mortimer, 
Will  I  advance  upon  tliis  castle's  walls- 
Drums,  strike  alarum,  raise  them  from  their  ipMt, 
And  ring  aloud  the  knell  of  Gaveston  1 

LAK.None  be  so  hardy  as  to  touch  tbektigi 
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Gav.  O  Ohj,  my  lord,  tbey  will  not  injure  you- 

Edw.  I  will  Qot  trast  ihem ;   GaTeston,  away  1 

Gat.  Parewell.  my  lord. 

Bdw.  Lady,  farewell. 

Ladt.  Farewell,  sweet  uncle,  till  we  meet  agaiQ. 

Kdw.  Fare  well, sweet  Gaveston,  and  farewell,  niece. 

Queen.  No  farewell  to  poor  Isabel  thy  queen? 

Edw.  Ym,  yes,  for  Mortimer,  your  lover's  sakft. 
[tizeuHt  all  but  luAtt. 

Qdesn.  Heaven  can  witness,  1  love  none  but  |^a 
From  my  embTttcemeDtj  thus  he  breaks  away. 
O  that  mine  arms  could  close  lliis  ii^le  about. 
That  1  might  pull  him  to  me  where  1  would  I 
Or  that  these  tears,  that  driwle  from  mine  eyes. 
Had  power  to  mollify  his  stony  heart, 
Tliat  when  I  bad  him  we  roi^ht  never  part         m 
Enftr  the  Ba  rohs.     Alaruwa. 

Lav.  I  wonder  how  be  'scap'd  I 

T.  Hn.  Who's  tbis,  the  Queen  7 

QoBEN.  Aye,  Mortimer,  the  miserable  Queen, 
Whose  piaiag  heart  her  inward  sighs  have  blasted. 
And  body  with  continual  mourning  wasted: 
These  hands  are  tir'd  with  haling  of  my  lord 
Fmm  Oareiton,  from  wicked  Gaveston, 
And  all  ia  rain  ;  for,  when  I  speak  him  fair, 
He  tarns  away,  and  smiles  upon  hia  minion. 

T.  HoR.  Ceue  to  lament,  and  tell  ns  wben's  the 
king? 

QusBM.  What  would  you  with  the  kiag,  is'tbkiiB 
yoo  seek? 
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Lan.  No,  madam,  bat  that  earned  GaTeston. 
Far  be  it  from  the  thought  of  Lancaster, 
To  offer  violence  to  his  sovereign. 
We, would  but  rid  the  realm  of  GavestOQ : 
Tell  us  where  he  remaina,  and  he  shall  die. 

QuEEB.  He's  gone  by  water  unto  Scatboimgli: 
Purtue  him  quickly,  and  he  cannot  'scape; 
The  king  hath  led  him,  and  bis  train  is  smali. 

War.  Forslow'  no  time,  sweet  Lancaster,  W'l 
march. 

Y.  Mon.  How  comes  it  that  the  kiagandhciit 

QuEVN.  That  thus  your  army,  going  seTenlw^ 
Might  be  of  lesser  force  :  and  with  the  power 
That  he  inWndotli  presently  to  raise. 
Be  easily  suppress'd  ;  therefore  be  gone. 

n  Flemish  hot 
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Y.  Mm.  H»k»,  I  auoc  M-r  »  Mw  y«/ < 

But  tkkk  or  HortkBer  » t>«  daerm. 

QcE«».  So«cllbEHtbDa<IeHrT'd,iwMtHartiiMT. 
Am  ImM  «»U  Im  «iib  ibe«  (oc  mr. 
1b  van  1  look  fct  km  kt  Edmd'«  bud, 

VkoM  i^M  ve  fii'd  CM  DOM  bat  GsTCilaa : 
TKobcc  more  I'D  unportttBe  biiB  with  pnqer, 
irhebe«Mge»«dBot  M^wdBiywwtb,              " 
My  um  sad  1  will  oier  tnto  Fr»oce,                           * 
And  10  the  bns  ny  brodxer  there  cmpbio, 
Hov  Gamtoo  l»tli  robb-d  oic  of  hb  love : 
Bm  yet  I  hope  By  Mmw*  wUI  han  end, 
,        Attd  GmolOB  this  biesMd  day  be  slain.            [E«4r. 

SCENE  IV. 
EmUr  Oavcstor,  piimiMf. 
Gat.  Tet,  loity  lotds,  I  have  eM^'dyoor  bands, 
Toar  ducats,  your  ianims,  and  your  bot  pannits;. 
A&d  tboogh  divorced  rrom  King  Edward's  eyes^ 
Tetlivetb  Pierce  of  Gaveston  oDturpris'd, 
Breathing,  in  hope  (malgrado'  all  y6nr  beards, 
Thai  mnBtra  rebels  thus  against  your  king) 
To  see  lua  lOyal  sOTereign  once  again. 
Bnltr  the  Nobles. 
Was.  Uponhim,  soldiers,  take  away  his  weapons. 
T.  HoK.  Tbou  proud   diiturber  of  thy  conntiy's 
peace, 
*  lUpmie,  ItiL— msugte,  in  dvipiie  (rf. 
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CoTTopter  of  thy  king,  caoie  of  these  broili, 
Base  flatterer,  yield  1  and  were  it  Dot  fet  ihuie, 
Shame  and  dishonour  to  a  soldier's  nante, 
Upon  my  weapon'i  point  here  shouldst  dun  Ul, 
And  welter  in  thy  gore. 

Lan.  Monstet  of  menl  that  liks  the  GmU 
strumpet, 
Train'd  to  arms  and  bloody  wan 
So  many  valiant  knights ; 
Look  for  no  other  fortune,  wietch,  than  daath! 
King  Edward  is  not  here  to  buckler  thee. 

War.  Lancaster,  why  talk'st  thou  to  the  rim! 
Go  soldiers,  Uke  him  hence, 
For,  by  my  sword,  his  head  shall  off: 
Gaveston,  short  warning  shall  serve  thy  tun. 
It  is  our  country's  cause. 
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Ardk.  His  majesty,  hearing  that  you  had  taken 
Garesloa, 
Intreateth  yon  by  me,  but  that  lie  may 
See  hio)  before  he  dies ;  for  why  he  gaya, 
And  seDds  you  word,  be  knows  that  die  he  shall; 
And  if  you  gratify  his  grace  so  far. 
He  will  be  miDtlfuJ  of  the  courtesy. 

War.   How  cow? 

Gav.  Renowned  Edward,  how  thy  name 
Hevives  poor  Gaveston ! 

War.  No,  it  needethnot: 
Arandel,  we  will  gratify  the  king 
lo  other  matters,  he  must  pardon  ua  in  this. 
Soldiers,  away  with  him. 

Oat.  Why,  my  lord  of  Warwick, 
Will  theH  delays  beget  mc  any  hopes? 
I  know  it,  lords,  it  is  this  life  you  aim  at, 
Tet  grant  king  Edward  this. 

Y.  MoR.  Shalt  thou  appoint  what  we  shall  grant  7 
Soldiers,  away  with  him  : 
Thus  we'll  gratify  the  king. 
Well  send  his  head  by  thee ;  let  him  bestow 
His  tears  on  that,  for  that  is  all  he  gets 
Of  Gaveston,  or  else  his  seaaelesa  trunk. 

Lak.  Not  so,  my  lords,  lest  he  bestow  more  cost 
Id  burying  him,  than  he  hath  ever  earn'd, 

Ardh.  My  lords,  it  is  his  majesty's  request. 
And  on  the  honour  of  a  king  he  swears, 
He  will  but  talk  with  him,  and  send  him  back. 

War.  When,  can  you  tell  ?  Arundel,  no ;  we  wot. 
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But  for  we  know  thoa  art  a  noUe  gentlemaii 
We  will  not  wrong  thee  so, 
To  make  away  a  true  man  for  a  thief. 

Gav.  How  meanest  thou,  Mortimer?  thii 
base. 

Y.MoR.  Away,  base  groom,  robber  of  king^i 
Question  with  Uiy  companions  and  thy  mate 

Pem,  My  lord  Mortimer,  and  you,  myloi 
one, 
To  gratify  the  king's  request  therein. 
Touching  the  sending  of  this  Gavetton, 
Because  his  majesty  so  earnestly 
Desires  to  see  the  man  before  his  death, 
I  will  upon  mine  honour  undertake 
To  carry  him,  and  bring  him  back  agaiii; 
Provided  this,  that  you  my  lord  of  Arundel, 
Will  join  with  me. 

War.  Pembrdce,  what  wilt  thou  do  T 
Cause  yet  more  bloodshed  ?  is  it  not  enough 
That  we  have  taken  him,  but  must  we  now 
Leave  him  on  had  I  wnt,  and  let  him  go? 

PcM.    Mv  Inrrlff.  f  will  tint nvmr.vrnniMtiir I 
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Upon  my  □atli,  1  will  return  him  back. 

AitDK.  My  lord  of  Lancaster,  nh&t  say  you  inthJit 

Lak.  Why  I  say,  let  him  go  OQ  Pembroke's  word. 

Pem,  And  you  lord  Mortimer? 

Y,  MoH.  How  say  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick! 

War.  Nay,  do  your  pleasures, 
I  know  how  'twill  prove. 

PbM.  Then  give  him  me. 

Gav.  Sweet  sovereigti,  yet  I  come 
To  see  thee  ere  I  die. 

War.  Not  yet  perhaps. 
If  Warwick'*  wit  and  policy  prevail. 

T.  MtiR.  My  lord  of  Pembroke,  we  deliver  hiin  to 
you: 
Retnm  him  od  your  honour.  Sound,  amy. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Pembroke,  Matrevu,  Gave$ton, 
and  Pembroke's  Men. 

Peh.  [To  MalTtvit.l  My  lord,  you  shall  go  with 
me. 
Hy  houK  is  not  far  hence ;  out  of  the  way 
A  little,  but  our  men  shall  go  along. 
Wethat  have  p;etly  wenches  to  our  wives. 
Sift  mutt  Bot  come  so  near  to  baulk  their  lipa. 

Mat.  Tib  very  kindly  spoke,  my  lord  of  Pembroke; 
Tour  honour  hath  an  adamant  of  power 
To  draw  a  prince. 

PiH.  So, my  lord.     Come  hither  James : 
I  do  commit  this  Gaveston  to  thee, 
Be  thou  this  night  his  keeper,  in  the  morning 
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We  will  discbai^  thee  of  thy  cfani^ ;  be  goos. 
Gat.  UnhappyGavestODitrhithergoesttlraan 

[Exit  with  Pembrok^imm. 
HoRSB-itov.  My  lord,  ve'Ilqoickly  beat  Cobhto. 

[Emit 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 

SCENE  1. 

!r  Gaveston  mourning-,  anil  the  Earl  oJPtWf 

broke  t  Men. 
v.  0  treacherous  Warwick  !  thus  to  wroBgtby 

friend. 
MEs.  I  see  it  is  your  life  these  arms  punn. 
,v.  Weaponiess  roust  I  fall  ?  and  die  in  bandi 


i>«al,  ^  I  Mt  w  iW  k^» 

Javu.  C«mcv  feUo«,  11  boDlKk  aot  In  »«• 

We  will  b  haae  S"  ***^  *>" ''^"'-  [£nML 

Siln-  Kias  Edwaxd  »ad  Yamag  Srucim,  Mtl 
draw  mmij^a. 
Edv.  I  lane  **  '■'"'  *■>  >■»«'  fioB  ^  buoBa* 
TMid^C  Hf  fiieBd,  a;  dwot  Gansttw. 
Ah  I  8pnee>,  aot  dw  ricbe*  of  my  reala 
Ch  iwii  lum !   ah,  he  is  Bark'd  to  die  I 
I  know  the  onlke  of  the  yoaager  Mortimer, 
VltnriA  1  kaov  is  km^,  and  Laocaster 
loexonUe,  and  1  fball  neter  we 
Hy  lovely  Pieice  of  Gareston  again  I 
Tlw  bMOfl*  ovefbeor  me  with  their  pride. 

T.  Spsv.WetelluDgEdwanl, England'! soTcreigB, 
Son  to  the  kirely  Eleanor  of  Spaia, 
Great  Edwaid  LongahaoL'a  issae,  woald  I  bear 
ILcae  braves,  this  rage,  aod  ssffer  uDControlI'd 
llieM  baroQs  tliiis  to  beard  me  in  my  land, 
la  mine  own  realm  ?  My  k>id,  pardon  my  ^iMch, 
Did  yon  retain  yonr  father's  magnanimity, 
Did  yon  r^ard  the  hononr  of  your  name. 
Yon  wonld  not  suffer  tbus  your  majesty 
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Be  couaterbuft  of  your  nobility. 
Strike  off  their  heads,  and  let  them  preach  on 
No  doubt,  such  lesions  they  will  teach  tfaemt. 
As  by  iheir  preach  men  Li  they  will  pro6t  much, 
And  learn  obedience  to  their  lawljl  king. 

Edw.  Yea,  genlle  Spencer,  we  ha»e  been  teod 
Too  kind  to  them  ;   but  now  have  drawn  our  mil 
And  if  they  send  me  not  my  Gaveston, 
Well  steel  it  on  their  crest,  and  poll  their  topi. 

Bald.  This  haught  resolve  becomes  yonrmqa 
Not  to  he  tied  to  their  afiVction, 
Ai  though  your  highness  were  a  school-boy  Mill, 
And  must  be  aw'd  and  guvern'd  like  a  child. 
Enter  Huoii  Sfenckr.  an  oUl  man,  falher  hi  I 

young  Spenivr,  wilhhia  trunchfon  and  Soldan. 

O.  Spts.Loi>glive  my  sovereign .  the  noble  Edirirf— 

,  fortunate 
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His  l!fe,  my  lord,  before  your  princely  feet. 

Edv.  Welcome  ten  thousand  times,  old  man,  again. 
Spencer,  ihU  love,  this  kindness  to  ihy  kinf. 
Arises  thy  noble  mtnd  and  disposition. 
Spencer,  I  here  create  ihee  earl  of  Wiltshire, 
And  daily  will  enrich  thee  with  our  favour, 
Hat  as  the  sunshine  shall  reflect  o'er  thee. 
Besides,  the  more  to  manifest  our  love, 
Because  we  hear  lord  Bruce  doth  sell  his  land. 
And  that  the  Mortimers  are  in  hand  withal, 
Thou  shall  have  crowns  of  us  t'outbid  the  barons : 
Aad,  Speiicer,  spare  them  not,  lay  it  on. 
Soldiers,  a  largess,  and  thrice  welcome  all. 
Y.  Spen.  My  lord,  here  conies  the  (|ueen. 
SMter  the  Qdbbm  and  her  ton,  and  Levvne,  a 

Frenchman. 
Edit.  Madam,  what  news  ? 
QviBN.  News  of  dishonour,  lord,  and  dtscontent. 
Oiit  friend  Levune,  faithful  and  full  of  trust, 
lofbrmeth  ns,  by  letters  and  by  words, 
That  Valois  our  brother,  king  of  France, 
Becaose  your  highness  hath  been  slack  in  homage. 
Hath  soiled  Normandy  into  his  hands. 
These  be  the  letters,  this  the  messenger.' 

Edw.  Welcome,  Levune.  Tush,  Sib,  ifthisbeall, 
Valois  and  I  will  soon  be  friends  ^ain. 
But  to  my  GaTUton :  shall  I  nerer  see. 
Never  behold  thee  more  ?  Madam,  in  this  matter 
We  will  employ  you  and  your  Uttle  son ; 
You  shall  go  parley  with  the  king  of  France. 
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Boy,  aee  jaabdik.jo* htwnHj  to  IhA  kib|^ 
Abd  do  joot  HsMtge  witli »  Bwjflitf . 
pRiRCK.  Gobimit  not  to  <aj  y(Mh  DuBgtof  mort 

weight 
Than  suits  n  priDce  so  young  as  I  to  bear. 
And  fe&r  DOt,  lord  and  Tatlier,  lieaven's  great  beamf 
On  Atlas'  shoulder  shall  oot  lie  more  sate. 
Than  shall  your  charge  committed  to  my  trust. 
QuEBN.  Ah,    boy!    ihiB  tonrardness   makes  thy 
mother  fear 
Thou  art  not  mark'd  to  many  days  on  earth. 

Eow.  Madam,  we  will  that  you  with  speed   be 

And  this  onr  son;  Levune  shall  follow  yon 
With  all  the  haste  we  can  dispatch  him  hence. 
Chase  of  our  lords  to  bear  you  company. 
And  go  in  peace,  leave  us  in  wart  at  home. 

Qdeen.    Unnatural  wars,  where  subjects  bnve 
thdr  king; 
God  end  them  once.    My  lord,  I  take  my  leave, 
To  make  my  preparation  for  Fraitce. 
Enter  Matretis. 

Edw,  What,  lord  Matreris,  dost  thou  Come  alone  T 

Mat.  Yea,  my  good  lord,  for  OaTciton  is  dead. 

Edw.  Ah,  traitors!  have  they  put  my  friend  to 
death  ? 
Tell  me,  Matievis,  died  he  e'er  thou  cam'st. 
Or  didst  thou  see  my  friend  to  take  his  death  ? 

Hat.  Neither,  my  lord ;  for  as  he  was  surpriz'd; 
Begirt  with  weappna  and  with  enemies  round, 
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I  did  yonr  bigfanegs'  mesBi^e  to  them  all; 
Demandhig  him  of  them,  entreating  rather, 
Aod  said,  upoD  the  honour  of  my  Dame, 
That  I  would  undertake  to  carry  him 
Unto  your  highness,  and  to  bring  bim  back. 

Edw.  And  tell  me,  would  ihe  rebels  deny  me  thtt? 

Y.  Spei.   Proud  recreants! 

Edw.  Yea,  Spencer,  traitors  all. 

Mat.  I  found  them  at  first  inexorable  ; 
The  earl  of  Warwick  would  not  bide  the  hearing. 
Mortimer  hardly,  Pembroke  and  Lancaster 
Spake  lenst:  and  when  they  flatly  bad  deny'd. 
Refusing  lo  receive  me  pledge  for  him, 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  mildly  thus  bespake ; 
Uy  lords,  because  our  9nvt'rFi<rn  sends  for  him, 
And  promiseth  be  afaall  be  safe  retuni'd, 
I  will  this  undertake  to  have  him  hencet 
And  see  bim  redeliver'd  to  your  hands. 

Edw.  Well,  and  how  fortunes  that  he  came  not  ? 

Y.  Spek.  StMue  treason,  or  some  yillan;  was  tile 
cau»e. 

Mat.  The  earl  of  Warwick  seiz'd  him  on  hii  way. 
F«  being  delirer'd  unto  Pembroke's  men. 
Their  lord  rode  home  thinking;  his  prisoner  safe; 
But  ere  he  came,  Warwick  in  ambush  lay, 
And  btu»  him  to  his  death ;  and  in  a  trench 
Struck  off  his  head,  and  march 'd  unto  the  camp. 

Y,  Spzn.  a  bloody  part,  flatly  'gainst  taw  of  arms. 

Edw.  O  shall  1  speak,  or  shall  I  sigh  and  die  I 

Y.Spen.  My  lord,  refer  your  vengeance  to  the  sword 
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Upon  these  buona ;  hearten  np  jonr  bmii  ; 
Let  them  not  unrereng'd  mnrder  your  fiiendi ! 
Advance  your  standard,  Edward,  in  the  field. 
And  march  to  fire  them  from  their  •tarting  hniti 

Edw.  By  earth,  the  common  mother  of  nidll 
By  heaven,  and  all  the  moving  orbs  thererfl 
By  this  right  hand  !  and  by  my  father's  fword  I 

And  all  the  honoviiK  'lonjnng  to  mycrown ! 
I  will  have  heads,  and  lives  for  him,  as  msny 
As  1  have  manors,  castles,  towns,  and  towen. 
Treacherous  Warwick  t  Irailorous  Morttnert 
If  1  be  England's  king,  in  lakes  of  gore 
Your  headless  trunks,  your  bodies  will  I  tnul, 
Tiiat  you  may  drink  your  fill,  and  quaff  in  bki< 
And  siuin  tny  royal  sl:mifard  with  ihe  same. 


■C.  II.] 


EaUr  iht  HzKALD  from  ihe  Baroni,  with  hit  coat  ' 

Her.  LonT  Ij^e  king  Edtvard,  Eagland'ii  lawhd 
lord.  " 

Edw.  So  wish  not  they  I  wis  that  sent  thee  hither. 
ThoD  c^m'st  from  Mortimer  and  his  accomplicea, 
A  ranker  root  of  rebels  never  was. 
Well,  say  thy  message. 

Hek.  The  barons  up  in  arms,  by  me-salute 
Your  highness  with  loQg  life  and  happiaesa; 
And  bid  rne  say,  as  pl-itniT  to  your  grace, 
That  if  without  effusion  of  bluod. 
Tou  will  this  grief  have  case  and  remedy  ; 
That  from  your  princely  person  you  remove 
This  Spencer,  as  a  putrifying  branch. 
That  deads  the  royal  vine,  whose  golden  leaves 
Empftle  jwa  princely  bead,  your  diadem ; 
Whose  brighlneuaurh  pernicious  upstartsdim, 
Say  they,  and  lovingly  advise  your  grace, 
To  cherish,  virtue  and  nobility. 
And  have  old  lervitors  in  high  esteem. 
And  shake  idTsfDooth  disserobling  flatterers : 
Thk  gnmied,  they,  their  honours,  and  their  lives, 
An  to  jaai  highness  vow'd  and  couxecrate. 

T.  Sp«».  Ah  traitors  I  will  they  still  display  their 
pride? 

Edw.  Away,  tarry  no  answer,  but  be  gone! 
Rebda,  will  they  appoint  their  sovereign 
His  fpnts,  his  pleasures,  and  his  company  t 
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Yet  ere  thou  go.  see  how  1  do  divorce 

[Embrace)  Spen. 
Speocer  from  me — Now  get  thee  to  thy  lonl^, 
And  tell  them  I  will  come  to  chdstiie  them 
For  murtherine;  Gaveston  :  hie  thee  !  get  thee  gone  '. 
Edward,  with  fire  aitd  swort),  Tallows  at  thy  heels. 
My  lord,  perceive  you  how  these  rebels  (well? 
Soldiers,  good  hearts,  derend  your  sovereign's  right. 
For,  now,  even  now,  we  march  to  make  them  stoop. 
Awayl     [Exeunt.  Alarums,  txcuniant,  a  greatjight, 
and  a  retreat, 

SCENE  UI. 
Enter  the  Kmo,  Old  Spxncxs,  Ymaig  Srivosm, 
and  the  Noblemen  of  tite  Kmg'i  nde, 
Edw.    Why  do  we  sound  retreat?  upon  them, 
lords! 
This  day  I  shall  poor  renge^nce  with  my  Mrard 
On  those  proud  rebels  that  are  up  io  anu. 
And  do  confront  and  coantenDand  their  kin^. 

Y.  SpEK .  I  doobt  it  not,  my  lord,  right  will  ptenU. 
0.  SpBN.  TiiAOt  amiss,  my  li^e,  for  eitlMr  part 
To  breathe  awhile;  our  men,  with  meat  and  dmt 
All  chok'd  well  near,  b^n  to  faint  for  hoMt 
And  this  retire  refretheth  horse  and  man. 
Y.  Spen.  Here  come  the  rebeb. 


Enter  the  Bakons,  Mortimbh,  Lasca.ster, 

Warwick,  Pemproke,  &e. 
E.  Mok.     I-ook,    Lancaster,    yonder's    Edwud 

'mong  his  flatterers. 
Lam.  And  there  let  him  be  till  he  pay  dearly  for 

their  company. 
Was.  And  shall,  or  Warwick's  sword  sha]l  sraite 

in  vain. 
Enw.  What,  rebels,   do  you   shrink  and  sound 

retreat? 
Y.  Hob.  No,  Edward,  no,  thy  flatterera  Taint  and 

Sy. 
Lav.  They'd  best  betimes  Torsakc  thee,  and  their 
trains, 
For  Iheyll  betray  thee,  traitors  as  they  are. 
¥.  Spbk.  Traitor  on  thy  face, rebellious  Lancaster! 
Peh.  Away,  base  upstart,  brav'st  thon  nobles  thus? 
0.  SpBir.  A  noble  attempt,  and  honourable  deed, 
It  it  not,  trow  ye,  to  assemble  aid, 
And  levy  arms  against  your  lawTul  king  I 

Edw.  For  which  ere  long  their  heads  shall  satisfy, 
T*  appease  the  wrath  of  their  ofTended  Icing. 

T.  Hob.  Then,  Edward,  thou  wilt  fight  it  to  the 
last, 
And  rather  bathe  thy  sword  in  subjects*  blood. 
Than  hanisb  that  pernicious  company? 

Edw.  Aye,  traitors  all,  rather  than  thus  be  brav'd, 
Make  England's  civil  towns  huge  heaps  of  stones, 
And  ploughs  to  go  about  our  palace-gates. 
War.  a  desperate  and  unnatural  resolution  I 
VOL.  11.  5 
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Alarum  to  the  Sgbt,  St.  George  for  England, 
And  the  barons'  rig^t. 
Edw,  St.  Geoi^e  for  England,  and  kin^  Edward'* 
right.  [AlaTumt.     Eiemwt. 

Re-enttT  Edwa  rd  and  his  foltowen,  with  the 
Bahoks,  captii-H. 
Edw.   Now,  lusty  lords,   not  by  the  chance  of 

But  justice  or  the  quarrel  and  the  cause, 

Vaii'd  is  your  pride ;  melhinks  you  hang  the  he«d». 

But  we'll  adrance  iheni,  traitors ;  now  '(is  time 

To  be  aveng'd  on  you  for  all  your  braves. 

And  for  the  raiirdcr  of  my  dearest  friend. 

To  whom  right  well  you  knew  our  kriI  VM  knit, 

Good  Pierce  of  Garetton,  my  sweet  favonrite. 

Ah,  rebels  I  recreants  t  yon  made  him  away. 

Keht.   Brother,  in  regard  of  thee,  and  <^  thy 

land, 
Did  they  remove  that  flatterer  from  diy  dMone. 
Edw.  So,  sir,  yon  have  spoke;  away,  avoid  our 

presence  I 
Accursed  wretches,  was't  in  regard  of  ns. 
When  we  had  sent  oui^  messengers  to  request 
He  might  be  spar'd  to  come  to  speak  with  us. 
And  Pembroke  nndertook  for  his  return. 
That  thou,  proud  Warwick,  watch'd  the  prisoner, 
Poor  Pierce,  and  headed  him  'gainst  law  of  arms ; 
For  which  thy  head  ihall  overlook  the  rest. 
As  much  as  thou  outwent'st  die  resL 
Wak.  Tyrant,  I  Bcom  thy  threats  and  medacet. 


It  ia  bat  temporal  that  thou  canst  inflict. 

Lam.  The  worst  is  death,  and  better  die  to  U>e 
Than  live  in  iafamy  under  siicli  a  king. 

Edw.  Awity  with  them  !  my  lord  of  Winchesterc 
These  Insty  leaders,  Wa.rwick  nnd  Lancaster, 
I  charge  you  roundly — off  with  both   their  heads ;    . 

War.  Farewell,  »ain  world! 

Lax.  Sweet  Morlicoer,  farewell. 

¥.  MoR.  England,  unkind  lo  thy  nobility. 
Groan  for  this  grief,  behold  how  thou  art  maim'd  I 

Edw.   Go,   take  that  haughty  Mortimer  lo  the 
Tower, 
There  aee  him  safe  beitow'd  ;  and  for  the  rest. 
Do  speedy  execution  on  thetn  all.     Begone! 

Y.  MoR.  What,  Moriimer  I  can  rag^ged  stony  walls 
Immnre  thy  virtue  that  aspires  to  heaven  ? 
No,  Edward,  England's  scourge,  it  may  not  be,    , 
Moftimer'B  hope  surmouata  his  fortune  far. 

Edw.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  march  with  me 
my  friends. 
Edward  this  day  hath  crown'd  him  king  anew. 

[Exeunt.    Young  Spencer,  Leaitu,  and  Baldock 
remain, 

Y.  Sfen.  Lecune,  the  trust  that  we  repose  in  thee. 
Begets  the  quiet  of  king  Edward's  land. 
Therefore  begone  in  haste,  and  with  advice 
Bestow  that  treasure  on  the  lords  of  France, 
That,  therewith  all  enchanted,  like  the  guard 
That  nfihr'd  Jove  to  pus  in  showers  of  gold 
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To  Duite.  aU  aid  nay  be  denied 

To  Ifsbel^  the  queen,  UuU  now  in  France 

Hake*  ftiende,  to  cron  the  mu  with  her  yoong  aon, 

And  atep  into  hia  father'a  raiment 

LicoMB.  lliat'a  it'  thcae  banma  and  the  nibtle 
queen  ' 
Long  levied  at 

Bal.  Yea,  bnt,  Lecune,  thou  leeat, 
Theae  baiona  lay  theb  heada  on  blocks  together; 
What  they  intend,  the  hangman  fraatratea  dean. 
Lzconx.  Have  yon  no  doobt,  my  kirda,  Illd^iao 
close 
Amiwg  the  lords  of  France  with  England's  gold, 
That  Isabel  ahall  make  her  plaints  in  vain. 
And  France  shall  be  obdurate  with  her  tears. 

T.  Spen.  Then  make  for  Fiance,  amain — Lecune, 
awaji 
Proclaim  king  Edward's  wars  and  victories. 

[Exnint  omnet. 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 
SCENE  I. 
ffffer  Kent. 
Kent.  Fair  blows  the  wind  for  France; 
gentle  gale. 
Till  Edmund  be  arriv'd  for  England's  good ! 
Nature,  yield  to  my  country's  cause  in  this. 
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A  broQtet,  no,  a  batdier  of  thy  (Kends. 
Prood  Edward,  dost  thou  ba&Uh  me  tbj  presencet 
Btit  I'll  to  France,  and  cheer  the  wroo^ed  t^aeen, 
Aod  certify  nhat  Edwa.rd*E  fooseness  is. 
Unnatural  king-  T  to  Elaugfiter  noble  meo 
And  cherijb  Batterers  '.  Mortimer,  I  stay 
Tby  sweet  escape;  stand  gracious,  gloomy  n^t,to 
his  device. 
Enter  Yoang  Mortimfb  ditguiied. 
Y.  Mob.  Holloa  1    irho  walkelh  there  ?   is't  yon, 

my  lord? 
Keht.    Mortimer,  'tis    1 ;    but  hath    my  potion 

wrought  so  happily  ? 
Y.  MoK.  It  hath,  my  lord  ;  the  warders  all  asleep, 
1  thank  them,  gave  me  leave  to  pass  in  peace, 
finthath  your  grace  got  shipping  unto  FnmceT 
KiKT.  Fear  it  not.  [Esemtt. 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  the  Queen  and  her  Son. 
QuEEK.  Ah,  boy !  our   friends  do  fail  us  all  in 
France: 
The  lords  are  cniel,  and  the  Icing  unkind ; 
What  shall  we  do  T 

PaiHCE.  Madam,  return  to  England, 
And  please  my  father  well,  and  then  a  &g 
For  all  my  uncle's  friendship  here  in  France. 
I  warrant  yon,  I'll  win  his  highness  quickly; 
He  loves  me  better  than  a  thousand  Spencera. 
QuEiE).  Ah,  boy,  thou  art  deceiv'd,  at  least  in  Ais, 
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To  think  that  we  can  yet  be  tun'd  together; 
No,  no,  we  jar  too  far.     Uiikind  Valoisl 
Unhappy  Isabel !  when  France  rejects, 
Whither,  oh  whither  dost  ihou  bend  thy  steps? 
EiittT  Sir  Jons  o/He(jault. 

Sir  J.  Madam,  what  clieer? 

QuEEK.  Ah,  good  Sir  John  of  Henault. 
Ne»er  so  cheerless,  not  so  far  distrest. 

Sir  J,  I  hear,  sweet  lady,  of  the  king's  unkind- 

But  droop  not,  madam,  noble  minds  contemn 
Despair;  will  your  grace  with  me  to  Heuault, 
And  there  stay  time's  advnntage  with  your  son? 
How  say  yon,  my  lord,  will  you  go  with  your  frieodt, 
And  shake  ofT  all  your  fortunes  equally? 

Pribce.  So  pleaseth  the  queen,  my  motber,  me 
it  likes: 
The  king  of  England,  nor  the  court  of  France, 
Shall  have  me  from  my  gracious  mother's  side, 
Till  1  be  strong  enough  to  break  a  staff; 
And  then  have  at  the  proudest  Spencer's  head. 

Sir  J.  Well  said,  my  lord. 

Queen.  Oh,  my  sweet  heart,  how  do  I  inojtn  thy 

Yet  triumph  in  the  hope  of  thee,  my  joy ! 

Ah,  sweet  sir  Johnl'even  to  the  utmost  Teige 

Of  Europe,  or  the  shore  of  Tanais, 

We  will  with  thee  to  Henault— so  we  will  :— 

The  marqnis  is  a  noble  gentleman ; 

Hif  g;race,  1  dare  presume,  will  welcome  me. 
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Bat  who  are  thew  ? 

Enter  Kest  and  Vonag  MoKTiNKK. 

KzNT.  Madam,  loi^  may  yoa  Itre, 
Much  happier  Ihao  yoat  frieiids  in  England  dol 

QuBEK.  Lord  Edmund  and  lord  Mortimer  alira! 
W^come  to  France '.  the  nevt  was  here,  mj  Icfd, 
That  you  were  deaat,  or  very  near  your  death. 

Y.  MoR.  Lady,  the  lasl  was  truest  of  the  twain: 
But  Mortimer,  leaerv'd  for  better  hap. 
Hath  shaken  off  the  thraldom  of  the  tower. 
And  lives  t'  advance  your  standard,  good  my  lord. 

Pkirce.  How  mean  you,  and  the  king,  my  TtdiN^ 

No,  my  lord  Mortimer,  not  i,  t  trow. 

Qre^x.  Not,   son;  why  not!  I  would  it  wen  no 
wone. 
Bat,  gentle  lords,  friendless  we  are  in  France. 
Y.  Mon.  Monsieur  te  Grand,  a  noUe  friend  (^ 
yooi's, 
Told  as,  st  our  arrival,  all  the  news ; 
How  hard  Ae  nobles,  how  uakiad  the  king 
Hath   shew'd  himself!    but,   madam,  right  ttakes 

Where  weapons  won't;  and  though  so  many  ftiends 

Ate  made  away,  as  Warwick,  Lancaster, 

And  others  of  our  party  and  faction ; 

Yet  have  we  friends,  assure  your  gracot  in  England, 

Would  cast  up  caps,  and  clap  their  hands  for  joy, 

To  see  us  tiieie,  af^KMnted  for  our  foes. 


KiNT.  Would  kU  w«ra  well,  and  Edward  well  r»> 
claint'd, 
For  England's  honour,  peace,  and  qnictDtM. 

Y.  Hoa.  But  by  the  sword,  my  lord,  it  most  be 
deaerv'd; 
The  king  wid  ne'er  forsake  his  flaUems. 

Sir  J.  Mj  lords  of  Enf^and,  sith  th'  a&gaBllo 
king 
Of  France  Tefoseth  lo  give  aid  of  armt 
To  this  distressed  queen  his  sister  here. 
Go  jou  wilh  herlo  Henault;  doubt  ye  not. 
We  will  6ad  cofarort,  monev.  men  and  friends 
Ere  long,  la  bid  the  Eogliah  Lin^  abase. 
How  say  yon,  prince,  what  tiiinlc  you  of  the  match? 

Pbincr.  I  think  king  Edward  will  outrun  us  all. 

QtrsEN.   Nay,  son,  not  so;    and  you  must  DOt 
discourage 
Your  friends,  that  are  so  forward  in  your  aid. 

Kent.  Sir  Jolin  of  Henault,  pardon  us,  I  pray; 
These  comforts^hat  you  give  our  woeful  queen 
Bind  us  in  kiadness  all  at  your  command. 

QusEN.   Yea,  gentle   brother;   and  the  God  of 
heav'n 
Prosper  yonr  happy  motion,  good  sir  John. 

Y.  MoR.  This  noble  gentleman,  forward  in  arms. 
Was  bom,  I  see,  to  be  our  anchor-hold. 
Sir  John  of  Henault,  be  it  thy  renown. 
That  England's  queen,  and  nobles  in  distress^ 
Have  been  l^  thee  restor'd  and  comforted. 
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ijiR  J.  Madam,  along,  and  you,  ray  lord,  vith 

Thai  England's  peers  may  Renault's  welcome  see. 
[Exemt. 

SCENE  IIT. 

Enter  the  King,  MATRF.vrs,  the  two  Spencem, 

with  olhers. 

Edw.  Thas  aftei  many  tlireats  of  wrathful  war, 
Triomplieth  England's  Edward  with  his  friendi, 
Aod  triumph  Edward  wilh  his  friendi  uncontronl'd. 
Hy  Ind  of  Olou'ster,  do  you  hear  the  newi? 

Y.  Sfbv.  What  newt,  my  lord  ? 

£dw.   Why  man,  they  say  there  is  great  eie- 
cution 
Done  through  the  realm ;  my  lord  of  Anindel, 
Yon  have  the  note,  have  you  not  ? 

Hat.  Prom  the  lieutenant  of  the  tower,  my  lord. 

Edw.  I  pray  let  us  see  it.     What  have  we  there? 
Read  it  Spencer.  [Spencer  readi  their  noma. 

Why  so  ;  they  dark'd  apace  a  month  ago: 
Now,  on  my  life,  they'll  neither  bark  nor  bite. 
Now,  sirs,  the  news  from  France?  Glou'ster,  I  trow, 
The  lords  of  France  love  England's  gold  so  well, 
As  Isabel  gets  no  aid  from  thence. 
What  now  remains ;  have  you  proclaim'd,  my  lord, 
Reward  for  them  can  bring  in  Mortimer? 

Y.  Spbh.  My  lord,  we   have;    and  if  he  be  in 
England, 
He  will  he  had  ere  long,  t  doubt  it  not. 
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Edw^    If,  doK  tboa  81^?   i 
death, 
He  U  in  EngUnd'i  gnwnds  our  portointen 
Are  not  lo  careleu  of  their  king's  c<»&iiuuk). 

£iUer  a  Hbubmokr. 
How  now,  what  new*  with  tbee  t    from  iriteooe 
eatbetbewf 

Hei.    Lettera,   mj  lord,  and  tiding!  forth    of 
FratK^ 
To  jot.  Buy  lofd  of  Obn'tter,  bom  Lciciine. 

Edw.  Read.    . 

lapetter  rtadt  the  Mlar.} 

"  My  duty  to  yoar  bononr  premised,  Ac  I  have, 
according  to  instructions  in  that  behalf,  dealt  with 
the  king  of  France  hia  lords,  sad  effected,  that  the 
queen,  all  discontented  and  discomfoitcd,  is  gone. 
Whither,  if  you  ask,  with  sic  John  of  HenauU,  bro- 
ther to  the  marquis,  into  Flandera :  with  them  are 
gone  lord  Edmund,  and  the  lord  Mortimer,  having 
in  their  company  divers  of  your  nation,  uid  others ; 
and,  as  constant  report  goelh,  they  intend  to  give 
king  Edward  battle  in  England,  sooner  than  he  ean 
look  for  them:  ^is  is  all  the  news  of  import. 

Your  honour's  in  all  service,  Lecdrb." 

Edw.  Ah,  villains  I  hath  that  Mortimer  escap'd  ? 
With  him  is  Edmund  gone  associate? 
And  will  ur  J<^  of  Henault  lead  the  round  ? 
Wekome,  a  God's  name,  madam,  and  your  son; 
England  shall  welcome  you  and  all  yonr  ronL 
Gallop  apace,  bright  Phobns,  tfaroogh  the  Aj, 
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Aud  dusty  night,  in  rusty  iroa  car. 

Between  you  both  shorten  the  time,  I  pray, 

Thnt  I  may  see  thnt  most  desired  day. 

When  we  may  meet  those  traiiow  in  the  field. 

Ah,  nothing  grieve-!  me,  but  my  little  boy 

Is  thus  misled  to  ronnteiiance  their  ilU. 

Come,  friends,  to  Bristol,  there  to  make  ua  itroiig ; 

And,  winds,  as  equal  be  to  bring;  them  in. 

As  you  iojurious  were  to  bear  them  forth  I     [Bjtmnt. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  the  Qcees,  AerSoN.KaNT,  Mortiueb, 

and  Silt  John. 
Queen.  Now,  lords,  our  loving  friendatuid  eoan- 

Welcomelo  England  all,  with  prosperous  windaj 
Our  kindest  friends  in  Belgpia  bave  we  left, 
To  cope  with  friends  at  home;  a  heavy  cue 
When  force  to  force  is  knit,  and  sword  and  glave 
In  civil  broils  make  kin  and  countrymen 
Slaughter  themselves  in  others,  and  their  sides 
With  their  own  weapons  j:ore  !  But  what's  the  help? 
)C.  MisgoTera'd  kings  are  cause  of  all  this  wreck ; 
And,  Edward,  thou  art  one  among  then  all, 
Wh<Me  looseness  hath  betray'd  thy  land  to  spoil, 
Who  tirade  the  channel  oTerflow  with  blood 
Of  thine  own  people :  patron  shonldst  thou  be. 

But  thou 

Y.  MoR.  Nay,  madam,  if  you  be  s  warrioi,  ' 
Ye  mast  not  grow  so  passionate  in  speeches. 
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Lord's,  sith  that  we  are  by  suff'raiice  of  heaT'a, 
Airiv'd,  and  armed  in  this  prince's  right. 
Here  for  our  conntry's  cause  swear  we  to  him 
All  homage,  fealty,  and  forwardness ; 
And  for  the  open  wrongs  and  injuries 
Edward  hath  done  to  us,  his  queen,  and  land. 
We  come  in  arms  to  wreak  it  with  the  sword; 
That  England's  queer 
Her  dignities  and  hot 
We  may  remove  those  flatterers  from  the  kin^. 
That  havock  Eng-land's  wealth  and  treasury. 

Sir  J.  Sound  trumpets,  my  lord,  and  forward  let 
us  march. 
Edward  will  think  we  come  to  flatter  him. 

Kk«t.  I  would  he  never  had  been  flatter'd  moR  I 

SCENE  V. 
Enltr  tht  Kimo,  Baldock,  and  Young  Spehceb, 
fiy'mg  about  the  *tage. 
Y.  Sfen.  Fly,  fly,  my  lord  I  the  queeu  ia  over- 
stroDg : 
Her  friends  do  multiply,  and  your's  do  fail. 
Shape  we  oar  course  to  Ireland,  there  to  breathe. 

Edw.  What  I  was  I  bom  to  fly  and  run  away. 
And  leave  the  Mortimers  conquerors  behiad? 
Give  me  my  horse,  let's  reinforce  onr  troops: 
And  in  this  bed  of  honour  die  with  fame. 

Bald.  O  no,  my  lord  this  princely  resolution 
Fits  not  the  time ;  away,  we  are  pursn'd.     [Examt. 
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Enter  Kknt  alone^  with  tvoord  and  target. 
Kent.  This  way  he  fled,  but  I  am  come  too  latef^ 
Edward,  alas!  my  heart  releots  for  thee. 
Proud  traitor,  Mortimer,  why  dost  thou  chase 
Thy  lawful  king,  thy  sovereign,  with  thy  sword? 
Vile  wretch !  and  why  hast  thou,  of  all  unkind. 
Borne  arms  against  thy  brother  and  thy  king? 
Rain  showers  of  vengeance  on  my  cursed  head. 
Thou  God,  to  whom  in  justice  it  belongs 
To  punish  this  unnatural  revolt ! 
Edward,  this  Mortimer  aims  at  thy  life : 
0  fly  hjm  then !  but  Edmund  calm  this  rage. 
Dissemble,  or  thou  diest;  for  Mortimer 
And  Isabel  do  kiss,  while  they  conspire : 
And  yet  she  bears  a  face  of  love  forsooth. 
Fie  on  that  love  that  hatcheth  death  and  hate ! 
Edmund,  away ;  Bristol  to  Longshank's  blood 
Is  false ;  be  not  found  single  for  suspect : 
Proud  Mortimer  pries  near  into  thy  walks. 

Enter  the  Queen,  Mortimer,  the  FoKitg  Pb in ce-, 
and  Sir  John  of  Henault. 

Queen.  Successful  battle  gives  the  God  of  kings*  • 

To  them  that  fight  in  right,  and  fear  his  wrath. 

Since  then  successfully  we  have  prevail'd, 

Thanked  be  heaven's  great  architect,  and  you.. 

Ere  farther  we  proceed,  my  noble  lords, 

We  here  create  our  well-beloved  son, 

Of  love  and  care  unto  his  royal  person, 

Lord  warden  of  the  realm ;  and  sith  the  futes 

Have  made  his  father  so  unfortunate, 
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Deal  yoo,  my  \otda,  in  this,  my  loving  lords. 
As  to  your  wisdoms  fittest  seems  in  all. 

Kent.  Madam,  without  offeoce,  il'  [  may  aab. 
How  will  you  deal  with  Edward  in  bis  fall  ? 

PaiKCE.  Tell  me,  good  uocte,  what  Edwanl  do 

you  mean? 
Kekt.  Nephew,  ycnu  father ;  I  dan  not  call  faint 

king. 
MoR.  My  lord  of  Kent,  what  needs  tlese  ques- 

Tis  not  in  her  controulment,  nor  in  ours. 
But  as  the  realm  and  parliament  sball  pl«ase, 
So  shall  your  brother  be  disposed  of. 

[Atide  to  the  Qaeoi. 
I  like  not  this  relenting  mood  in  Edmund. 
Hadam,  'tis  good  to  look  to  him  hetimea. 

QuBEtr.  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  Bristol  knowa  our 

Y.  AToR.  Yea,  madam,  and  they  'scape  not  easily 
That  Bed  the  Beld. 

QnsEN.  Boldock  is  with  the  king, 
A  goodly  chancellor,  U  he  not  my  lord  ? 

Sia  J.  So  are  the  Spencers,  the  father,  and  the 

Kent.  This  Edward  is  the  ruin  of  the  realm. 
Enter  Rice  ap  Howell,  ond  (Ae  Matob  of  Bais- 
.     TOL,  wilh  Old  SrascEE. 
Rice.  God  save  qaeen  Isabel,  and  her  princely 
son! 
Madam,  the  mayor  and  cititens  of  Bristol, 
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In  sign  of  love  and  doty  to  this  presence, 
Present  by  me  Ihis  traitor  lo  the  state, 
Spencer,  the  father  to  that  wanton  Spencer, 
Tb&tlike  the  lawless  Catiline  of  Rome, 
Hevcird  in  England's  wealth  and  treaaaiy. 
Qusxir.  Wctbanic  you  all. 
T.  Hoft.  Yoar  loving  cue  in  this 
Deaeirelk  {Hincely  favours  and  rewards. 
Bnt  wlien'^  the  king  and  the  other  Spencei  fled  1 

RicSi.Spettcer  the  son,  created  earl  of  Olon'iter, 

It  with  that  imooth-tongu'd  scholar  Baldock  gone, 

And  ihipp'd  but  late  for  Ireland  with  the  Icing. 

T.  Hon.  Some  whirlwind  fetch  them  back  or  mak 

them  all  I  [jiiide. 

Day  iball  be  started  thence,  1  doubt  it  not. 

Pkikcb.  Shall   1  not  see  the   king  my  father 

yet? 
Kent.   Ubhappy  Edward,  chas'd  from  England's 

bounds. 
Sift  J.  Madam,  what  resteth,  why  stand  ye  ia  a 

muse? 
Qdern.  I  rae  my  lord's  ilUfortune;  but  alas! 
Caie  of  my  country  call'd  me  to  this  war. 
Y.  HoK.  Madam,  have  done  with  care  and  sad 
complaint ; 
Your  king  hath  wrong'd  your  country  and  himself. 
And  we  must  seek  to  right  it  as  we  may. 
Meanwhile,  have  hence  this  rebel  to  the  block. 
0.  Spen.  Rebel  is  he   that  fights  against  the 
^nce; 
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CkMM  Spegper,  come  Baldock,  come  sit  down  by  me ; 
Ikfake  txi^now  of  thy  philosophy, 
Tlliat  in  qpir  famous  nurseries  of  arts 
Thou  mipL*at  from  Plato  and.  from  Aristotle. 
Tather,  this  life  contemplative  l^  heaven. 
O  that  I  might  this  life  in  quiet  lead ! 
But  we,  alas !  are  chas*d ;  and  you,  my  friends. 
Tour  lives  and  my  dishonour  they  pursue. 
Yet,  gentle  monks,  for  treasure,  gold  nor  fee, 
Do  you  betray  us  and  our  company. 
Monk.  Your  grace  may  sit  secure,  if  none  but  we 

do  wot  of  your  abode. 
Y.  Spek.  Not  one  alive,  but  shrewdly  I  suspect 
A  gloomy  fellow  in  a  mead  below. 
He  gave  a  long  look  after  us,  my  lord. 
And  all  the  land  I  know  is  up  in  arms. 
Arms  that  pursue  our  lives  with  deadly  hate. 
Bald.  We  were  embark*d  for  Ireland,  wretched 
we !        • 
With  awkward  winds  and  sore  tempest  driven 
To  fall  on  shore,  and  here  to  pine  in  fear 
Of  Mortimer  and  his  confederates. 

Edw.  Mortimer  !  who  talks  of  Mortimer? 
Who  wounds  me  with  the  name  of  Morjtimer  ? 
That  bloody  man  !  Good  father,  on  thy  lap 
Lay  I  this  head,  laden  with  mickle  care. 
O  might  I  never  ope  these  eyes  again  ! 
Never  again  lift  up  this  drooping  head ! 
0  never  more  lift  up  this  dying  heart ! 

VOL.  II.  6 
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Betides  no  good ;  even  here  wt  are  betrayed. 

Enter^  wUh  Welch  hookSy  Rice  ap  Howel,  a 
Mowxm,  and  the  Earl  0^  Leicester. 

Mow.  Upon  my  life,  these  be  the  men  ye  seek. 

Rice.  Fellow,  enough.  My  lord,  I  pray  be  shorl 
A  fair  commission  wairants  what  we  do. 

Leices.  The  qaeen's  commission,  urg^d  by  Mm 
timer. 
What  cannot  Mortimer  do  with  the  qoeen ! 
Alas !  see  where  he  sits,  and  hopes  unseen 
Tescape  their  hands  that  seek  to  reave  his  life. 
Too  true  it  is,  quern  dies  vidii  venietu  suptrbvmf 
Hunc  dies  viditjugiens  jacentem. 
But,  Leicester,  leave  to  g^w  so  passionate. 
Spencer  and  Baldock,  by  no  other  names, 
I  do  arrest  you  of  high  treason  here. 
Stand  not  on  titles,  but  obey  th'  arrest, 
^is  in  the  name  of  Isabel  the  queen. 
My  lord  why  droop  you  thus  ? 

£dw.  O  day  the  last  of  all  my  bliss  on  earth  ! 
Centre  of  all  misfortune!  O  my  stars  I 
Why  do  you  low*r  unkindly  on  a  king  ? 
Comes  Leicester,  then,  in  Isabella's  name, 
To  take  my  life,  my  company  from  me  ? 
^  [Here  man  rip  up  this  panting  breast  of  mine, 
'  And  take  my  heart  in  rescue  of  my  friends. 

Rice.   Away  with  them  ! 
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T,  Sfbit.  It  may  become  thee  yet, 
1*0  let  QB  take  oar  farewell  of  his  grace. 

Abbot.  My  heart  with  pity  yearns  to  see  this 
sight, 
A  king  to  bear  these  words  and  proud  commands. 
£dw.  Spencer,  sweet  Spencer,  thus  then  mast  we 

part? 
Y.  SpEir.  We  most,  my  lord,  so  will  the  angry 

heav'ns. 
Edw,  Nay  so  will  hell  and  cruel  Mortimer ; 
llie  gentle  hea?'ns  have  not  to  do  in  this. 

Bald.  My  lord,  it  is  in  vain  to  grieve  or  storm. 
Heie  humbly  of  your  grace  we  take  our  leaves; 
Our  lots  are  cast,  I  fear  me,  so  is  thine. 
Edw.  In  heav'n  we  may,  in  earth  ne'er  shall  we 
meet: 
And,  Leicester,  say,  what  shall  become  of  us  ? 
Leices.  Your  majesty  roust  go  to  Killingwoith. 
Edw.     Must!    *tis  somewhat  hard,  when  kings 

must  go. 
Leices.   Here  is  a  litter  ready  for  your  grace. 
That  waits  your  pleasure,  and  the  day  grows  old. 
Rice.  As  good  be  gone,  as  stay  and  be  benighted. 
Edw.  a  litter  hast  thou  ?  lay  me  in  a  hearse, 
And  to  the  gates  of  hell  convey  me  hence ; 
Let  Pluto's  bells  ring  out  my  fatal  knell, 
And  hags  howl  for  my  death  at  Charon's  shore, 
For  friend  hath  Edward  none,  but  these;  and  these 
Must  die  under  a  tyrant^s  sword. 

Rice.  My  lord,  be  going  ;  care  not  for  these. 


t^AC*'- 


^  Cl^bJ  the  beads.  ^ 

^  v.-  ^'^^^  "^£  B-idOcV.  ^^  ^; 

And  60 1  '»'«^-  iSseu*\^^  ^^td  g**^ 

BogAan*-  ,7  •« -member »«' 

f  oWoW  i»e  w 


i 


•C.  I.J  EDMCARD  II.  8^ 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 

SCENE  I. 

"^nter  ike  Kino,  Leicester,  toith  the  Bishop  tf 
WivcHESTER/or  the  crownf  and  others. 

Leicbs.    Be   patient,  good  my  lord,  cease  to 
lament. 
Imagine  Killingworth  castle  were  your  court. 
And  that  you  lay  for  pleasure  here  a  ^mee. 
Not  for  compulsion  or  necessity. 

Edw.  Leicester,  if  gentle  words  might  comfort  me, 
Thy  speeches  long  ago  had  eas*d  my  sorrows ; 
For  kind  and  loving  hast  thou  always  been. 
CThe  griefs  of  private  men  are  soon  allay'd, 
i  But  not  of  kings.    The  forest  deer,  being  struck, 
Runs  to  an  herb  that  closeth  up  the  wounds ; 
But,  when  the  imperial  lion's  flesh  is  gor'd, 
He  rends  and  tears  it  with  his  wrathful  paw. 
And  highly  scorning,  that  the  lowly  earth 
Should  drink  his  blood,  mounts  up  to  th'  air. 
And  so  it  fares  with  me,  whose  dauntless  mind 
Th'  ambitious  Mortimer  would  seek  to  curb, 
And  that  unnatural  queen,  false  Isabel, 
That  thus  hath  pent  and  mu'd  me  in  a  prison : 
For  such  outrageous  passions  cloy  my  soul. 
As  with  the  wings  of  rancour  and  disdain. 
Full  often  am  I  soaring  up  to  high  heav*n. 
To  plain  me  to  the  gods  against  them  both. 
But  when  I  call  to  mind  I  am  a  king. 
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MethinkB  I  should  revenge  me  of  the  wrongi. 

That  Mortimer  end  Isabel  hate  done. 

But  what  are  kings,  when  regiment  is  gone. 

But  perfect  shadows  in  a  sunshine  day? 

My  nobles  rule,  I  bear  the  name  of  kin(^: 

I  wear  the  crown  but  am  controul'd  by  them. 

By  Mortimer,  and  my  unconstant  queen. 

Who  spots  my  nuptial  bed  with  infamy; 

Whilst  I  am  lodg'd  within  this  cave  of  care,  * 

Where  sorrow  at  ray  elbow  still  attends. 

To  company  my  heart  with  sad  laments, 

That  bleeds  within  me  for  this  strange  eidiaagie. 

But  tell  me,  must  I  now  resign  my  crown, 

To  make  usurping  Mortimer  a  king  ? 

Wjnch.  Your  grace  mistakes,  it  is  for  England't 
good, 
And  princely  Edward's  right,  we  crave  the  crown. 

Edw.  No,  'tis  for  Mortimer,  not  Edward's  head ; 
For  he's  a  lamb,  encompassed  by  wolves. 
Which  in  a  moment  will  abridge  his  life. 
But  if  proud  Mortimer  do  wear  this  crown, 
Heav'n  turn  it  to  a  blaze  of  quenchless  fire ! 
Or  like  the  snaky  wreath  of  Tisiphon, 
Engirt  the  temples  of  his  hateful  head ; 
So  shall  not  England's  vine  be  perished. 
But  Edward's  name  survive,  though  Edward  dies. 

Leicbs*  My  lord,  why  waste  you  thus  the  tim< 
away? 
They  stay  your  answer,  ¥rill  you  yield  your  crown  ? 

Edw.  Ah,  Leicester,  weigh  how  haidly  I  can  brool 
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To  loie  my  ciown  and  kingdom  without  cans^; 
To.gife  ambitiout  Mortimer  my  right, 
^t  like  a  mountain  overwhelms  ray  blisa, 
h  whicb  extremes  my  mind  here  murther'd  is. 
Bot  what  the  heav'ns  appoint,  I  must  obey  I 
Here,  take  my  crown  ;  the  life  of  Edward  too  i 
Tvo  kings  in^  England  cannot  reign  at  once. 
Bat  stay  awhile,  let  me  be  king  till  night,    y 
That  I  may  gave  upon  this  glittering  crown ; 
So  shall  my  eyes  receive  their  last  content, 
Hy  bead,  the  latest  honour  due  to  it. 
And  jointly  both  yield  up  their  wished  right. 
Contume  ever  thou  celestial  sun  ; 
Let  never  silent  night  possess  this  clime : 
Stand  ptill  you  watches  of  the  element ; 
All  times  and  seasons,  rest  you  at  a  stay. 
That  Edward  may  be  still  fair  England's  king ; 
But  day*s  bright  beam  doth  vanish  fast  away. 
And  needs  1  must  resign  my  wished  crown. 
Inhuman  creatures!  nurs'd  with  tiger's  milk  1 
Why  gape  you  for  your  sovereign's  overthrow ! 
My  diadem  I  mean,  and  guiltless  life. 
See  DK^isters,  see,  I'll  wear  my  crown  ag^n  I 

[He  puts  on  Oie  cromn. 
What,  fear  you  not  the  fury  of  your  king  ? 
Bat  hapless  Edward,  thou  art  fondly  led. 
They  pass  not  for  thy  frowns  as  late  they  did. 
But  seek  to  make  a  new-elected  king ; 
Which  fills  my  mind  with  strange  despairing  thoughts, 
Which  thoughts  are  martyred  with  endless  torments. 
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llieo  send  for  unrelenting  Mortimer, 

And  Isabel,  whose  eyes,  being  tum'd  to  steely 

Will  sooner  sparkle  fire  than  shed  a  tear.  , 

Tet  stay,  for  rather  than  I  will  look  on  them,  ' 

Here,  here !  Now,  sweet  God  of  heav'n, 

[He  gives  them  the  crown. 
Make  me  despise  this  transitory  pomp. 
And  sit  for  ever  enthroniz'd  in  heav*n  ! 
Come,  death,  and  with  thy  fingers  close  my  eyes, 
Or  if  1  live,  let  me  forget  myself. 

WiHCH.  My  lord. 

Edw.  Call  me  not  lord ; 
Away,  out  of  my  sight !  ah,  pardon  me, 
Grief  makes  me  lunatic ! 
Let  not  that  Mortimer  protect  my  son ; 
More  safety  is  there  in  a  tiger's  jaws, 
Than  his  erobracements — bear  this  to  the  queen. 
Wet  with  my  tears,  and  dry'd  again  with  sighs ; 
If  with  the  sight  thereof  she  be  not  mov'd, 
Return  it  back  and  dip  it  in  my  blood. 
Commend  me  to  my  son,  and  bid  him  rule 
Better  than  I.     Yet  how  have  I  transgrest,  x 
Unless  it  be  with  too  much  clemency  ? 

Trustt.  And  thus  most  humbly  do  we  take  oujtf  ^ 
leave.  [Exeunt  Bishop  and  Attendants, 

Edw.  Farewell;  I  know  the  next  news  that  they 
bring 
Will  be  my  death  ;  and  welcome  shall  it  be ; 
To  wretched  men,  death  is  felicity. 
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Enter  Bkrklst. 
Leicbs.  Another  post  1  what  newi  brings  he  T 
Edw.    Sueh  news  as  I  expect— come,  Beridey 
come. 
And  tell  thy  message  to  my  naked  breast. 

Bb&k.  My  lofdy  think  not  a  thought  so  Tillanons 
Can  harbour  in  a  man  of  noUe  birth. 
To  do  your  highness  service  and  devoir. 
And  save  you  from  your  foes,  Berkley  would  die. 
Leices.  My  lord,  the  counsel  of  the  queen  com- 
mands 
That  1  resign  my  charge. 
Edw.  And  who  must  keep  me  now  ?    Must  yoo, 

my  lord  ? 
Berk.  Aye,  my  most  gracious  lord — so  tis  de- 
creed. 
Edw.  By  Mortimer,  whose  name  is  written  here  t 
Well  may  I  rend  his  name  that  rends  my  heart  1 
This  poor  revenge  hath  something  eas'd  my  mind. 
So  may  his  limbs  be  torn,  as  is  this  paper ! 
Hear  me,  immortal  Jove,  and  grant  it  too  I 

Berk.  Your  grace  must  hence  with  me  to  Berkley 

straight. 
Edw.  Whither  you  will,  all  places  are  alike. 
And  every  earth  is  fit  for  burial. 

LxiCBS.  Favour  him,  my  lord,  as  much  as  lieth  in 

you. 
Berk.  Even  so  betide  my  soul  as  1  use  him. 
Edw.  Mine  enemy  hath  pitied  my  estate, 
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And  diat's  the  caase  that  I  am  now  remof  *d. 

BiRK.And  thinks  your  gpracethat  Bericley  will  be 

crael? 
Eow.    1  know  not ;   but  of  this  am  I  aimr'd^ 
That  death  ends  all,  and  I  can  die  bat  once, 
l^eicester^  farewell ! 

LsiCEs.  Not  yet,  my  lord ;   I'll  bear  you  on  your 
way.  [Exeunt  omnes, 

SCENE  IL 
Enter  MoaTiMER  and  Queen  Isabel. 

Y.  MoR.  Fair  Isabel,  now  have  we  our  desire. 
The  piood  corrupters  of  the  light-brain'd  king 
Have  done  their  homage  to  the  lofty  gallows, 
And  he  himself  lies  in  captivity. 
Be  rul'd  by  me,  and  we  will  rule  the  realm. 
In  any  case  take  heed  of  childish  fear, 
For  now  we  hold  an  old  wolf  hy  the  ears, 
That  if  he  slip  will  seize  upon  us  both, 
And  gripe  the  sorer,  being  gript  himself. 
Think  therefore,  madam,  it  imports  us  much 
To  erect  your  son  with  all  the  speed  we  may, 
And  that  1  be  protector  over  him  ; 
For  our  behoof,  *twill  bear  the  greater  sway 
Whenas  a  king's  name  shall  be  under  writ. 

QuEEir.  Sweet  Mortimer,  the  life  of  Isabel, 
Be  thou  persuaded  that  1  love  thee  well, 
And  therefore  so  the  prince  my  son  be  safe, 
Whom  I  esteem  as  dear  as  these  mine  eyes, 
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Conclude  against  his  father  what  tbou  wilt, 
And  I  myself  will  willingly  subscribe. 

Y.  MoR.    First    \vouid  I  hear   news  he  »e 

And  then  let  me  ulone  to  handle  him. 
Enter  Messenger, 
Y.  MoR.  Letters  !  from  whence  ? 
Mess.  From  Killiogworth,  my  lord. 
Queen.  How  fares  my  lord  the  king ? 
Mess.  In  health,  madam,  but  full  of  peosncU 
QoEEN.  Alas,  poor  soul,  would  I  could ei 
grief! 

£nte/-WiNciissTER  with  the  Cravm. 
Thanks,  gentle    Winchester:     [To  the  Mem 
Sirrah,  be  gone.  [£ii(  i!ti$ 

The  king    halh    willingly   resi^'<ll| 
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To  dash  the  heavy-headed  Edmund'«  drifts 
Berkley  shall  be  discharged,  the  king  remov'd, 
And  none  but  we  shall  know  where  he  lieth. 

QuEXN.  But,  Mortimer,  as  long  as  he  sur\'iYeSy 
What  safety  rests  for  us,  or  for  my  son  ? 

Y.  MoR.  Speak,  shall  he  presently  be  dispatched 
and  die  ? 

QuEEV.  I  would  he  were,  so't  were  not  by  my 
means. 

JBnier  Matrevis  and  Gurnet. 

Y.  Mor.  Enough ;  Matrevis,  write  a  letter  pre- 
sently 
Unto  the  lord  of  Berkley  from  ourself. 
That  he  resign  the  king  to  thee  and  Gumey ; 
And  when  'tis  done,  we  will  subscribe  our  name. 

Mat.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 

Y.  Mor.  Gumey. 

GuR.  My  lord. 

Y.  Mor.  As  thou  intendest  to  rise  by  Mortimer, 
Who  now  makes  fortune's  wheel  turn  as  he  please, 
Seek  all  the  means  thou  canst  to  make  him  droop. 
And  neither  give  him  kind  word  nor  good  look. 

GuR.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord. 

Y.  Mor.  And  this  above  the  rest,  because  we  hear 
That  Edmund  casts  to  work  his  liberty. 
Remove  him  still  from  place  to  place  by  night, 
Till  at  the  last  he  come  to  Killingworth, 
And  then  from  thence  to  Berkley  back  again : 
And  by  the  way,  to  make  him  fret  the  more, 
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speak  camlj*  to  him;  uadia  ujcm 

Let  DO  KiBD  comfort  him  if  h«  chk&M  to  WMp, 

But  amplify  his  grief  with  bitter  woidi. 

Hat.  Fear  not,   my  lord,  we'll  do  ■*   yo8  con- 

mand. 
T.  Hon.  So,  noir  smty;  poit  thitherwude  unjun. 
QuKEH.  Whither  goes  thit  letter,  to  my  lord  the 
king? 
CommeDd  me  hambly  to  hi*  majeity. 
And  tell  him,  that  I  Ubonr  all  in  vain 
To  eaie  hi*  griof,  and  work hii  liheity; 
And  bear  him  thii  a>  tritne**  of  my  Ibr*. 
Mat.  I  will,  madam. 

[Exeml  ail  but  Ttabel  amd  Mortimtr, 
Enter  the  Young  Pkince,  and  JAcEarlo/'  Kbht 
talking  tcilh  Um. 
Y.  MoK.  FiDely  dissembled  I    Do  so  still,  sweet 

Here  comes  the  young  prince,  with  the  earl  of  Kent. 
QoBEK.   Something  he  whispers  in   his  chihliah 

ears. 
Y.  MoK.  If  he  have  such  access  unto  the  prince. 
Our  plots  and  stratagems  will  soon  be  dash'd. 
QoEKN.   Use  Edmund   friendly,  as  if  all  were 

well. 
Y.  HoH.  How  fares  my  honourable  Iwd  of  Kent? 
Kbrt.  Iq  health,  sweet  Mortimer:  how  faiet  your 
gnwe? 

*  Ul-nlondl)!. 
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Qussv.  VfMf  if  my  lord  your  brother  were  en- 

KxvT.  I  hear  of  late  he  hath  depos'd  himself. 

Qunv.  The  more  my  grief. 

T.  MoR.  And  mine. 

Keht.  Ahy  they  do  dissemble  I  [Aside. 

QuxBH.  Sweet  son,  come  hither,  I  must  talk  with 

thee. 
Y.  MoR.  You  being  his  uncle,  and  the  next  of 

blood, 
Do  look  to  be  protector  a'er  the  prince. 

Kent.  Not  I,  my  lord;  who  should  protect  the 

son. 
But  she  that  gave  him  Ufe ;  I  mean  the  queen  ? 
Priuce.  Mother,  persuade  me  not  .to  wear  the 

crown; 
Let  him  be  king—- 1  am  too  young  to  reign. 

Queen.  But  be  content,  seeing  it  is  his  highness' 

pleasure. 
Prince.   Let  me  but  see  him  first,  and  then  I 

will. 
KxNT.  Ay,  do,  sweet  nephew. 
Queen.  Brother,  you  know  it  is  impossible. 
Prince.  Why,  is  he  dead? 
Queen.  No,  God  forbid. 
Kent.  I  would  those  words  proceeded  from  your 

heart. 
Y.  MoR.  Inconstant  Edmund,  dost  thou  favour 

him. 


9a  KBWJkB»  It..'  [Mt^V.  ' ' 

That  wtst  R  caoK  of  hit  .impriMDveDt  r 

Keht.  The  mora  caate  hate  I  ncnr  to  make 

T.  HoK  I  tell  thee, /til  not  meet  Alt  OMM&ln 

Sboald  com«  about  the  penoa  of  a  prince. 

Hy  lord,  he  hath  betraj'd  the  Ung  liit  bntlwr,    ' 

And  tfaerefbre  tnut  him.not 

FaiHcx.  But  he  repeoti,  and  mioin  fbf  it  nmr. 
QuzEK.  Come  (on,  aod  go  with  this  genda  iMd 

and  me. 
FaiHCE.  With  you  I  will,  but  not  widi  Hfiiiltww' 
'  Y.  Mob.   Why,  yooa^mg,  'adaiii'it  tfum  •»  oT 

Mortimer? 
Then  I  will  carry  thee  by  force  away. 

PmiKCE.  Help,  uncle  Kent,  Mortimer  will  wrong 

me. 
Qdeen.   Brother  Edmund,  strive  not;  we  ate  hia 
friends ; 
Iiabel  is  nearer  than  the  earl  of  Kent. 

Kekt.  Sister,  Edward  is  my  charge,  redeem  him. 
Qi/EEH.  Edward  is  myson,  and  I  will  keep  him. 
Kent.  Mortimer  shall  know  that  he  hath  wrong'd 
me  I — 
Hence  will  f  haste  to  Killingwoith  castle. 
And  rescue  a^d  Edward  from  his  foes. 
To  be  rereng'd  on  Mortimer  and  thee.  [Atidt. 

[Ciexat  omntt. 


SCENE  HI. 
Enter  Hatkbvib  and  Gdrnet  with  the  Kmo. 
Hat.   My   lord,  be   not  pensive,  we  are    yonr 
friendB ; 
Men  are  ordain'd  to  live  in  misery, 
Therefore  come, — dalliance  daiig;ereth  our  lives. 

Edw.  Friends,  whither  must  unhappy  Edward  go? 
Will  hateful  Mortimer  appoint  no  rest? 
Must  I  be  vexed  like  Ihe  nightly  bird, 
Whose  sight  JB  loathsome  to  all  wiaged  fowls  ? 
When  will  the  fury  of  his  mind  assuage? 
When  will  his  heart  be  satisfied  with  blood  ? 
If  mine  will  serve,  unbowel  straight  this  breast, 
Aid  pn  iny  heart  to  Isabel  and  him ; 
It  is  the  cbiefest  mark  they  level  at. 

OuK.  Not  so,  my  liege,  the  queen  hath  gifen  this 
charge 
To  keep  your  grace  in  safety : 
Tour  passions  make  yourcholer  to  increase. 

Edw.  This  usage  makes  my  misery  increase. 
But  can  my  air  of  life  continue  long. 
When  all  my  senses  are  annoy'd  with  stench  ? 
Within  a  dungeon  England's  king  is  kept, 
Where  I  am  atarv'd  for  want  of  sustenance. 
My  daily  diet  is  heart-breaking  sobs, 
That  almost  rend  the  closet  of  my  heart; 
Thus  tiTes  old  Edward  not  leliev'd  by  any, 
And  so  must  die,  though  pitied  by  many. 
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Oh,  water*  gentk  friends,  to  cool  my  tiiinl. 
And  dear  my  body  from  foal  eicrementa! 
Mat.  Here's  cbtond  Crater,  Mify'&a'timtgi  is 
given;         •  *    " 

Sit  down,  for  we'll  be  barbers  to  yoar  gnee. 

Edw.  Traitorst  away !  what,  will  yon  mvider  me, 
Or  choke  your  so?ereign  with  pdddle  water? 
GuE.  No,  but  wash  your  hoe,  end  jIeW  iWay 
your  beard. 
Lest  yoa  be  known,  and  so  be  reseoed. 
Mat.  Why  strive  you  thus?  yonr  labour  is  ia 

vain? 
Edw.  The  wren  may  strive  against  the  fioo^ 
strength. 
But  all  in  vain :  so  vainly  do  I  strive 
To  seek  for  mercy  at  a  tyrant's  hand. 

[They  wash  him  wUh  puddle  water ,  and  shone  ikii 
heard  away. 
Immortal  powers  !  that  know  the  painful  cans 
That  wait  upon  my  poor  distressed  soul  I 
O  level  all  your  looks  upon  these  daring  men. 
That  wrong  their  Uege  and  sovereign,    England's 

king. 
O  Gaveston,  it  is  for  thee  that  I  am  wrong'd. 
For  me,  t>oth  thou  and  both  the  Spencers  died  I 
And  for  your  sakes,  a  thousand  wrongs  I'll  take. 
The  Spencers'  ghosts,  wherever  they  remam. 
Wish  well  to  mine ;  then  tush,  for  them  I'll  die. 
Mat.   'Twizt   their's   and    your's    shall  be  eo 
enmity. 


•C.  Itl.] 


Come,  come,  away :  now  put  the  torches  out. 
Well  enter  in  by  darlness  to  Killingworth. 
Enter  KtsT- 
Gtrft.  How  now,  who  come*  there  ? 
Mat.  Guard  the  king  sure ;  it  is  the  earl  of  Kent. 
Edw.  O,  gentle  brotlier,  help  to  re^icue  me  I 
Mat.  Keep  them  asunder ;  thrust  in  the  king. 
Kent.  Soldier*,  let  me  but  tdlk  to  him  one  word. 
GuK.  Lay  hands  upon  ihe  eurl  I'or  his  assault. 
KsNT.  Lay  down  your  weapons,  traitors,  yield  the 

king. 
Mat.  Edmund,  yield  thou  thyself,  or  thou  shalt  die. 
Kknt.  Base  villains,  wherefore  do  you  gripe  me 

thus! 
Quit.  Bind.bimaDd  convey  him  to  the  court. 
Kkmt.  Where  i>  the  court  but  here.?  ^nLig.tbe 
king.  .    , 

And  I  will  Tisit  bim ;  why  stay  you  me?     ,        . 

Hat.  TbA  court  is  where  lord  Mortimer  remains; 
Hiither  shall  ypur  honoor  go ;  and  so  fareweU.     ... . 
[Hxtunt  Hatrnit  and  Gumeg,  leilh  {ha  King. 
Ktnt  and  the  SnUiers  rfmain. 
KisT.  O  miserable  is  that  coramon-weal,  wh^ 
lordi 
Seep  anirtfl,  and  kings  are  lock'd  in  prison  I 
Sol,  Wherefore  stay  we  ?  on,  sirs,  to  the  court. 
KtxT.  Aye,  lead  me  whither  you  will,  even  (o my 
death, 
Sceii^  that  my  brother  cannot  be  releaa'd. 

[EietMt  omntt. 
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SCENE  IV. 
Enter  YouHG  Hortiuer. 
Y,  MoR.  The  king  muBi  die,  or  Mortimer  f 
down. 
X  The  commoos  now  begin  to  pity  him. 
Yet  he  that  is  the  cause  nf  Edward's  death, 
Is  sure  to  pay  for  i  i  his  son's  of  age ; 

And  therefore  will  '■         i  cuooinglj. 
7'his  letter,  written  oy  t     riend  of  ours. 
Contains  his  death,  j      uida  them  save  his  life. 
£(fu(irdiiin  ocei  nuut    Itmere  bonum  est 

Fear  not  to  kili  'tis  good  be  die- 

But  read  it  thus,  uuu  iD..Jfl  another  sense  : 
Edmardum  ocddere  nolil*  timtrt  Lontim  ett 
Kill  not  the  king,  'tis  good  to  fear  the  worst. 
Unpointed  as  it  is,  thus  shall  it  go, 
That  being  dead,  if  it  chance  to  be  finnd, 
Matrcns  and  the  rest  may  bear  the  Uame, 
And  we  be  qnit  that  caus'd  it  to  be  done. 
Wthin  this  room  is  tock'd  the  mesieager, 
That  shall  convey  it,  and  perfotin  the  leit : 
And  hj  a  secret  token  that  he  bean. 
Shall  he  be  mnrder'd  when  the  deed  i*  done: 
lightbom,  come  forth ;   art  thou  so  reaohite  as  thoa 
waat7 

Enter  Liohtborv. 
LioBT.    What  else,  my  lord?    and  ftr  more 

icsolale. 
T.  Mom.  And  host  thoa  cast  how  to  accompli^  it? 


«C/tr.]  EDWAED  II.  101 


LiOHT.  Aye,  aye,  and  none  shall  know  iriijch  way 
hedM. 

T.  MoR*  Bat  at  his  looks;  lightboniy  thou  wQt' 
relent. 

Light.  Relent!  ha,  ha,  I  use  much  to  rdent 

T.  MoR.  Wdl,  do  it  brayely,  and  be  secfet. 

LiOBT.  Tou  shall  not  need  to  give  instraetions; 
Tis  not  the  first  time  I  have  kill'd  a  man. 
I  leam'd  in  Naples  how  to  poison  flowers ; 
To  strangle  with  a  lawn  thrast  thro'  the  throat ; 
To  pierce  tiie  wind-pipe  with  a  needles'  point;  *     ' 
Or  whilst  one  is  asleep,  to  take  a  quill 
And  blow  a  little  powder  in  his  ears ; 
Or  open  his  mouth,  and  pour  quick  silver  down. 
But  yet  I  have  a  braver  way  than  these. 

T.  MoR.  What's  that? 

Light.  Nay,  you  shall  pardon  me,  none  shall 
know  my  tricks. 

Y.  MoR.  I  care  not  how  it  is,  so  it  be  not  spy'd. 
Deliver  this  to  Oumey  and  Matrevis. 
At  every  ten  mile  end  thou  hast  a  horse. 
Take  this,  away,  and  never  see  me  more. 

Light.  No! 

T.  MoR.    No;  unless  thou  bring  me  news  of 
Edward's  death. 

Light.  That  will  I  quickly  do ;  farewell,  my  lord. 

[Ejrii. 

T.  MoR.  The  prince  I  rule,  the  queen  do  I  com- 
mand, 
And  with  a  lowly  conge  to  the  ground, 


Vf  UVBC  ivrvriwo    vrc^ic   aa  «*   hravwv>«i 

They  thrust  upon  me  the  prot 

And  sue  to  me  for  that  which 

While  at  the  council-table,  gi 

And  not  unlike  a  bashful  puri 

First  I  complain  of  imbecility 

Saying  it  is  onus  quam  gravisi 

Till  being  interrupted  by  my  i 

Suscepi  that  provinciam  as  the 

And  to  conclude;  1  am  protec 

Now  id  all  sure,  the  queen  an 

Shall  rule  the  realm,  the  king 

Mine  enemies  will  I  plague,  i 

And  what  1  li^t  command  ;  * 

Major  sum  qvdm  cut  possitfo 

And  that  this  be  the  coronat 

It  pleaseth  me,  and  Isabel  th 

The  trumpets  sound,  1  must 

Enter  the  young  KiUG,  B 

Nobles,  Q 
Bishop.  Long  live  king  f 
God, 
King  of  England,  and  lord  o 
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And  wiU  ayoach  his  saying  with  the  Bword, 

/  am  the  champion  that  will  combat  him.  '  v  i 

T.  lioR.  None  cemtm^jiottn^  trumpets. 

SlIKo.   Champion,  here's  to  thee.   •   -^  i 

Queen.  Lord  Mortimer,  now  take  hiin  to  your 
't  charge* 
Mnier  Solpiers  with  the  Earl  of  Kekt,  pHfOMf. 

T.  MoR.  What  traitor  have  we  there  with  blades 
wd  t>iUs  ? 

Sol.  Edmund,  Jthe  earl  of  Kent. 

Kivo.  What  hath  he  done? 

SoL..H^  would  have  taken  the  king  away  perforce^ 
As  we  were  bringiog  hiio^tp  Killijigworth. 

Y.  MoR.  Did  you  attempt  bis  rescue,  Edmund  ? 
speal^        , 

Kent.  Mortimer,  jl  did;  he  is  our  king, 
And  thoii  compelFst  this  prince  to  ,w^r  the  crown. 

Ift  MoR.  Strike  off  his  head,  he  shall  have  martial 
lawp     . 

Kent,  ^trike  pff  my  head  I  base  traitor,  I  defy  .thee. 

Kino.  My  lord,  he  is  my  uncle,  and  shall  lite. 

Y.  MoR.  My  lord,  he  is  your  enemy,  and  shalldie. 

Kent.  Stay,  villains ! 

King.  Sweet  mother,  if  I  cannot  pardon  him. 
Entreat  my  lord  protector  for  his  life. 

Queen.  Son,  be  content;  I  dare  not  speak  a 
word. 

Kino.  Nor  I,  and  yet  methinks  I  should  com- 
mand; 
But  seeing  I  cannot,  I'll  intreat  for  him*— 
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My  loidy  if  yoa  will  let  my  ande  Ui 
](^  will  lequita  it  wben  I  come  to  age. 
T.  MoK.  Tis  finr  your  highneii' goody  end  Cmt  tlie 

lealm't. 
How  often  shall  I  bid  yoa  bear  him  hencet 
Kent.  Art  thou  king  ?  mmt  I  die  at  thy  ooouBind? 
T.  MoK.  At  our  command  1  once  moie»  sway  wUi 

him. 
Kevt.  Let  me  but  stay  and  speak;  I  wQlaot  go. 
Either  my  brother  or  his  son  is  king. 
And  neither  of  them  thirst  for  Edmund's  blood. 
And  theieforey  sddiersy  whither  will  yon  hale  me  t 
[Theif  hak  Kent  awai/,  amd  carry  kirn  lo  It 
beheaded. 
KiKo.  What  safety  may  I  look  for  at  his  hands. 
If  that  my  uncle  shall  be  murdered  thus  ? 

QuxEV.  Fear  not,  sweet  boy,  111  guard  thee  from 
thy  foes; 
Had  Edmund  lir^d,  he  would  have  sought  thy  death. 
Come,  son,  well  ride  a  hunting  in  the  paik. 

Kino.  And  shall  my  uncle  Edmund  ride  with  us? 
Queen.  He  is  a  traitor,  think  not  on  him ;  come. 

[ExeuHt  mimes. 

SCENE  V. 
Enter  MATaEvis  and  Gurnet. 
Mat.  Oumey,  I  wonder  the  king  dies  not. 
Being  in  a  vault  up  to  the  knees  in  water. 
To  which  the  channels  of  the  castle  run, 
From  whence  a  danq>  continually  ariseth. 
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That  were  enough  to  poison  any  man. 
Much  more  a  king,  brought  up  to  tenderlj. 

Gvn.  And  so  do  I,  Matrevis:  yesternight 
1  opeo'd  bm  the  door  to  throw  him  meat, 
And  I  was  almost  slifled  wiih  the  savour, 
Mat.  He  hath  a  body  able  to  endure 
More  than  we  can  inflict :  and  therefore  now 
Let  m  uaail  his  mind  another  while. 

Gok.  Send  for  htm  out  thence,  and  I  vill  anger 

him. 
Hat.  But  itay,  who's  thiaT 

Enter  LiQHTBORir. 
LioKT.  Hy  lord  protector  greets  you. 
Ov  K.  Wh  af  ■  here  ?  I  know  not  how  to  conatme  it. 
Hat.  Onmey,  it  waa  left  unpointed  for  the  nwee; 
Edwardum  occidere  nolile  timere, 
Hu^b  hii  meaning. 

Light.  Know  ye  thia  token?  I  muit  hare  the 

king. 
Hat.  Ay,  stay  awhile,  thou  shalt  hare  answer 
straight. 
Thb  rillain's  sent  to  make  away  the  king. 
OvR.  I  thought  aa  much. 
Mat.  And  when  the  murder's  done. 
See  how  he  must  be  handled  foe  hia  labour. 
Pereat  itU :  let  him  have  the  king. 
MThat  else  ?  here  is  the  keys,  this  is  the  lake. 
Do  as  you  are  commanded  by  my  lord. 

Light.  I  know  what  I  must  do,  get  you  away. 
Yet  be  not  far  off,  I  shall  need  your  help: 
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And  get  me  a  qMt,  andtle^  il  te  ml  hit  r  iiniA  t««» 

Mat.  ¥erf  ivell.     '»--t»^*^          .  iCJ 

GvE).  Need yptitmy.tliipyJio>iilnal.  a:; 

Light.  A  teW^endateUiir^bdkfK.  i  .w^t.^i 

Light.  A|ir»j^iu  aoK^irlieii  Iicettyevi  Wtagibllk^ 
Mat.  FeutitiQl^ij^Ji0iMHii^iui  .1       ,riji»vM 
GvK*  Heif'fii  light:  go  into  the  daifKDHi  b^^  '^ 
Light.  So  now  must  I  aboot  this  |Qei 

there  an  J        -  ,,.^.,  ,?*   -I'-h^i. 

So  finely  handle^  «^^,kii|g  <hnQ  be»         .;  :i,v| 
Fohy  here's  a  place  indeed,  with  all  nqrheiitA^j  #< 
Edw.  Who's  there?  what  Ughl  it thett 

coni*st thoi^.? ;,u»  4,  ,.#,..  -    .iff 

Light.  To  comfort  ym»  aod^rii^ypiijeg^i 
Edw.   Small  comfort  finds  poor  lEdwaxd  iiudiy 
IooIls. 
Villain^  I  know  Uiou  com'st  to  murder  nie« . 

Light.  To  murder  you,  my  most  graoioua  laid  1 
Far  is  it  from  my  heart  to  do  yon  harm. 
The  queen  sent  me  to  see  how  you  were  os'd. 
For  she  relents  at  this  your  misery :  .  .  ^ 

And  what  eyes  can  refrain  from  shedding  teafB>  • 
To  see  a  king  in  this  most  piteous  state  ? 

Edw.  Weep*8t  thou  already  ?.  list  awhile  to  me. 
And  then  thy  heart,  wejie  it  a«,Gttrney's  is,    ,, . 
Or  as  Matrevis',  hewn  from  the  Caucasus, 
Tet  will  it  melt,  ei^e^I  ha?e.done  my  tale. 

dungeon  where  they  ke^poe^  ii  the  aink. 
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^Wherein  the  61th  af  all  the  castle  falls. 

liioHT.  0  villains  1 

Edw.  And  there,  in  mire  aod  puddle  have  I  ttood 
This  ten  day'  space  ;  and,  lest  that  1  should  sleep, 
One  plays  continually  upon  a  drum. 
They  give  me  bread  and  water,  being  a  king; 
So  that,  for  want  of  sleep  and  sustenance,  , 

My  mind's  distemper'd,  and  my  body's  numb'd, 
And  ifhelher  I  have  limbs  or  no  I  know  noL 
0,  would  my  blood  drop  out  fiom  every  vein, 
As  doth  this  water  from  my  tattet'd  robes. 
Tell  Isabel,  the  queen,  i  look'd  not  thus, 
When  for  hf^r  sake  I  ran  at  tilt  in  France, 
Aad  tbere  nnhora'd  the  duke  of  Clerenont 

Light.  0  speak  no  more,  mjIoTdl  thifbieaks 
my  heart. 
lie  on  this  bed,  and  rest  yourielf  awhile. 

Edw.  These  looks  of  thine  can  harboiu  nought 
but  death: 
I  we  m  J 'tragedy  written  in  (hy  brows. 
Tet  stay  B  while,  forbear  diy  bloody  hand,  -,11 

And  let  me  see  the  stroke  befoife  it  comes, 
That  even  then  when  I  shall  lose  my  life, 
Hy  mind  may  be  mote  steadfast  on  my  Qod. 

Lio  HT.  What  means  your  highness  to.miatniBt  me 
Ihns? 

Edw.  What  mean'st  thou  to  dissemble  with  me 
thus? 

Light.  These  hands  were  never  itain'd  with  in- 
nocent blood,  '  .    . 
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Nor  shall  thej  now  be  tainted  with  a  king^a. 

Edw.  Forgife  my  thougfat,  tat  lia?iiig  aoeh  a 
thoaght. 
One  jewel  have  I  left,  leoeire  thon  this. 
Still  fear  I*  and  I  know  not  what's  the  eanae, 
Bnt  every  joint  shakes  as  I  give  it  Ihee. 
Ohy  if  tlK>a  harboar^st  mnider  in  thy  heart, 
Let  this  gift  change  thy  mind,  and  save  thy  sod  I 
Know,  that  I  am  a  king:  Oh!  at  that  name 
I  feel  a  hell  of  grief;  where  is  my  crown  t 
Gone,  gone;  and  do  I  remain f 

Light.  Tdn're  overwatch'd,  my  lord;  lie  down 
and  rest. 

Edw.  But  that  grief  keeps  me  waking,  I  shonid 
sleep; 
For  not  these  ten  days  have  these  eye-lids  closed. 
Now  as  I  speak  they  fall,  and  yet  mth  fear 
Open  agaia.     O  wherefore  sitt'st  thou  here  ? 

Light.  If  yon  mistrust  me,  Fll  be  gone,  my  lord. 

Enw.  No,  no,  for  if  thou  mean'st  to  murder  me. 
Thou  wilt  return  again,  and  therefore  stay. 

Light.  He  sleeps. 

Edw.   O  let  me  not  die;   yet  stay,  oh  stay  a 
while. 

LiGBT.  How  now,  my  lord? 

Edw.  Something  still  buzzeth  in  mine  ears. 
And  tells  me,  if  I  sleep  I  never  wake ; 
This  fear  is  that  which  makes  me  tremble  thus. 
And  therefore  tell  me,  wherefore  art  thou  come! 

LiOHT.  To  rid  thee  of  thy  life ;  Hatrevis,  come. 
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Enter  Matretis  and  Qurnet. 

Edw.  I  am  too  weak  and  feeble  to  renst: 
Assiit  me,  sweet  Qod,  and  receive  my  soul. 

Light.  Run  for  the  table. 

Edw.  O  spare  me,  or  dispatch  me  in  a  tribe. 

Light.  So,  lay  the  table  down,  and  stamp  on  it. 
Bat  not  too  hard,  lest  thou  bruise  his  body. 

Mat.  I  fear  me  that  this  cry  will  raise  the  town, 
And  therefore  let  us  take  horse  and  away. 

Light.  Tell  me,  sirs,  was  it  not  brayely  done? 

Our.  Excellent  well ;  take  this  for  thy  reward. 

IGumey  stabs  Lightbam. 
Ckime,  let  us  cast  the  body  in  the  moat, 
And  bear  the  king's  to  Mortimer  our  lord :  away. 

[Exeunt  omnes. 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  Mortimer  and  Matrevis. 
Y.  MoR.  Is't  done,  Matrevis,  and  the  murderer 

dead? 
Mat.  Aye,  my  good  lord ;    I  would  it  were  un- 
done. 
Y.  MoR.  Matrevis,  if  thou  now  growest  penitent 
I'll  be  thy  ghostly  father ;  therefore  chuse. 
Whether  thou  wilt  be  secret  in  this, 
Or  else  die  by  the  hand  of  Mortimer. 

Mat.  Gumey,  my  lord,  is  fled,  and  will,  I  fear. 
Betray  us  both,  therefore  let  me  fly.' 
Y.  MoR.  Fly  to  the  savages. 
Mat.  I  humbly  thank  your  honour. 
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T.  HoR.  Mm  tat  ■yiJf.i  h  *lmA-m.  Joftft  hag* 

tiMt.:i.-  .'j.^-io-;..-...  ■■-*  't..:  .  .    .    - 
'  A]>dothenanfaaUhniW«aapBi«dtoac.    .       r  . 
AU  tiemUe  a*  015  naoMt  ml  iAuiiuMt;.  u  »~i 

QDuatoUi,  Uottimar,  tha  kinf  mj  wi  Iwlfc  iwi. 
Y.  Hea^iWliat  if  ha  have*  tha  Ung  is  ^ft 

Ohacl>)i  r2   I.U.  :i     .>.-  ^  »     ^.  . 

QmtK.  AjCf^MmfclM  tesnhb  hair,  and  wiMff 
,1  .-1  i)|uB  handi. 

And  Tow«  to  be  reveng'd  apon  oa  both. 
loto  (he  council -chamber  he  is  gone, 
To  crave  the  aid  and  iuccour  of  his  peen. 
Ah  mel  see  where  he  comes,  aod  they  with  him; 
Now,  Mortimer,  begioi  onr  tragedj. 

Enttr  iht  Kmo,  wilk  Iht  Lords. 

Loaos.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  know  that  yon  are  a 
king. 

KiKO.  Villain  I 

Y.  MoR.  How  now,  my  lord  ? 

KiHO.  Think  not  that  I  anf  frightened  with  thy 
words  I 
Hy  father'^  murder'd  through  thy  treachery ; 
And  thou  shalt  die,  and  on  his  moumrul  hearse 
Thy  hateful  and^ccunad  head  shall  lie. 
To  witness  to  the  world,  that  by  thy  meaos 
His  kingly  body  was  loo  soon  interr'd. 

QuBBR.  Weep  not,  sweet  son  I 
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Kivo«  Forbid  not  me  to  weep,  he  wM^Biy  Aidier ; 
And,  hid  yon  loT*d  him  half  so  well  as  I, 
Ton  coaUr  not  bear  his  death  thus  patiently. 
But  3foiiy  I  fear,  conspir'd  with  Mortim^.     • 

Lomns.    Why  speak'  you  not  nnto  ny  lord  the 
king? 

Y.  Mov.  Because  I  think  scorn  to  be  aoonsVL 
Who  is  the  man  dares  say  I  murdered  him?  •  '*• 

Kive.  Traitor !  in  me  my  loving  father  speaks. 
And  plainly  saith,  'twas  thou  that  murderest  him. 

Y»  Mon.  But  hath  your  grace  no  other  preof  than 
this? 

Kivo«  Yes,  if  this  be  the  hand  of  Mortimer. 

Y.  MoR.  False  Qumey  hath  betrAy*d  me  and 
himself.  <«  '»- 

Qdebv.  I  fear'd  as  much ;  murder  cannot  be  hid. 

Y.  MoR.  'Tis  my  hand ;  what  gather  you  by  this  ? 

Kino.  That  thither  thou  did*st  send  amurdereiw 

Y.  MoR.  What  murderer?  Briug  forth  the  man  I 
sent 

Kivo.  Aye,  Mortimer,  thou  know'st  that  he  is 
slain; 
And  so  shalt  thou  be  too.     Why  stays  he  here? 
Bring  him  unto  a  hurdle,  drag  him  forth. 
Hang  him  I  say,  and  set  his  quarters  up. 
But  bring  his  head  back  presently  to  me. 

Queen.  For  my  sake,  sweet  son,  pity  Mortimer* 

Y.  MoR.  Madam,  intreat  not,  I  will  rather  die. 
Than  sue  for  life  unto  a  paltry  boy. 
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King.  Hence  witk  the  tndtorl  with  the  mur- 
derer! 
I    Y.  MoE.  Baie  fortane.  now  I  lee.  that  m  tjby 

wheel 
;11iere  is  a  pointy  to  which  when  men  aspire, 
Iney  tnmble  headlong  down :  that  point  I  toncfa'dt 
>  And  seeing  there  was  no  place  to  mount  np  hi^ier, 
Why  should  I  grie?e  at  my  declining  lUl? 
Faiewelly  fair  queen ;  weep  not  for  Mortimer, 
That  scorns  the  world,  and,  as  a  traTeller, 
Qoes  to  disoofer  countries  yet  unknown. 
Kivo.  What !  sufiier  you  the  traitor  to  delay  ? 

[  Jfofltaier  ii  tetoi  mm&g. 
QuBBV.  As  thou  reoeifed*st  thy  life  ftoin  me. 
Spill  not  die  blood  of  gentle  Mortimer. 
Kivo.  This  aigues  that  yon  spilt  my  ftitlMriB 
Uood, 
Else  would  3fou  not  intreat  for  Mortimer. 
QuiEV.  I  spill  his  blood  ?  no. 
Kino.  Aye,  madam,  you ;  for  so  the  rumour  runs. 
Queen.  That  rumour  is  untrue;  for  loving  thee, 
Is  this  report  rais'd  on  poor  Isabel? 
Kino.  I  do  not  think  her  so  unnatural. 
Lord.  My  lord,  I  fear  me  it  will  prove  too  true. 
King.  Mother,  you  are  suspected  for  his  death. 
And  therefore  we  commit  you  to  the  Tower, 
Till  farther  trial  may  be  made  thereof; 
If  you  be  guilty,  though  I  be  your  son, 
Thiuk  not  to  find  me  slack  or  pitiful. 
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.    QvBEN.  Nay,  to  my  death,  for  too  long  have  I  Wd, 
Whenas  my  son  thinks  to  abridge  my  days. 

Kino.  Away  with  her,  her  words  inforce  these  tears, 
And  I  shall  pity  her  if  she  speak  again. 

QuKEN.  Shall  I  not  mourn  for  my  beloved  lord  ? 
And  with  the  rest  accompany  him  to  his  grave  ? 

Lord.  Thus,  madam,  'tis  the  king's  will  you  shall 
hence. 

Queen.  He  hath  forgotten  me;   stay,  I  am  his 
mother. 

Lord.  That  boots  not ;  therefore,  gentle  madam,  go. 

Queen.  Then  come,  sweet  de$kth,  and  rid  me  of 

this  grief. 
Re-enter  a  Lord,  with  the  head  of  Mortimer. 

Lords.  My  lord,  here  is  the  head  of  Mortimer. 

Ki  N  o.  Go  fetch  my  father's  hearse,  whereit  shall  lie; 
And  bring  my  funeral  robes.     Accursed  head. 
Could  I  have  ruFd  thee  then,  as  I  do  now, 
Thou  had*8t  not  hatch*d  this  monstrous  treachery. 
Here  comes  the  hearse ;  help  me  to  mourn,  my  lords. 
Sweet  father,  here  unto  thy  rourdcr*d  ghost 
I  offer  up  this  wicked  traitor*s  head ; 
And  let  these  tears,  distilling  from  mine  eyes. 
Be  witness  of  my  grief  and  innocence.  [Exeunt, 
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DOCTOR  FAUSTUS. 


Enter  Chorus.   . 
Not  marching  in  the  fields  of  Tharsimepy 
Where  Mmrs  did  mate  the  warlike  Carthagen ; 
Nor  sporting  in  the  dalliance  of  love. 
In  coarts  of  kings,  where  state  is  overtam'd ; 
Nor  in  the  pomp  of  proad  aadacioas  deeds. 
Intends  our  rouse  to  vaant  his  heavenly  verse ; 
Only  this,  gentles,  we  must  now  perform, 
The  form  of  Faustus'  fortunes,  good  or  bad : 
And  now.  to  patient  judgments  we  appeal. 
And  speak  for  Faustus  in  his  infancy. 
Now  is  he  bom  of  parents  base  of  stock. 
In  Germany,  within  a  town  call'd  Rhodes: 
At  riper  years  to  Wittenberg  he  went, 
Whereas  his  kinsman  chiefly  brought  him  up. 
So. much  he  profits  in  divinity. 
That  shortly  he  was  grac'd  with  Doctor^s  name. 
Excelling  all,  and  sweetly  can  dispute 
In  th'  heavenly  matters  of  theology: 
Till  swoln  with  cunning,  and  a  self-conceit, 
His  waxen  wings  did  mount  above  his  reach, 
And  melting  heavens  conspired  his  overthrow : 
For  falling  to  a  devilish  exercise, 
And  glutted  now  with  learning's  golden  gifts, 
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He  surfeit!  on  the  cuned  necrontncj. 
Nothing  (0  sweet  U  magjc  is  to  him, 
Which  he  prefers  before  his  chiefeat  bliss, 
And  this  Uie  man  that  in  his  stndj  sits. 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 

SCENE  I. 

Faustus  in  hit  tttidg. 
Faust.  Settle  thy  stadies,  Faustos,  and  begin 
To  sonnd  the  depth  of  that  thou  witt  profeu ; 
Having  comiiienc'd,  be  a  diviae  in  showf 
Yet  level  at  the  end  of  every  art. 
And  live  and  die  in  Aristotle's  works. 
Sweet  anslyticB,  'tis  thou  hast  raviaVd  me. 
Bene  duHrere  ettjinit  logicet. 
Is,  to  dispute  well,  logic's  chiefest  end  7 
Affords  this  art  no  greater  miracle  T 
Then  read  no  more:  thou  hast  attain'd  that  end. 
A  greater  subject  fitteth  Faustns'wit: 
Bid  economy  farewell :  and  Oalen  come. 
Be  a  physician,  Fanitns ;  bfap  up  gold. 
And  be  ettrnii'd  for  some  wondroDs  cure : 
Svtnmntn  Annum  medieaite  tan-tat; 
The  end  of  phvsic  is  oor  bodies'  health. 
Why,  Faostug,  hast  thou  not  attain'd  that  end  ? 
Are  not  thy  bills  hnng  up  as  monuments. 
Whereby  whole  cities  have  escap'd  the  plague. 
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Sadi  is  the  sabfect  of  the  instiUite, 
And  vaivend  body  of  die  law. 
Tkii  tfodf  fin  a  BWfceaarr  drudge. 
Who  aims  at  aothiag  bat  external  tnA, 
Too  servile  and  illiberal  for  me. 
When  all  is  done,  diTinity  is  best. 

Jenwie's  bible,  Faostas ;  view  it  wdl. 
Stipemdimm  peccaH  wutrs  est:  ka!  siipem^mmf  drc. 
The  reward  of  sin  is  death  :  that's  hud. 
Si  pec€a$$e  negaanu,  fallmmr,  et  nmiia  est  m 

veriioMf 
If  we  say  we  have  no  sin,  we  deceive  ooiaelves,  and 

there  is  no  truth  in  as. 
Why  then  bdike  we  must  sin. 
And  so  consequently  die. 
Aye,  we  must  die  an  everlasting  death. 
What  doctrine  call  you  this  ?  Che,  sera^  sera  •• 
What  will  be,  shall  be;  divinity  adieu. 
These  metaphysics  of  magicians. 
And  necromantic  books,  are  heavenly. 
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Lines,  circleSi  letters,  characters : 
Aye,  tbcse  are  Ihosc  that  Fauatiu  most  desires. 
O  what  a  world  of  profit  and  deligrht. 
Of  power,  of  honour,  aod  omnipotence. 
Is  promised  to  the  studious  artiEan  ! 
All  things  that  move  between  the  quiet  poles 
Shall  be  at  my  cominaDd.     Emperors  and  kings 
Are  but  obey'd  In  their  several  pronnces; 
But  his  dominion  that  exceeds  in  this, 
Strctcheth  as  far  as  doth  the  mind  of  man : 
A  sound  magician  is  a  demigod. 
Here  tire  my  brains  to  get  a  deity. 
infer  Wacnir. 
Wagner,  commrad  me  to  my  dearest  rrieoda, 
The  German  Valdes,  and  Coraelios : 
Request  them  earnestly  to  visit  me. 

WAO.Iwill,«r.  [Ent, 

Favbt^  Theu  eonfarence  will  be  a  gnater  hdp  to 
me 
Than  all  my  labonrs,  plod  I  ne'er  so  bat 

£nUr  a  Good  and  Bad  Anoel.    ■ 

Good  Ave.   O  Faustual  lay  that  damnad  bocA 
aside. 
And  gaze  not  on  it  led  it  tempt  thy  loal, 
And  heap  God's  heavy  vnth  upon  thy  bead. 
Read,  read  the  fcnptares ; — that  is  blasi^my. 

BadAkg.  Go  forward,  Faaatus,  in  thatfiuwmi 
art, 
Wherem  all  nature's  traanm  ■  contain'd. 
Be  thou  on  eaiA  at  Jgve  ia  is  te  sky. 


It  lo  bda  fcr  goli. 
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For  plasnt  ftvilB  and 
FDlttietliei 
And  ten  the  lecrets  of  aU  foiei^  IdogB : 
ni  Ittte  thcB  win  aD  Gcnuuny  widi  bms. 
And  aike  swift  RliiBe  circle  fair  Witloibeig: 
in  haie  them  fiD  the  fnblic  schools  widi  sUI, 
WheiewiUi  the  stodeoU  shall  be  braTelj  d«d: 
rU  Icrj  soldiere  with  the  cobi  they  bring. 
And  chase  the  prince  of  Panna  from  oar  land ; 
And  reign  sole  king  of  all  the  provinces : 
Tea,  stranger  engines  for  the  brunt  of  war. 
Than  was  the  fierj  keel  at  Antwerp  bridge, 
111  make  ny  servile  spirits  to  invent. 

Enter  Valdes  and  Corkxlius* 
Come,  Grerman  Valdes,  and  Cornelias, 
And  make  me  blest  with  your  sage  conitienca. 
Valdes,  sweet  Valdes,  and  Cornelius, 
^now  that  your  words  have  won  me  at  Ab  last 
To  practice  «agic  and  concealed  arts. 
Phflosophy  is  odious  and  obscure ; 
Both  law  and  physic  are  for  petty  wits ; 
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Tis  magic,  magic,  that  hath  raviah'il  me. 
Then,  gentle  friends,  nid  me  in  this  attempt; 
And  1,  that  have  with  subtle  syllogiims 
Gravell'd  the  pa^^lori  of  the  German  church, 
Aod  made  the  flow' ring  pride  of  Wittenberg 
Swarm  to  my  problems,  as  tli'  infernal  spirits 
On  aweet  Muswus  when  he  came  to  hell ; 
Will  be  as  cunning  as  Agrippa  was, 
Whose  shadow  made  all  Europe  honour  him. 

Val.  [To /"aw*!.]  These  books,  Ihy  wit,  and  om 


As  Indian  Moors  obey  their  .Spanish  lonls, 
So  Bball  the  spirits  of  every  element 
Be  always  Krriceable  to  us  three  : 
like  lions  shall  they  guard  as  when  we  please: . 
IJke  Almain  ruttera  with  their  horsemen's  ntavcs. 
Or  Lapland  giants  trotting  by  onriides: 
Sometimes  like  women,  or  unwedded  maids. 
Shadowing  more  beauty  in  their  airy  brows. 
Than  have  the  white  breasts  of  the  queen  of  love. 
From  Venice  they  shall  dr^  whole*  argosies ; 
And  from  America  the  golden  fleecei  i 
That  yearly  gtufis  old  Philip's  treasury ; 
If  learned  Faustns  will  be  resolute. 

Faost.  As  resolute  am  I  in  this 
As  thou  to  live,  therefore  object  it  not 

CoBN.  The  miracles  that  magic  will  perform, 

■  Edit.  1616,  t«Mb  "  huet." 
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WiD  B^e  dwe  *wr  lo  stvdj  nolhiof  cW, 
He  that  is  grounded  itt  «sirolo^, 
Eiifich'd  with  lODgues,  well  soea  in  miiiVnl*,  < 

Aath  bU  the  principles  magic  doth  roc)ktirfl. 
Then  doubt  not,  Faustus,  but  to  bo  rcnijwn'd, 
And  more  frequented  for  this  mynli-ry. 
Than  heretofore  the  Delphian  orncld. 
The  spirits  tell  me  they  can  dry  the  non, 
And  fetch  the  trcaaurc  of  all  forciicn  wmoliRt 
Tea,  all  the  wealth  that  oor  {<m-(ii\\iM»  hid 
Vitbia  the  massy  entraili  of  tlit;  earth. 
Thai,  tell  me,  FaoUui,  what  ■hull  «e  iti/M  wvnt. 
FAi;aT.  Nochiag,  ConwIi<i«;   O  liiic  limtit  mf 

Came  Aem  me  mme  itmtMMnakim  Hmfjitnt, 
That  I  Bvy  cBMJit  ■■  tamt  Uiifcy  fr^/w, 
Aid haiK  Amjrm  'm  UM  fnmiMi'M, 

Tal.  TWb  &aNW  tiUw  M  Maw  KAtary  liM**, 
Aid  itm  tmt  Bmmi'c  aoff  jUkntm^  mfAt, 


Aad  iint  «ir-lM«'  i«  ^Ktitrwv  ham  i 
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We'll  canTaB8  every  qoidity  tliereof ; 

For  ere  I  sleep  111  try  whet  I  can  do; 

This  night  111  conjnre  though  I  die  thertfolre. 

[CjMnif  eiiiiwt. 

SCENE  II. 

BiUer  two  Scholahs. 

1  ScHo.  I  wonder  what's  beoome  of  Ftnitne,  that 

was  wont 
To  make  our  schools  ring  with  «tc  probo, 

iSiifenWAOvan. 

2  Scuo.  That  shall  we  presently  know  i  here 

comes  his  boy. 

1  ScHo.  How  now,  sirrah,  where's  thy  master? 
Wag.  God  in  heaven  knows. 

2  ScHo.  Why  dost  not  thou  know  then  ? 
Wag.  Yes,  I  know,  but  that  follows  not. 

1  ScHO.  Qo  to,  sirrah,  leave  your  jesting,  and  tell 

where  he  is. 
Wag.  That  follows  not  by  force  of  argument, 
which  you,  being  licentiates,  should  stand  opon; 
therefore  acknowledge  your  error,  and  be  attentive. 

2  Scuo.  Then  you  will  not  tell  us? 

Wag.  You  are  deceived,  for  I  will  tell  you,  yet 
if  you  were  not  dunces  you  would  never  ask  such  a 
question ;  for  is  he  not  corpus  naturalep  aiid  b  not 
that  mobile?  then,  wherefore  should  you  ask  me 
such  a  question  ?  but  that  I  am  by  nature  phleg- 
matic, slow  to  wrath,  and  prone  to  lechery  (to  love  I 
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would  lajr),  it  were  not  for  you  to  come  within  forty 
feet  of  the  place  of  execution ;  although  I  do  not 
doubt  but  to  Bee  you  both  han^d  the  uext  sessiooi. 
Thus  having:  triumphed  over  you,  I  will  set  my  coun- 
teaancG  like  a  precisian,  and  begin  to  speak  thus  -. 
Truly,  my  dear  brethrea,  my  muster  is  within  at 
dinner  with  Valdes  and  Cornelius,  as  this  wine  If  it 
would  speak  could  inform  yourworships  ;  andsothe 
Lord  bless  you,  preserve  you,  and  keep  you,  my  dear 
brethren.  [£rif. 

1  Sciio.  O  Faustus!  Then  I  fear  that  which  I 
have  long'  suspected. 
That  thou  art  fallen  into  the  damned  art, 
For   which    they    two   are    infamous  through    the 
world. 

S  SCHO.  Were  he  a  stranger,  not  allied  to  qe, 
Ths  dftDgsr  of  hia  soul  would  make  me  mourn ; 
Bat  come,  let  na  go  and  inform  the  rector, 
It  my  be  his  grave  council  may  reclaim  htm. 

1  ScHo.  I  feai  me  nothing  will  reclaim  him  now. 

'i  8cBo.  ¥et  let  us  ue  what  we  can  do. 

[Exemnt. 

SCENE  111. 
l%undeT. — Exter  LucirEa  andfour  Divtu. 

Fa  Dbtub  to  them  with  thit  $pttch. 
FiiirsT.  Now  that  the  gloomy  shadow  of  the  night, 
LongiDg  to  view  Orion's  drizzling  look, 
Leap!  from  the  antarctic  world  unto  the  aky, 
Aad  dims  the  welkin  with  his  pitchy  breath ; 
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Fanstus  begin  thine  incantations, 
And  try  if  defils  will  obey  tby  best; 
Seeing  thon  bast  pray'd  and  sacrificed  to  them. 
Within  this  circle  is  Jehovah's  name. 
Forward,  and  backward,  anagramatis*d ; 
The  abbreviated  names  of  holy  saints ; 
Figares  of  every  adjunct  to  the  heavens. 
And  characters  of  signs,  and  erring  stars, 
By  which  the  spirits  are  enforc*d  to  rise : 
Then  fear  not,  Faostas,  to  be  resolute. 
And  try  the  utmost  magic  can  perform. 

{Thunder.) 
Swt  mihi  DU  AehenrntU  propiiU,  valeat  fuciseii 
iriplex  Jehova,  ignei,  aertt,  aquitani  spiritus  /  saluete 
Orientis  Princeps  Belzebub,  infemi  ardentis  monarcha 
et  demigorgon^  propitiamus  vos,  ut  appareat  et  surgai 
Mephostophilis  Dragon  ^  quod  tumeraris ;  per  Jehovem, 
Gehennam  et  conseeratum  aquam^  quam  nunc  spargo; 
signumque  crucU  quod  nunc  facto ;  et-per  rota  nostra 
ipse  nunc  surgat  nobis  dictatis  Mephostophilis. 

Enter  Devil. 
I  charge  thee  to  return  and  change  thy  shape ; 
Thou  art  too  ugly  to  attend  on  me. 
Go,  and  return,  an  old  franciscan  friar. 
That  holy  shape  becomes  a  devil  best.      [Exit  deviL 
I  see  there's  virtue  in  my  heavenly  words ; 
Who  would  not  be  proficient  in  this  art  ? 
How  pliant  is  this  Mephostophilis ; 
Full  of  obedience  and  humility ; 
Such  is  the  force  of  magic,  and  my  spells. 
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Enter  Mephostophilis* 

Meph.  Nowy  Faustua,  what  wouldst  thou  have 
me  do  ? 

Faust.  I  charge  thee  wait  upon  me  whilst  I  live. 
To  do  whatever  Faustus  shall  command ; 
Be  it  to  make  the  mooa  drop  from  her  sphere. 
Or  the  ocean  to  o'erwhelm  the  world. 

MsPH.  I  am  a  servant  to  great  Lucifer, 
And  may  not  follow  thee  without  his  leave ; 
No  more  than  he  commands,  must  we  perform. 

Faust.  Did  not  he  charge  thee  to  appear  to  me  ? 

Meph.  No,  I  came  hither  of  mine  own  accord. 

Faust.  Did  not  my  conjuring  raise  thee?  speak ! 

Meph.  That  was  the  cause,  but  yet  per  acddens  ; 
For  when  we  hear  one  rack  the  name  of  God, 
Abjure  the  Scriptures  and  his  Saviour  Christ, 
We  fly  in  hope  to  get  his  glorious  soul : 
Nor  will  we  come  unless  he  use  such  means. 
Whereby  he  is  in  danger  to  be  damn'd. 
Therefore  the  shortest  cut  for  conjuring. 
Is  stoutly  to  abjure  all  godliness, 
And  pray  devoutly  to  the  prince  of  hell. 

Faust.  So  Faustus  hath  already  done,  and  holds 
this  principle, 
There  is  no  chief  but  only  Behebub ; 
To  whom  Faustus  doth  dedicate  himself. 
This  word  damnation  terrifies  not  me. 
For  I  confound  hell  in  elysium ; 
My  ghost  be  with  the  old  philosophers. 
But,  leaving  these  vain  trifles  of  men's  souls, 
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TeU  me,  what  ii  HhH  Lndte  tky  kird  t 
Mkra^  AioK  iq^t  jumI  cMiMalidtr  of  all  ipititt. 
Faust.  Wai  not  that  Lucifer  an  aogal  omo  t 
If  iPH.  JH  Panatna,  and  mait  deariy  kHrfd  of  God. 
Faust.  How  cobms  it  then  that  he  is  Prinna  of 

MxPH.  Oh  I  by  aspiring  pride  and  insoleneat 
For  which  OodAielKhnifrDaithafiMeof  heanr^^ 

Faust.*  And  whht  are  jm  that  live  wMi  Laeiftr, 

MxFB.  Unh^pplr  spirits  that  lire  with  Udier, 
Conqm^dagailMt oir  God  with  LoeiiBty 
And  are  ibr  ever  damn'dwith  Lneiler. 

Faust.-  .WlierejveyiBn  damn'dt 

MkPH.  In- hell. 

Faust.  Hbwcomes  it  then  that  thou  artontof  hell  ? 

MxPH.  Why,  this  is  hell,  nor  am  I  oat  of  it. 
Think'st  thou  that  I  that  saw  the  face  of  God, 
And  tasted  the  eternal  joys  of  heaVu, 
Am  not  tormeiited  with  ten  thousand  hells, 
In  being  depriv'd  of  everlasting  Uiss  ? 
O  Faustusl  leave  these  frivolous  demands. 
Which  strike  a  terror  to  my  fainting  heart. 

Faust.  What,  is  great  Mepbostophilis  so  pas- 
sionate, 
For  being  deprived  of  the  joys  of  heav'n  ! 
Learn  thou  of  Faustus  manly  fortitude, 
And  scorn  those  joys  thou  never  shalt  possess. 
Go,  bear  these  tidings  to  great  Lucifer ; 
Seeing  Faustns  had  inairr'd  etemal.death. 
By  desperate  thoughts  against  Jjonte'*  d^ity,       .    . 
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8*y  he  timiid^rs  up  to  him  bis  sool, 

So  he  will  f  pare  him  four  and  twenty  yean, 

Letting  him  lire  in  all  volaptoousneM ;  '    '' 

Having  thee  ever  to  attend  on  me  ;• 

To  give  ne  whatsoever  I  shall  ask ; 

To  tall  me  whatsoever  I  denuuid ; 

To  slaj  miai9  enemies^  and  to  aid  my  friends; 

And  dways  be  obedient  to.  ny^wilL 

Go>  and  return  to  mighty  Lucifer,  .« .. 

And  oieel  ihe'ia  tnylsfudy  at  mtdaigbt,'"     ,  ft  •- 

And  then  reae)vb«ieb6 thy  maiter'f  ftbini)* 

MsPB.  I  willy  Faustus.  •  '.[R***-* 

Faumt.  Had  I  as  nanyaoiils  as  tUtse  be  stariu 

I'd  give  them  all  Ibi  9fepho8to|)hilis.  /   1 

Bj  him  V\l  be  great  emperor  of  the  world. 

And  make  a  bridge  thorough  the  moving  air, 

To  pass  the  ocean  with  a  band  of  men ; 

111  join  the  hills  that  bind  the  Afric  shore, 

And  make  that  country  continent  to  Spain,  , 

And  both  contributary  to  my  crown. 

The  emperor  shall  not  live  but  by  my  leave, 

Nor  any  potentate  of  Germany,  .-  t 

Now  that  I  dave  obtain'd  iriiat  I  desir'd. 

rU  live  in  speculation  of  this  art,  , .    . 

TiD  He^rfiostophilis  return  again.  [BJtit. 

"*ij  •:. 
SCENE  V.  «V 

Enter  Wagkee  and  the  Cix>wir* 
Wao.  Come  hither,  sirrah !  boy  I 
Clowk.  Boy  1  Oh  1  disgrace  to  my  person  1  Zoundsl 
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boy  in  joar  fiice!  yoa  hate  leen  many  boyi^wilh 
beazdfl,  I  am  tore. 

Wag.  Htft  thou  no  oomingt  in  t 

Clowk.  And  goings  out  too,  yon  may  tee,  nr. 

Wag.  Alai,  poor  slafe  I  see  how  poferty  jests  in 
his  nakedness.  I  know  the  YiUain's  ont  of  senriee, 
and  so  hungry,  that  I  know  he  would  gife  hb  sool 
to  the  devil  for  a  shoaMer  of  mutton,  thoni^  it 
were  Uood  raw. 

Clowk.  Not  so  neither ;  I  had  need  to  have  it 
well  roasted,  and  good  sauce  to  it,  if  I  pay  so  dear,  I 
can  tell  you. 

Wag.  Sirrah,  wilt  thoa  be  my  man,  and  wait  on 
me  ?  and  I  will  make  thee  go  like  qui  mUu  di»^ 
dpului. 

Clown.  What,  in  verse? 

Wag.  No,  slave,  in  beaten  silk  and  stavesaker*. 

Clown.  Stavesaker  ?  that's  good  to  kill  vermin ; 
then  belike  if  I  serve  you  I  shall  be  lousy. 

Wag.  Why,  so  thou  shalt  be  whether  thou  dost  it 
or  no :  for,  sirrah,  if  thou  dost  not  presently  bind 
thyself  to  me  for  sevto  years,  V\\  turn  all  the  lice 
about  thee  into  familiars,  and  make  them  tear  thee  in 
pieces. 

Clown.  Nay,  sir,  you  may  spare  yourself  a  labour, 
for  they  are  as  familiar  with  me  as  if  they  paid  for 
their  meat  and  drink,  I  can  tell  you. 

Wag.  Welly  sirrah,  leave  your  jesting,  and  take 
these  guilders. 

*  Staviwkw — the  h«ib  larkapor. 
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Clowh.  Tet,  manryy  sir,  and  I  thank  you  too. 

Wag.  !So  now  thou  art  to  be  at  an  hoar*8  warning 
whensoever  and  wheresover  the  devil  shall  fetch  thee. 

Clowk.  Here>  take  yoar  guilders  again,  Fll  none 
of  em. 

Wao.  Not  I,  thou  art  pressed ;  prepare  thyself,  for 
I  win  presently  raise  up  two  devils  to  carry  thee 
away.    Baniol  Belcher! 

Clown.  Belcher!  and  Belcher  come  here,  FU 
bekh  him ;  I  am  not  afraid  of  a  devil. 

Enter  two  Devils. 

Wao.  How  now,  sir,  will  you  serve  me  now? 

Clowv.  Ay,  good  Wagner,  Uke  away  the  devil ' 
then. 

Wag.  Spirits  away  I  now,  sirrah,  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  Demltp 

Clown.  I  will,  sir ;  but  hark  you,  master,  will 
yon  teach  me  this  conjuring  occupation  ? 

Wag.  Ay,  sirrah,  1*11  teach  thee  to  turn  thyself  to 
a  dog,  or  a  cat,  or  a  mouse,  or  a  rat,  or  any  thing. 

Clown.  A  dog,  or  a  cat,  or  a  mouse,  or  a  rat !  O 
brave  Wagnefl 

Wag.  Villain,  call  me  Master  Wagner,  and  see 
that  yon  walk  attentively,  and  let  your  right  eye  be 
always  diametrically  fixed  upon  my  left  heel  that 
thou  mayst  quasi  veitigias  nostras  insistere. 

Clown.  Well,  sir,  I  warrant  you.  [Exeimt. 
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ACT  THE  SECOND. 


Faustub  in  kit  Studf. 
Pavst.  Now,  FauittH, 
Must  thoD  need'ft  be  damii'd ;  cauUthni  mi  kt 

What  boots  it  then  to  think  on  God  or  hMVi' 
Awajr  with  such  nin  fhnciea,  and  deipair; 
Despair  in  God,  and  tmat  in  BdMbub. 
Now,  go  not  back,  Fanstus ;  he  ti 
Why  v.avpr'st  thou  ?  0  iometfaing  ■ 

ear, 
Abjure  this  magic,  tarn  to  God  a 
Why,  he  lo< 
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■TbM  make  men  fooliah  lliat  do  use  them  moit. 

OooD  Ano-  Sweet  Fauitus,  thmk  of  baaven  and 
kMrenlj  things. 

Bad  Ang.    No,   Fau*tti>,  think  tA  honour  and 
ofwealUi.  [Exeunt  Jjigett. 

Faust.  Wealth! 
Why  the  gigniory  of  Embden  shall  be  mine ; 
When  Mephostophilis  shall  stand  by  me. 
What  power  can  hurt  me  ?  Faustua,  thou  art  safe  : 
CaM  no  more  doubts  :  Mephostophtlis  come. 
And  bring  glad  tidings  from  great  LucifeT. 
I^  not  midnight  ?  Come,  Hephoatophilis, 
F'mj,  MRJ,  Mephostophilis. 

Enier  Mephostophilis. 
Mow  tell  me  what  sayeth  Lucifer,  thy  lord  T 
JfspR.  That  I  shall  wait  on   Faustus  whilst  he 
lives, 
So  Ibon  wilt  buy  bis  service  with  thy  nfal. 

Faust.  Already  Fanstus  hath  hazarded  tiiat  tat 

th«e. 
MsfR.  Bat  BOW  then  must  bequeath  it  tdenuly, 
And  wrtU  a  deed  of  pft  with  thine  own  bkrad  i  - 
For  that  secnrity  craves  Lucifer. 
If  thou  deity  it,  I  moat  back  to  hell. 

Faust.  Stay,  Mephostophilis,  ai^taliqa 
What  good  will  my  soul  do  thy  lord  ? 
HePh.  Enlarge  hts  kingdom. 
Faum-.  Is  that  the  reason  whyhet«inptaiia<hM? 
Hbth.  Salamm  miterit  $oaot  kabmmt  Mfljt,  ' 
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Faust.    Why,  hare  yoa  any  pain  that  totu 
others  ? 

Mefh.  Ab  great  as  have  the  human  spirits  of  sua. 
But  tell  me,  FaustuE,  shall  I  have  thy  BonI7 
And  1  will  be  thy  slave  and  wait  on  thee, 
And  give  thee  more  thsin  thou  hast  wit  to  aik, 

Faust.  Aye,  ttfephostophilis,  I'll  give  ithiin. 

MEPH.Then.  Fai  stut,  stab  thine  arm  coungeiM^ 
And  bind  thy  soul,  ihat  at  some  certain  day 
Great  Lucifer  may  claim  it  as  hia  own  ; 
And  th^n  l»  thou  br  great  as  Lucifer. 

Faust    Lo,  Mepho.'^tophilis,  for  love  of  th$e, 
FauEtus  hnlh  rut  his  arm,  and  with  bis  blood 
Assares  himself  lo  be  great  Lucifer's, 
Chief  lord,  and  regent  of  perpetual  night. 
View  licre  this  blood  thai  lijckles  from  mine  ai 
And  let  it 
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EnliTtMsPHOiTOPHiLis  voitk  the  chafer  of  fire.  »v 

MxPB.  See,  Fauatus,  here  is  fire ;  s^  it  on. 

Fawt.  So  now  the  blood  begins  to  clear  again ; 
Now  will  I  make  an  end  immediately. 

Mbph.  What  will  not  I  do  to  obtain  his  soul? 

Faust.  Consummatum  est^  this  bill  is  ended. 
And  Fanstua  bath  bequeathed  his  soul  to  Lucifer. 
But  what  is  this  inscription  on  mine  arm  ? 
Homo/ugej  whither  should  I  fly  ? 
If  unto  heaven  he'll  throw  me  down  to  hell. 
My  senses  are  deceived,  here's  nothing  writ : 
Of  yes,  I  see  it  plain,  even  here  is  writ 
Jffomojugei  yet  shall  not  Faustus  fly. 

Meph.  ril  fetch  him  something  to  delight  his 

mind.  [Exii. 

Enter  Devils,  giving  crowns  and  rich  apparel  to 

Faustus,  They  dance  and  then  depart. 

Enter  Mephostophilis. 

Faust.  What  means  this  show  ?  speak,  Mephos^ 
tophilis. 

Meph.  Nothing,  Faustus,  but  to  delight  thy  mind. 
And  let  thee  see  what  magic  can  perform. 

Faust.  But  may   I   raise  such  spirits  when  I 
please  ? 

Meph.  Aye,  Faustus,  and  do  greater  things  than 
these. 

Faust.  Then,  Mephostophilis,  receive  this  scroll, 
A  deed  of  gift,  of  body,  and  of  soul : 
But  yet  conditionally  that  thou  perform'st 
All  covenants  and  articles  between  us  both.     , 
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MsPH.  Favstni^  I  twwr  by  bell  uid  LMftr, 
To  eSeet  all  promitet  between  m  both. 

Faost.  Then  hetr  me  reed  it,  MephoetopMie, 
On  these  conditions  following: 

Pint  Tliat  Fanstus  maybe  a  SpMt in ibna  and 
substance. 

Secondly.  That  Mepheatophilia  diall  be  Ua  ear- 
Tant,  and  be  by  him  commanded. 

Thiidly.  That  MephostophUis  shaH  do  ior 
and  bring  him  whatsoerer  be  lequiieth 

Fooithly.  That  he  shall  be  in  Us^honae  or 
ber  inTisible.  :•,;.'/ 

Lasdy.  He  ahaU  appear  lo  the  said  JohskAmaUs, 
at  all  times,  in  what  shape  and  form  ■oever  he 
please. 

I,  John  Faastus  of  Wittenberg,  Doctor,  by  these 
presents,  do  giye  both  body  and  soul  to  Lucifer, 
Prince  of  the  East,  and  his  minister  Mephgsto- 
phflis;  andfurthermore  grant  unto  them,  that 
four-and-twenty  years  being  exjpired,  and  these 
articles  above  written  being  inviolate,  fiiQ  power 
to  fetch  or  carry  the  said  John  FauStoSy  body 
and  soul,  into  their  habitation  wheresoever. 

By  me, 

John  Faustus. 

MiPH.  Speak,  Faustns,  do  you  deliver  this  as 
your  deed? 

Faust.  Aye,  take  it,  and  the  devil  give  thee  good 
of  it. 


« 
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MitPfi.  So  BOW,  Faastus,  ask  me  what  thou  wilt. 
Faust.  First  I  will  question  thee  about  hell. 
Tell  me  where  is  the  place  that  men  call  hell  ? 
Meph.  Under  the  heavens. 
Faust.  Aye,  so  are  all  things  else ;  ^but  where- 
abouts? 
.«    Men*  Within  the  bowels  of  these  elements ; 
Where  we  are  tortured  and  remain  for  ever. 
IftHl  hath.  DO  iliinits,  not  is  circumscribed 
4 1»  bde  .self  place ;  but  ivbeie  we-  are  is  hell ; 
And  where  hell  is  there  must  we  ever  be : 
Andy^tQ'be  ^hoit,  wfoen  all  the  world  dissolves, 
And  every  creature  shall  be  purified^ 
All  places  shall  be  hell  that  are  not  heaven* 
Faust.  I  think  hell  is  a  mere  fable. 
Meph.  Ah  !  think  so  still,  till  experience  change 
thy  mind. 

Faust.  Why,  dost  thou  think  that  Faustus  shall 

be  damned  ? 
Meph.  Aye,  of  necessity,  for  here's  the  scroll 
In  which  thou  bast  given  thy  soul  to  Lucifer. 

Faust.  Aye,  and  body  too;  and  what  of  that? 
Tfaink'st  thou  that  Faustus  is  so  fond  to  imagiae, 
That  after  this  Ufo'there  is  any  pain  ?    • 
No,  these  are  tnies>  and  meft  old  wivea^  tales. 
Meph.  But  I  am  an  ilistanee  to  pnife  the  con- 
trary ;  .  ..  ^  . .  ,•  .' 
For  I  tell  thee  I  am  damn'd,  and  nc^i^hell. 
.-.     Faust.  Nay,  an  this  be  hell,  I'll  willingly  be 
damn'd : 
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WhU  ileepiDg,  eating,  walking,  and  dispoting' 
But,  leaving  this,  let  me  have  a  wife. 
The  fairest  maid  in  Germany  ; 
For  I  am  wanton  and  lasciTioaG, 
And  cannot  live  without  a  wife. 

Mepii.  Well,  Faustus,  thou  sbalt  baTC  a  >i 

[Hefetchts  in  a  WoamPat 

Faubt.  What  sight  is  this  ? 

Mefu.  Now,  Faustus,  wilt  thou  have  a  nifel 
Here's  a  hot  whorc  indeed ;  no,  I'D 
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SCENE  II. 

Enter  Wagmzb. 
Wag.  Learned  Faiutiu, 
To  know  the  tecrets  of  utionom j, 
Omren  in  the  book:  of  Jove's  high  firmament, 
Did  moUnt  himielf  to  scale  Olympus'  top, 
Being  seated  in  a  chariot  burning  bright. 
Drawn  by  tEie  strength  of  yoked  drains*  necka : 
He  now  is  g'one  to  prove  cosmography. 
And,  as  I  guess,  will  first  arrive  at  Rome, 
To  see  the  Fope,  and  manner  ofhiscoait. 
And  take  some  part  of  holy  Peter's  feast. 
That  CD  this  day  is  highly  solemnized.  [ExU. 

^  SCENE  III. 
Enter  Faostus,  in  his  Studg,  and  Mbphosto- 

FHILIS. 

Faust.  When  I  behold  the  heav'ns,  then  I  re- 
pent. 
And  curse  thee,  wicked  Mephostophilis, 
Because  thou  hast  deprived  me  of  these  joys. 

Hbph.  'Twas  thine  own  seeking,  Paustus,  thank 
thyself. 
But  think'st  thou  heav'n  such  a  glorious  thing?   ' 
I  tell  thee,  Faustus,  it  is  not  half  so  fair 
As  tbou,  or  any  man  that  breathei  on  earth. 
Faust.  How  prov'st  thou  that? 
Mbpb.  Twas  made   for  man, — then   he's  more 
excellent. 
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As  is  the  8ul)ibinee  of  tliis  ceBtric  e«rth  T 

Mbph.  As  are  the  elements  such  ^re  the  heay'os; 
Even  from  thjS  moon  unto  th'  impefii^.orb^ 
Mutually  folded  in  each  other's  iph^fi9% 
And  jointly  move  upon  one  axletree^      ,     .    •: 
Whose  termine  is  termed  the  virorld/s  ivide  pole: 
Nor  are  the  names  of  Saturn,  MarSf  and  Jupi^r 
Feign'd,  but  are  evening  stars. 

Faust.  But  have  they  all  one  motion,  both  ^tu  et 

tempore. 
Meph.  All  move  from  east  to  west  in  four-AOd- 
twenty  hours  upon  the  poles  of  the  world ;  but  differ 
in  their  motions  upon  the  place  of  the  aodiac, 

Faust.    These  slender    questions   Wagner  can 
decide ;  ^ 

Hath  Mephostophilis  no  greater  skill  ? 
Who  knows  not  the  double  motion  of  the  planets 
That  the  6rst  is  finished  in  a  natural  day ; 
The  second  thus ;  Saturn  in  30  years,  Jupiter  in  12 ; 
Mars  in  4 ;  the  Sun,  Venus,  and  Mercury  in  a 
year ;   the  Moon  in  28  days :  these  are  fresh- 
men's questions ;  but  tell  me,  hath  every  sphere 
a  dominion  or  intelUgentia  ? 
Meph.  Aye. 

Faust.  How  many  heavens  or  spheres  are  there  ? 
Meph.  Nine :  the  seven  planets,  the  firmament, 
and  the  imperial  heaven. 

Faust.  But  is  there  no  cadam  tgneum  et  chryis-. 

tallium  9 
Meph.  No,  Faustus,  they  are  but  fables. 


Faust.  Resolve  me  then  this  question. 
Why  are   not    conJunctioDi,    oppositioni,    upctt^ 
eclipses,  all    at  one  lime?  but   in  some  jean,  m 
have  more,  some  less. 

MEPIt.  Per  ine<iualeiii  malum  retpteta  loliu. 

Faust.  Well,  1  am  answei'd  ;  nowtdlntrit 
made  Ihe  world  T 

Meph.  I  nill  Dot. 

FaUst.  Sweet  Mepbostophilis.  tell  me. 

Mepii.  Move  me  not,  Faustus. 

Faugt.  Villain,  have  not  I  bound  thee  t^t  idl  dc 
any  thing  ? 

Meph,  Aye,  that  is  not  against  oor  kiDgdoni: 
This  is  :  thou  art  damn'd ;  think  thou  of  hell. 

Faust.  Think,  Faustus,  .ipon  God  that  msdelke 
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Enter  Lucifer,  Bbizebub,  and  Mephosto* 

PHIL1S. 

Luci.  Christ  cannot  save  thy  soul,  for  he  is  just ; 
There's  none  but  I  have  interest  in  the  same. 

Faust.  Oh !  what  art  thou  that  look'st  so  terribly  ? 

Luci.  I  am  Lucifer; 
And  this  is  my  companion  Prince  in  HelL 

Faust.  O,  Faustus,  they  are  come  to  fetch  thee ! 

Bblz.  We  are  come  to  tell  thee  thou  dost  injure  us. 

Luci.  Thou  calFst  on  Christ  contrary  to  Uiy  pro- 
mise. 

Bblz.  Thou  should^st  not  think  on  God. 

Luci.  Think  on  the  devil. 

Bblz.  And  his  dam  too. 

Faust.   Nor  will  henceforth;^  pardon  him  for 
this. 
And  Faustus  vows  never  to  look  to  heav*n. 

Luci.  So  show  thyself  an  obedient  servant, 
And  we  will  highly  gratify  thee  for  it. 

Belz.  Faustus, 
We  are  cfome  from  hell  to  show  thee  pastime : 
Sity  and  thou  shalt  behold  the  deadly  sins 
Appear  to  thee  in  their  own  proper  shapes. 

Faust.  That  sight  will  be  as  pleasant  unto  me 
As  Paradise  to  Adam  on  creation. 

*  ThiB  appears  to  be  in  answer  to  "  7^^  thouldtt  not  think  en 
Cod."  In  the  original  the  words  are  "  nor  will  Faustus  hence- 
forth." The  word  "  Faustus"  is  superfluous,  and  as  the  speech 
reads  better  with  out  we  hare  omitted  it. 

VOL.  II.  10 
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Luci.  Talk  not  of  P&radise,  but  mark  die  show  : 
Go,  Mephostophilis,  and  fetch  them  in. 

EntfT  tliestven  Deadly  Sins. 

Belz.    Now,    Faustus,   question   them   of  their 
names  and  dispositioos. 

Faitst.  Thai  ahall  I  soon  ;  what  art  thou,  the  first  ? 

Pridf..  I  am  Pride:  I  disdain  to  have  any  par«nU. 
I  am  like  to  Ovid's  flea;  1  can  creep  into  erer; 
corner  of  a  wench;  sometimes  like  a  perriwig  I  sit 
upon  her  brow ;  ne^tt  like  a  necklace  I  hang  about 
her  neck  ;  then  like  a  fan  of  feathers  1  kiss  her : 
and  then  turning  myself  to  s  wrought  smock  do 
what  t  list.  But  fie,  what  a  smell  is  here!  ITl 
not  speak  another  word  for  a  king's  ransom,  anless 
the  ground  is  perfumed,  and  cof  ered  with  clotb  of 
anas. 

Fa  dst.  Thou  art  a  proud  knave  iodeed ;  irirat  art 
thou,  the  secoiid  T 

CoTKT,  I  am  Covetousness ;  begotten  of  aacM 
churl,  in  a  leathern  bag :  and  might  I  now  obtai*  my 
wish,  ihia  house,  you,  and  all  sfaould  turn  to  g/Mt 
that  I  might  kick  you  safe  into  my  chest :  O  mf 
sweet  gold  I 

Faust.  And  whatart  thou,  the  third? 

Enty.  1  amEnvy;  begotten  of  a  chininey-Bwveper 
and  an  oyster-wife:  I  cannot  read,  and  therefore 
wish  all  books  burned :  I  am  lean  with  se^ng  others 
eat  O  that  there  would  come  a  famine  orer  all  the 
world,  that  all  might  die,  and  I  live  alone ;  Uira  tbon 
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AoM'A  we  how  fht  I'd  bel  But  mart  (hou  «t,  tnd 
I  Hand  T  come  down  with  a  Teogieance. 

Favst.  Oat,  ennoua  vretchl  But  what  art  thou, 
the  ft^Tth  ? 

WaATH.  I  am  Wrath :  I  had  neither  father  nor 
modker:  I  leapt  out  of  a  lion'i  mouth,  whea  I  was 
•eHrce  an  hour  old ;  and  I  baTe  ever  since  run  up 
and  down  the  world  with  thia  case  of  rapiers,  wound- 
■  ing  myself  when  1  could  get  none  to  6ght  withal :  I 
WM  bora  in  bell,  and  look  to  it,  for  seme  of  you  shall 
be  my  father. 

Faust.  And  wb&t  art  thou,  the  Rfth  ? 

O1.11T.  I  am  Gluttony:  my  parents  are  alt  dead, 
and  Ae  deril  a  penny  they  have  left  me,  but  a  amall 
pennon ;  abd  that  buys  me  thirty  meals  a  day  and 
ten  beavers;  a  small  trifle  to  anffice  nature:  I  am  of 
a  royal  pedigree;  my  father  was  a  Gammon  of 
Bacon,  and  my  mother  was  a  H(^beftd  of  Claret- 
wine  ;  my  godfathers  were  these,  Peter  PickIed-lHr> 
ring  and  Martin  M  artte  mass -beef ;  but  my  god- 
mother, oh  t  she  was  an  ancient  gentlewoman,  her 
name  was  Margery  Marcb-beer.  Now,  FanstM, 
thou  hast  heard  all  my  progeny,  wih  thou  bid  me  to 
supper? 

Faubt.  Not  I. 

Glut.  The  devil  choke  thee. 

Fadbt.  Choke  thyself,  glutton.  What  art  thou, 
the  sixth? 

Sloth.  Heigho  1 1  am  Sloth :  I  was  begotten  on  a 
ssnny  bank. 
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Heigho !  Ill  not  speak  a  word  more    for  a  king's 
ransom. 

Faust.  And  what  art  thou,  Mislreas  Minx,  the 
Kventh,  and  last? 

Letcii.  Who,  I,  sir  ?  I  am  one  that  loves  an  inch 
of  raw  mutton,  hetter  than  an  cil  of  fried  stock 
fish ;  and  the  first  letter  of  my  name  begins  with 
Letchery. 

Luci.  Away  to  bell,  away  I    On  piper. 

[£xcant  the  men  Suu. 

Fadst.  Oh  I  how  this  sight  doth  delight  my  soul. 

Lbci.  But,  Faustus,  in  hell  are  all  manner  of  de- 
lighU. 

Favbt.  Oh!  might  I  see  hell,  and  return  again 
safe  i  how  happy  were  I  then  I 

Loci.  Fanitns,  thou  shall: 
At  midnight  I  will  send  for  thee :  meanwhile 
Peruse  this  book  sod  view  it  thoroughly. 
And  thon  didt  turn  thyself  into  what  sh^ie  thou 
wilt 

Tadbt.  Thanks,  mighty  Lncifer! 
^lis  will  I  keep  as  chary  as  my  life. 

Loci.  Now,  Faustus,  farewell. 

Faust.  Farewell,  great  Lucifer. 
Come,  Mepbostophilis.  [Exeunt  stvtTol  voft. 

SCENE  IV. 
EnUr  the  Clowk. 
Clown.  What,  Dick!  look  to  the  horses  there 
till  I  come  again ;     I  hare  gotten  one  of  Doctor 
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Faostas' conjuring  books,  and  now  we'll  have  such 
knavery  as  't  passes. 

Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  What/  Robin!  you  must  come  away  and 
walk  the  horses. 

Rob.  I  walk  the  horses!  I  scorn  i'faith;  I  have 
other  matters  in  hand ;  let  the  horses  walk  themselves 
an  they  will.  A  per  se  a,  L  h.  e.  the;  o  per  »e  o  deny 
orgon  gorgon  :  keep  further  from  me,  O  thou  illiterate 
and  unlearned  hostler  1 

Dick.  Snails!  what  hast  thou  got  there ?  a  book ! 
why  thou  canst  not  tell  ne'er  a  word  on*t. 

Rob.  That  shalt  thou  see  presently:  keep  oot 
of  the  circle,  I  say,  lest  I  send  you  into  the  ostry 
.with  a  vengeance. 

Dick.  That's  like  i'faith !  you  had  better  leave 
your  foolery,  for  an  my  master  come,  he'll  conjure 
you  i'  faith. 

Rob.  My  master  conjure  me  !  Til  tell  thee  what;  * 
an  my  master  come   here,    I'll  clap  a  fair  pair  of 
horns  on  his  head,  as  e'er  thou  sawest  in  thy  life. 

Dick.  Thou  need'st  not  do  that,  for  my  mistres9 
hath  done  it. 

Rob.  Ah  !  there  be  of  us  here  that  have  waded  as 
deep  into  matters  as  other  men,  if  they  were  disposed 
to  talk.^ 

Dick.  A  plague  take  you,  I  thought  you  did  not 
sneak  up  and  down  after  her  for  nothing.  But, 
I  prithee,  tell  me  in  good  sadness,  Robin,  is  that  a 
conjuring  book  ? 
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Bob.  Do  bu  »pnk  vbu  tboalt  bare  me  to  do, 
ud  111  do't:  if  ibonlt  dance  naked,  put  off  ihy 
ckifbes,  and  III  conjan  tbee  aboul  presMitly:  or  iT 
tiboalt  go  iMl  to  dw  Uwrv  whk  bm.  III  gin  ibee 
«lihe  wtne,  red  wiiw,  claiH  wine,  nek,  ati(k»dioe, 
nalmtev,  aod  wbipfwacratl :  hM,  bdly,  bold,  md 
well  iKtt  pay  one  peaa;  for  it. 

OicK.  0  fanre !  PriUiee  (et*s  to  it  presently,  for 
1  ■<■  ai  dfy  w  a  dog. 

Rob.  Come,  tbeo,  kl  m  «w«y.  [£mm(. 


ACT  TflE  THIRD. 

£af«r  Cbosdb. 
Learned  Fatutni,  to  find  the  aecreti  orutnuwiny, 
Gntren  in  (lie  book  of  Jore'i  high  finnaaieat, 
Did  rooant  him  up  to  *cale  Oiympna*  top ; 
Where  ntting  in  a  chariot  burning  bright, 
DiMirn  by  the  strength  of  y<Aed  dragofn'  Declo, 
He  views  the  clouds,  the  planets,  and  the  stars, 
Tht  tropic  lones,  and  quarters  of  the  sky, 
From  the  bright  circle  of  the  horned  moon, 
Bren  to  thd^ieighl  of  Primum  Mobile, 
And  whirling  round  of  this  circumference, 
Within  the  concave  compass  of  the  pole.       , 
Prom  Eaflt  to  West  hii  dragons  swiftly  glide. 
And  in  «gbt  dayi  did  bring  him  home  again : 
Hot  long  he  staid  within  his  quiet  hoose, 
To  leat  hii  bones  after  thig  weary  toil ; 
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But  aew  exploits  do  bale  him  out  again : 

And  mounted  then  upon  a  dragon's  back, 

That  with  his  wings  did  part  ^  snbtle  air, 

He  now  is  gone  to  prove  cosmography, 

That  measures  coasts  and  kingdoms  of  the  earjth ; 

And  as  1  guess  will  first  arrire  at  Rome, 

To  see  the  Pope  and  manner  pf  his  court, 

And  take  some  part  of  hdy  Peter's  feast. 

The  which  this  day  is  highly  8olemniz*d.  [Exit 

SCENE  I. 
Enter  Faustus  and  Mephostopbilis. 
Faust.  Having  now,  my  good  Mephostopbilis, 
Past  with  delight  the  state)y  town  of  Trier, 
Environed  round  with  airy  mountain  tops, 
With  walls  of  flint,  and  deep  entrenched  lakes, 
Not  to  be  won  by  any  conquering  Prince; 
From  Paris  next,  coasting  the  realm  of  France, 
We  saw  the  river  Maine  fall  into  Rhine, 
Whose  banks  are  set  with  groves  of  fruitful  vines. 
Then  unto  Naples ;  rich  Campania, 
Whose  buildings  fair,  and  gorgeous  to  the  eye, 
The  streets  straight  foilh,  and   paved  with   finest 

brick : 
There  saw  we  learned  Maro*s  golden  tomb. 
The  way  he  cut  an  English  mile  in  length. 
Thorough  a  rock  of  stone  in  one  night's  space. 
From  thence  to  Venice,  Padua,  and  the  East; 
In  one  of  which  a  sumptuous  temple  stands. 
That  threats  the  stars  with  her  aspiring  top  ; 
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'Whose  frame  is  paved  with  Buodry  coloured  Mooo, 
And  Tooft  aloft  with  curious  work  in  gold  : 
Thui  hitherto  hath  Faustus  spent  bis  time. 
But  tell  me  now  what  resting  place  is  this  T 
Hast  thou,  as  erst  I  did  command. 
Conducted  me  within  the  walls  of  Rome? 

Mepu.  I  have,  my  Paustus,  and  for  proof  themf, 
This  is  the  goodly  palace  of  the  Pope : 
And,  'cause  we  are  no  common  guests, 
I  choose  his  private  chamber  for  our  use. 

Faust.  I  hope  his  holiness  will  Lid  you  weleow- 
Mefh.    All's  one,   for  we'll  be  bold  with  u 
venison. 
But  now,  my  Faustus,  that  thou  may'st  percdfr. 
What  Rome  contaios  for  to  delight  thine  eyes; 
Know  that  this  city  stands  upon  seven  hills. 
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Of  Styit,  of  Acheron,  and  the  fiery  lake 
Of  ever-burning  Phlegethon,  1  swear; 
That  I  do  long  to  see  the  monumpnls, 
And  situation  of  bright  splendent  Rome; 
Come,  therefore,  let's  away. 

Meph.  Nay,  stay,  my  Faustus;  I  know  you'd  see 

the  Pope, 
And  take  some  part  of  holy  Peter's  feast. 
The  which  with  hi^h  solemnity. 
This  day  is  held  tliron^h  Rome  and  Italy, 
In  hononr  of  the  Pope's  triumphant  victory. 

Pavit.  Sweet  Mephostophilis  thou  pleasest  me: 
Whilst  1  am  here  on  eartU  let  nie  be  cloy'd 
With  all  things  that  delight  the  heart  of  man : 
My  four-and-twenty  years  of  liberty, 
I'll  spend  in  pleasure  and  in  dalliance. 
That  Faustus'  uame,  whilst  this  bright  frame  do& 

stand. 
Hay  be  admired  through  the  furthest  land. 

Meph.  *Tia  well  said,  Faustus;  come  then,  stand 

by  me, 
And  thou  shalt  see  them  come  immediately. 

Faust.  Nay,  slay,  my  gentle  Mephostopfailis^ 
And  ^rant  me  my  request,  and  then  I  go. 
Thou  know'st  within  the  compass  of  eight  days, 
Weview'd  the  face  of  heaven,  of  earth,  and  hell; 
So  high  our  dragons  soar'd  into  the  air, 
That,  looking  down,  the  earth  appear'd  to  me 
No  bigger  than  my  hand  in  quantity : 
TbeK  did  we  Tiew  the  kingdoms  of  the  world. 
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And  what  might  pleaie  mine  eye,  I  there  InImM. 

Tlien  in  this  ihow  let  me  an  actor  be. 

That  thu  proud  Pope  may  Fanitiu'  coming  aee. 

Heph.  Let  it  be  to,  my  Faoitni ;  but  flrit  st^. 
And  view  their  trinmphi  e^  tbey  pau  this  way ; 
And  then  deviie  what  be<t  content!  thy  mind, 
By  cunniog  in  thine  ait  to  cron  the  Pope, 
Oi  dash  the  pride  of  thia  solemnity: 
To  malte  his  monks  and  abbots  stand  tike  apea, 
And  point  like  antiqnet  at  his  triple  crown : 
To  bMt  the  beada  about  the  frian'  palea : 
Or  clap  hage  horns  uptm  the  cardinals 'he«d»; 
Or  any  villainy  thou  canst  dcTiBe, 
And  111  perform  it,  Faustna :  hark  I  they  cone : 
This  day  shall  make  thee  be  admired  in  Rome. 

Enter  the  Cardinai.!i  and  Bishops,  tome  bearing 
crorieri,  tome  ptUari;  Honks  and  Friars  ting- 
ing their  pToceition :  then  the  Pope  and  Rat- 
MOND,  king  of  Hungary,  with  BauKO  led  in 
thavu. 

Pope.  Cast  down  our  Tootstool. 
Rat.  Saxon  Brano  stoop, 

Whilst  on  thy  back  his  holiness  ascends 

Saint  Peter's  chair  and  state  pontifical. 
'  Brd.  Proud  Lucifer,  that  stats  belongs  to  me ; 

But  thus  I  fall  to  Peter,  not  to  tbee. 

Pope.  To  me  and  Peter  shalt  thou  groreliug  lie, 

And  crouch  before  the  papal  dignity : 

Sound  trumpets  then,  for  thus  Saint  Peter's  heir. 
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From  Bruno's  back  ascends  Saint  Peter's  chair. 

[A  fiouiish  ahite  he  aieenJi. 
Thug,  as  the  gods  creep  on  with  feel  of  wool. 
Long  ere  with  iron  hands  they  punish  men; 
So  shall  our  sleeping  vengeance  now  arise, 
And  smite  with  death  thy  huted  enterprise. 
Lords  cardinals  of  France,  and  Padua, 
Go  forthwith  to  our  holy  consistory, 
And  read  among  the  statutes  decretal, 
Whal  hy  the  holy  council  held  at  Trent 
The  tacred  ayaod  hath  decreed  for  hn, 
Tliat  dotb  aMume  the  papal  ^oveTDDient 
Without  election,  and  a  true  consent: 
Away,  and  brin^  u>  word  with  ipeed. 

1  Card.  We  go,  my  lord.        [£mra<  CartUnatt, 

PopB.  Lord  Raymond, 

Faust.  Go,  haste  thee,  ^ntle  MephostOphiUi, 
Follow  the  cardinals  to  the  consistory; 
And  as  they  turn  their  superstitious  booka. 
Strike  them  with  sloth  and  drowsy  idlenen; 
And  make  them  sleep  so  sound,  that  in  their  lliRpet 
Thyself  and  I~may  parley  with  this  Pope, 
This  proud  confronter  of  the  emperor, 
And,  in  despite  of  all  his  holineu, 
Restore  this  Bruno  to  his  liberty. 
And  bear  bim  to  the  states  of  Germany. 

Heph.  Faustus,  1  go. 

Padst.  Dispatch  it  soon, 
The  Pope  riiall  curae,  that  Fanstus  come  to  Rome. 
[Exeunt  FautU  wtd  Mtph. 
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Bri'.  Pope  Adrian,  let  me  hove  right  of  law. 
1  vas  elected  by  the  emperor. 

Pope.  We  will  depose  the  emp'ror  for  that  deed. 
And  curse  the  people  that  submit  to  him  : 
Both  he  and  thou  sh.:iU  stand  excommunicate. 
And  interdict  from  church's  privilege. 
And  all  society  of  holy  men  : 
He  grows  too  proud  in  his  authority, 
Lifting  his  lofty  head  above  the  clouds. 
And  like  a  steeple  overpecrs  the  church  : 
But  we'll  pull  down  his  haughty  insolence; 
And  Hi  Pope  Alexander,  our  progenitor. 
Trod  on  the  neck  of  German  Prederick, 
Adding  this  golden  sentence  to  our  praise ; 
lliat  Peter's  heirs  should  treud  on  emperan. 
And  walk  upon  the  dreadful  adder's  back, 
Treading  the  lion  and  the  dragon  dowo. 
And  fearless  spurn  the  killing  basilisk; 
So  will  we  qaell  that  haughty  schismatic. 
And  fay  anthority  aposlolicaV 
Depose  him  from  his  regal  government. 

Bru.  Pope  Julius  swore  to  princely  Sigismond, 
For  him,  and  the  succeeding  popes  of  Rome, 
To  hold  the  emperoi  their  lawful  lords. 

PoFE.  Pope  Julius  did  abuse  the  church's  rites. 
And  therefore  none  of  his  decrees  can  stand. 
Is  not  all  power  on  earth  bestow'd  on  us? 
And  therefore  tho'  we  would  we  cannot  err. 
Behold  this  silver  belt,  whereto  is  fiz'd 
Seveo  goldra  seals,  tut  seal'd  with  seven  seals, 
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Id  token  bf  oar  seveD-fbld  poner  from  heavra, 

To  bind  or  loose,  lock  fast,  condemn  orjudge. 

Resign  or  seal,  or  what  so  pleaaeth  ua : 

Then  he  and  thou,  and  all  the  world,  shall  stoop, 

Or  be  awared  of  our  dreadful  curse. 

To  light  as  heavy  as  the  pains  of  hell. 

Enter  Pavstus  and  Hefbostophilib,  hke  the 
Cardinalt. 

UzPH.  Now  tell  me,  Faustus,  nre  we  not  fitted 
well! 

Faust.  Yes,  Mephosto,  and  twosnch  cardinals 
Ne'er  serVd  a  holy  Pope,  as  we  shall  do. 
But  whilst  they  sleep  within  the  consistory,    ' 
Let  ns  salute  his  reverend  fatherhood. 

Rat.  Behold,  my  lord,  the  cardinals  are  retnni'd. 

Pops.  Welcome,  grave  fathers;  answer  presently 
What  have  our  holy  council  there  decreed, 
Concerning  Bruno  and  the  emperor. 
In  quittance  of  their  late  conspiracy. 
Against  our  state  and  papal  dignity  ? 

Faust.  Most  sacred  patron  of  the  church  of  Rome, 
By  full  consent  of  all  the  synod, 
Of  priest  and  prelates,  it  is  thus  decreed : 
That  Bruno,  and  the  German  emperor. 
Be  held  as  Lollards  and  bold  schismatics, 
And  proud  ditturbers  of  the  church's  peace  : 
And  if  that  Bruno,  by  his  own  assent, 
Without  enforcement  of  the  German  peers, 
Did  seek  to  wear  the  triple  diadem. 
And  by  your  death  to  climb  St.  Peter's  chair. 
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The  itBlaM  danetd  hkvfl  flnw  d«ened : 
He  than  be  stnq^t  cODdeottM  of  hettay, 
And  on  e  pile  of  hROti  bwiit  to  im&. 

Pops.  It  it  eooagli:  kere,  takefaiOtto  you  dufge. 
And  beai  bim  itraigfat  to  Ponio  Angelo, 
And  in  the  fltrongeit  tower  fiidOM  Ibb  tUt : 


Widi  all  oar  college  of  gnn  MHJiimlt, 
We  will  detennine  of  hkTife  tod  dwA.    - 
Here  take  thii  triple  oowd  ebag  with  jOf^  ' 
And  leitTc  it  in  nie  cnteeu  s  treuuiy.  - 
Mkke  liMte.  agahi,  mj  good  lotd  (SwiiHW, 
And  take  onr  Ueenig  tpoctolicid. 

MiPH.  So,  so ;  wea  never  derit  Ihm  blea'd  befbte. 

FAtriT.  Away,  sweet  Hephostophilii,  begone; 
The  cardinab  will  be  phigu'd  for  this  anon. 

[Exeunt  Fiiuttut  and  MephortopMii. 

Pope.  Go  pretently  and  bring  a  banquet  fertt, 
That  we  may  solemniae  St  I^ter'a  feast. 
And  with  Lord  Raymond,  king  of  Hkngaiy, 
Drink  to  onr  bte  and  happy  victory.  [Exewtt, 

SCENE  11. 

A  lenet  »AiIe  the  banquet  it  brought  in ;  and  iAen 
eater  Paustoi  ami  Mephostophilii,  in  their 
ownekafm. 

Heph.  Now,  Panstna,  come,  prepare  thyielf  for 
'         mirth; 

The  sleepy  cardinab  are  hard  at  hand. 

To  censure  Brano,  that  ia  potted  hence, 
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And  on  a  proud  pac'd  st£ed,  as  swift  as  thought, 
Flies  o'er  the  Alps  to  fruitfitl  Germany, 
There  u>  salute  tbe  woeful  tmpefor. 

Fadst.  Tbe  Pc^ie  irtll  cune  them  fbt  dmr  ikrth 
to-day. 
That  slept  both  Brono  and  his  crown  away. 
Bat  BOW,  that  Fanitui  may  delight  hia  mind, 
And  by  theii  folly  make  aome  meiriment. 
Sweet  Mepboatophilu,  lo  charm  me  here. 
That  I  may  walk  invisibla  to  aO, 
And  do  whate'er  1  please  unseeo  of  any. 

Hkph.  Futua,  thou  shall;    then  knad  dawn 
presently, 
Whilit  OB  tky  head  I  lay  ay  hand. 
And  chain  Uiee  with  thii  magic  wand : 
First,  wear  this  girdle,  then  appear 
Invisible  to  all  are  here ; 
Hm  plaitats  seveD,  the  gloomy  air, 
Hdl,  and  the  furies'  forked  haii; 
Pluto's  bine  &re,  and  Hecat's  tree, 
With  magic  q>ella  so  compass  thee, 
That  no  eye  niay  thy  body  see. 
So,  Faiutus,  now  for  alt  their  hoUneas, 
Do  what  thou  wilt,  thou  shalt  not  be  discein'd. 

Fa  VST.  Thanks,  Mephostophilis ;  now,  (nua,  take 
heed, 
Lest  FaastoB  make  your  shaven  crowns  to  bleed. 

MsrH.  Faustas,  no  more:  see  where  the  cardinals 
come. 


Ilt0_  DOCTOK  FAUSTUS.  [ACT  lit. 

Etiler  the  Pope  and  Lokde;  then  the  Cardixals 
icith  a  book. 

Pope.  Welcome,  lord  cardinals;  come,  »t  dolni; 
Lord  Raymond,  take  your  seat;  frian,  attend 
And  see  that  all  thin^  be  in  readiness. 
As  best  beseems  this  solemn  festival, 

I  Card.  First,  mny  it  please  your  sacred  holiness, 
To  view  the  sentent-e  of  ibe  reverend  synod, 
Concemiag  Bruno  and  the  emperor. 

PoFE.  What  needs  this  question  ?    Did  I  not  lell 

To-morrow  we  would  sit  i'lhc  consistory. 

And  there  determine  of  hi?  punishuieni? 

Yon  brought  as  word  even  now,  it  was  decreedi 

That  Bruno,  and  the  cursed  emperor, 

Were  by  the  holy  council  both  condemn'd. 

For  lothed  Lollards,  and  base  schismatics : 

Then  wherefoTe  woald  you  have  me  *iew  that  book  ? 

I  Card.  Your  grace  mistakes,  yon  gave  as  no 
such  char^. 

Rat.  Deny  it  not:  we  all  are  witnesses 
That  Bruno  here  was  late  delivered  you. 
With  his  rich  triple  crown  to  be  reserv'd. 
And  put  into  the  church's  treasnry. 

Both  Card.  By  holy  Paul  we  saw  them  noti 

Pope.  By  Peter  you  shall  die. 
Unless  you  bring  them  forth  immediately  I 
Hale  them  to  prison,  lade  their  limbs  with  gyves : 
False  prelates,  for  this  hateful  treachery, 


CnrBM*  b€r  jour  sbuls  to  hellish  misery ! 

Faust.  So,  they  are  safe ;   now,  Faasfas,  to  the 
feast ; 
The  pope  had  never  such  a  frolic  gueit.    \ 

PoPS'  Lord  Archbishop  of  Rheims,  sit  down  with 
us; 

BiSH.  I  thank  yoar  holiness. 

Faust.  Fall  to,  the  devil  choke  you,  an  you  spare. 

Pope.  Who's  that  spoke?  Friars  look  about. 
Lord  Raymond  ptay  fall  to :  I  am  beholden 
To  the  bishop  of  Millaine  for  this  so  rare  a  present. 

Faust.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Pope.  How  nowl  Who  snatch'd  the  meat  from 
me? 
Villains  I  why  speak  you  not? 
My  good  lord  archbishop,  here's  a  most  dainty  dish, 
Was  sent  me  from  a  cardinal  in  France. 

Faust.  FU  have  that  too. 

Pope.  What  Lollards  do  attend  our  holiness, 
That  we  receive  such  great  indignity?  fetch  me  some 
wine. 

Faust.  Aye, pray  do,  for  Faustus  is  a-dry. 

Pope.  Lord  Raymond,  I  drink  i^nto  your  grace. 

Faust.  I  pledge  your  grace. 

Pope.  My  wine  gone  too !  Ye  lubbers  look  about 
And  find  the  man  that  doth  this  villainy, 
Or  by  our  sanctitude  yOu  all  shall  die. 
I  pray,  my  lords,  have  patience  at  this  troublesome 
banquet. 
BisH.  Please  it,  your  holiness;  I  think  it  be  some 
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gfant  crept  oat  of  jmigttarj,  utd  mam  b  gwm  nato 
your  boIbw  wot  Ufl  puQOB. 

Pops.  It  may  be  w^ 
Oo  then,  conmnd  oar  prieeti  ts  Mg  »  dhge, 
To  by  the  fary  of  thk  mim  tawMeiniM  gfaoit. 

pAUtT>  Hov  BOW  1  Bot  efBj  bit  be  ^ieeJ  irith 

ftCfOMT 

Nay,  then,  tdce  thet. 

PoFK.  O  I  «ni  ileiB  I  help  He,  n;  leitfi  I 
O  oome  end  bdp  to  beat  ny.body  henoel 
Demii'dbe  hia  eosl  fee  emr  for  tUs  deed  I 

[EiMtaU  Pope  mmd  Ut  Irsfa. 
Hepb.  Now,  Feutoe,  what  will  yoe  do  now?  Fgr 
lean  tell  yon 
Yoall  be  can'd  with  bell,  book,  and  caodle. 

Fauit.   Bell,   book,  and  candle;    candle,  bo(A, 
and  bell. 
Forward  and  backward,  to  cune  Fautaa  to  hdl. 
Enter  Oe  Fkiau  with  bell,  book,  and  eamdU,for  tke 
dirgt. 
1  Fkiar.  Come,  brethren,  let's  about  otn  Vihiiimiw 
with  good  devotion. 
Coned  be  he  that  stole  bis  holineu'  meat  from  the 
table. 

Maltdieat  Dowiiina. 
Cnned  be  he  that  struck  bis  hcdineai  a  blow  on  du 
bee. 

KaUdieat  DitmiMM*. 
Caned  be  he  that  itnick friar  Sandelo  ablowonthe 
pate. 
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MaUdieat  Dvmmu. 
Caned  be  he  llut  distnrbeth  out  holjr  di^. 

Maledieal  Uomvmt. 
Cnnad  be  he  that  took  away  hii  ho&ies^  wine. 
Maledieal  Dominus. 
[7!ftqr  beat  the  Fivm,  fiing  fire-^otki  among  them> 
and  txtu»t. 

SCENE  III. 
£Rlfr  the  Clown  and  Dice,  teith  a  cup. 

Dicx. 'SijTBb!  Robin)  we  were  best  look  that 
your  de?il  can  answer  the  stealing  of  thii  Mine  cnp, 
foi  the  vintner's  boy  follows  aa  at  the  hard  heels. 

Rob.  'Ta  iio  matter,  let  him  come :  and  he  follow 
us,  I'll  so  conjure  him,  as  he  was  never  conjured  in 
his  life,  I  warrant  him  :  let  me  see  the  cnp. 
Enter  Vinthrr, 

Dick.  Here  'tis  :  yonder  he  comet.  Now,  Robin, 
now  or  never  show  thy  cunning. 

ViHT.  Oh,  are  you  here?  I  am  g^ad  I  have 
tevoA  yon ;  you  are  a  couple  of  fine  companions 
pray  where's  the  cnp  you  stole  from  the  tavern  ? 

Rob.  How,  how '.  we  steal  a  cup  I  take  heed  what 
yon  lay:  we  look  not  like  cup-stealers^  I  can  teU 
y»n. 

Vint.  Never  deny  't,  for  I  know  yon  have  it,  and 
111  search  you. 

Rob.  Search  me?  Aye,  and  spare  not — Hold  the 
cup,  Dick^-Come,  come,  search  me,  search  me. 

ViKT.  Come  on,  sirrah,  let  me  search  you  now. 
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Dick.  Aye.  aye,  do,  do — Hold  the  cup,  Robio— 
I  fear  not  your  searrbb^:  we  tcorn  to  steal  yotu 
c'upi,  I  can  tfll  you. 

Vint.  Never  out-race  me  for  the  matter;  for  sure 
the  cup  is  between  you  two. 

Rob.  Nay,  tbere  you  tie,  'lis  beyond  os  both. 

Vint.  A  plague  lake  you,  I  thought  'twas  your 
knavery  to  take  it  away  :  come,  give  it  me  agata. 

Rob.  Ah,  much!  when,  can  you  tell?  Dick, 
make  me  n  circle,  and  stand  clo«e  at  my  beck,  aaA 
stir  not  Tor  ihy  life.  Vintner,  you  shall  have  your 
cup  anon ;  say  nothing.  Dick  :  O  ptr  te  0,  demigor- 
goTi  i  Belcher  nnd  MephostopliilisI 

Enler  Mfpmostophilis. 

Meph.  You  princely  legions  of  infernal  tule. 
How  am  1  vexed  by  these  villains'  charms  t 
From  Constantinople  have  tbey  brought  loe  now, 
Only  for  pleasure  of  these  damned  slaves. 

Rob.  By'r  lady,  sir, you  have  had  a  shrewd  jonraej^ 
of  it  1  will  it  please  you  lo  take  a  shoulder  of  mutlM 
U>  supper,  and  a  tester  in  your  purse,  and  go  hmek 
a^in? 

Dick.  Aye,  1  pray  you  heartily,  sir ;  fof  we  called 
you  but  in  jest,  I  promise  you. 

Meph.  To  purge  the  rashness  of  this  cuned  deedf 
First,  be  thou  turned  to  this  uf  ly  shape ; 
For  apish  deeds  transformed  to  an  ape. 

Rob.  0  brave !  an  ape  t  I  pray,  sir,  let  me  ban 
the  carrying  of  him  about  to  show  some  triclu. 

Mbph.  Andsothon  ihalt:  be  thou  tranifonii'd  to  a 
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dog;i  and  cany  him   upon  thy  back ;    away !  be 
gone  t 

Rob.  a  dogi  Tbat'a  etcellentl  let  the  maids  loc^ 
well  to  thdr  porridge-pots,  for  I'll  into  the  kitchen 
pmenlly:  come,  Dick,  come. 

[Exeunt  Iht  two'  Clouni. 

Mefh.  Now  with  the  flames  of  ever-bonung  fin, 
I'll  wing'royssir,  and  forthwith  fly  amain 
Unto  my  Faustus  to  the  Great  Turk's  court.     [£ri(. 

SCENE  IV. 
Bnltr  Maktimo  and  Pkedkkicic  at  leveral  doort. 

Makt.  What,  ho!  officers,  gentlemen  I 
Hie  to  the  presence  to  attend  the  Emperor; 
Good  Frederick,  see  the  rooms  be  voided  atraight, 
His  majesty  is  coming  to  the  hall ; 
Go  back,  and  see  the  state  in  readiness. 

Fred.  But  where  is  Bruno,  our  elected  Pope, 
That  on  a  fury's  back  came  post  from  Rome  ? 
Will  not  his  Grace  consort  the  Emperor  ? 

Mart.  O  yes ;  and  with  him  cornea  the  German 

The  learned  Faustus,  fame  of  Wittenberg ; 
The  wonder  of  the  world  for  magic  art : 
And  he  intends  to  show  great  Carotns 
The  race  of  all  his  stout  progenitors  ; 
And  bring  in  presence  of  his  majesty. 
The  royal  shapes,  and  warlike  semblances. 
Of  Alexander  and  his  beauteous  paramonr. 
Fbed.  Where  is  Benvolio ! 
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HJtBT.  Put  Mleqi,  I  wunnt  yos ; 
He  took  liis  toom  with  stoapi  of  Rhenah  irine 
So  kindlj  yeitemigfat  to  Bnmo'i  health, 
Hilt  all  tiiii  daj  the  alaggud  keeps  hii  bed. 

FftED.  See,  lee  hit  window's  ope  t  well  call  to 

Hakt.  What,bolBeiinliol 
£kiterBsiiTOLio  abme,  at  a  wmdtm,  mkUiughta^i 
hutlMtmg, 

BixT.  What  a  deril  ails  yon  two  T 

~Habt.  Speak  softly,  ur,  lest  the  devil  hear  yon : 
For  Fanitna  at  the  court  is  late  arriT'd, 
And  at  his  faeels  a  thousand  faries  wait. 
To  accomplish  whatsoever  the  Doctor  please. 

Bbkt.  What  of  this? 

Hart.  Come,  leave  thy  chamber  first,  and  thon 
shalt  see 
This  conjurer  perfomt  snch  rare  exploit}, 
Before  the  Pope  and  royal  Emperor, 
As  never  yet  was  seen  in  Germany, 

Bbmv.  Has  not  the  Pope  enough  of  coojoring 
yet? 
He  waa  upon  the  devil'i  hack  late  enough  i 
And  if  he  be  BO  far  in  love  with  him, 
I  would  be  would  post  ivith  him  to  Rome  again. 

Frbd.  Speak,  wilt  thou  come  and  see  this  sport? 

Behv.  Not  T. 

Mart.  Wilt  then  slatul  in  thy  window,  and  see  it 
then? 

Benv.  Aye,  an  I  fall  not  asleep  i'  the  mean  tine 
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Mart.    The   Emperor  is    at   hand,   who  tomes 
to  tee 
What  wonders  by  bfack  spells  may  composs'd  be. 

Benv.  Well,  go  you  attend  the  Emperor:  I  am 
content,  for  this  once,  to  thrust  my  head  out  at  a 
vindow  :  for  they  say,  IT  a  man  be  drunk  over  night, 
the  devil  cannot  huit  him  in  the  morning  -.  if  that  be 
true,  I  have  a  cbatm  in  my  head,  shall  control  bin}  as 
welt  as  the  conjurer,  1  warrant  you.  [Exit. 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 
SCENE  I. 

ji  Sinet,    SmUt  Charles,  the  German  Ehpbror, 
Bruho,  Saxont,  Faustus,  MePHOSTOPiiiLisi 
Fredkrick,  Martino,  and  Attbndaxtb. 
Blip.  Wonderof  men,  rpnonn'd  magician. 

Thrice  learned  Faustus,  welcome  lo  our  conrt. 

Thii  deed  of  thine,  in  setting  Bruno  free 

Promhii  and  our  professed  enemy. 

Shall  add  more  excellence  unto  thine  art, 

Than  if  by  powerful  necromantic  spells 

Tboa  could'st  command  the  world's  obedience ; 

For  ever  be  belov'd  of  Carolus ; 

And  if  this  Bruno  tbou  hast  late  redeem'd, 

In  peace  possess  the  triple  diadem. 

And  sit  in  Peter's  chair,  despite  of  chance; 
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Thou  Bbnlt  be  famaua  through  ail  luly, 
And  honour'd  of  ihe  German  Emperor. 

Faubt,  These  gracious  words,  most  rojal  Cai'olu«, 
Shall  make'poor  Fauatus,  (o  his  utmost  power. 
Both  love  and  serve  the  Gernian  Emperor, 
And  lay  his  life  at  holy  Bruno's  feel: 
For  proof  whereof,  if  Ro  your  grace  be  pleas'd. 
The  Doctor  stands  prcpar'd,  by  power  of  art, 
To  cast  his  magic  charms,  that  shall  pierce  through 
The  ebon  gates  of  ever-burning  hell, 
And  hale  the  stublorn  Furies  from  their  caves. 
To  compass  whatsoe'er  your  grace  commauds. 

Bbmv.  'Blood,  he  speaks  terribly  !  but  for  all  that, 
1  do  uol  greatly  believe  him  ;.  he  looks  as  like  a  con- 
jurer as  the  Pope  to  a  coster- mong;er. 

Ehp.  Then,  Faustus,  as  Uiou  late  did'st  promise 
us, 
We  would  behold  that  famous  conqueror. 
Great  Alexander  and  his  paramour. 
In  their  true  shapes,  and  state  majestical. 
That  we  may  wonder  at  their  eicellence. 

pAUsr.    Your  majesty  shall  see  them  presently. 
Mepbostophilis,  away ; 
And  with  a  solemn  noise  of  trumpets'  sound. 
Present  before  this  royal  Emperor, 
Great  Alexander  and  his  beauteous  paramour. 

Mbph.  Faustus,  I  will. 

Behv.  Well,  Hr.  Doctor,  an  your  devils  come  not 
away  quickly,  70a  shall  hare  me  asleep  presently ; 
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zounds !  I  could-  eat  myself  for  anger,  to  think  I  hare 
been  such  an  ass  all  this  while,  to  stand  gaping  after 
the  deril's  goveroor,  and  can  see  nothing. 

Faust.  Til  make  you  feel  something  ancn,  if  my 
art  fail  me  not.  [JMe, 

My  lord,  I  roust  forewarn  your  majesty. 
That  when  my  spirits  present  thexoyal  shapes 
Of  Alexander  and  his  paramour,  •  . 

Your  grace  demand  no  questions  of  the  king ; 
But  in  dumb  silence  let  them  come  and  go. 
£mp.  Be  it  as  Faustus  please,  we  are  content. 
Benv.  Aye,  aye,  and  I  am  content  too :  an  thou 
bring  Alexander  and  bis  paramour  before  the  Em- 
peror, ril  be  Acteon,  and  turn  myself  to  a  stag. 

Faust.'  And  Til  play  Diana,  and  send  you  the 
horns  presently.  [Aside, 

SeneL  Enter  at  one  door  the  EMPEHoa  Alex- 
am  DEa,  ai  the  other  Dakivs;  they  meet;  Darius 
is  thrown  down,  Alexander  kilU  him;  takes  off 
his  crown,  and  offering  logo  out,  his  Paramour  meets 
him;  he  embraceth  her,  and  sets  Darius*  crown 
upon  her  head ;  and  coming  hack,  both  salute  the 
Emperor,  who  leaving  his  state,  offers  to  embrace 
them;  which  Favstvs  seeing,  suddenly  stays  him: 
then  trumpets  cease,  and  music  sounds. 
My  gracious  lord,  you  do  forget  yourself. 
These  are  but  shadows,  not  substantial. 

Em  p.  O  pardon  me,  my  thoughts  are  so  ravished 
With  sight  of  this  renowned  Emperor, 
That  in  mine  arms  I  would  have  compass'd  him 
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But,  Faustus,  since  I  may  not  speak  to  them, 
To  satisfy  my  longing;  thoughts  at  full, 
Let  me  this  tell  thee  :  I  have  heard  it  said, 
That  this  fair  lady,  whilst  she  liv'd  on  earih. 
Had  on  her  neck  a  little  wart  or  mole ; 
Now  may  I  prove  that  saying  to  be  true  ? 

Faust.  Your  majesty  may  boldly  go  and  tee. 

Em  p.  Faustus,  1  see  it  plain  ; 
And  in  this  sight  thou  better  pleaaest  me, 
Thtn  if  I'd  gatn'd  another  monarchy. 

Faust.  Awav!   begone!  [Exit  thow. 

See,  see,  my  graciou*  lord !  what  strange  beast  is  jon 
That  thrusts  his  head  out  at  window? 

Ekp.  O  wondraas  ught !  see,  Dake  of  Saxony, 
Two  spreading  horns  most  strangely  iutttied 
Upon  the  head  of  young  Benrolio, 

Sax.  What,  is  he  uleep  or  dead  ? 

Fadst.  He  sleeps,  my  lord,  but  dreams  not  of  bis 
honu. 

Emf.  This  sport  is  excellent :  we'll  call  and  mke 
him. 
What,  ho  I  Benrolio  1 

Bekv.   a  plagae  upon  you,  let  me  sleep  awhile. 

Ehp.  I  blame  thee  not  to  sleep  much,  hating 
such  a  head  of  thine  own. 

Sax.    Look  up,  BenToUo,  'tis  the  emperor  calls. 

Bkhv.  The  emperorl  where?    0,  zounds,  mj 
headl 

Ehp.  Nay,  an  thy  boms  bold,  'tis  no  natter  for 
thy  head,  for  dial's  aim'd  suScientty. 
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Faust.  Why,  how  now,  sir  knight,  what  hang'd 
by  the  horas?  This  is  most  horrible:  fie,  pull  in 
your  head  for  shame ;  let  not  all  the  world  wonder  at 
you. 

Ben  V.   Zounds,  Doctor !  is  this  your  yillany  ? 

Faust.  O  say  not  so,  sir :  the  Doctor  has  no  skill, 
No  art,  no  cunning,  to  present  these  lords, 
Or  bring  before  this  royal  Emperor 
The  mighty  monarch,  warlike  Alexander: 
If  Faustus  do  it,  you  are  straight  resoW'd 
In  bold  Acteoh's  shape  to  turn  a  stag. 
And  therefore,  my  lord,  so  please  your  majesty, 
I'll  raise  a  kennel  of  hounds  shall  hunt  him  so, 
As  all  his  footmanship  shall  scarce  prevail 
To  keep  his  carcase  from  their  bloody  fangs. 
Ho !    Belimote,  Argiron,  Asterotc  ! 

Benv.  Hold,  hold!  zounds!  he'll  raise  up  a 
kennel  of  devils  I  think  anon  :  good  my  lord  intreat 
for  me ;  'sblood,  I  am  never  able  to  endure  these 
torments. 

Em  p.  Then,  good  Mr.  Doctor, 
Let  roe  entreat  you  to  remove  his  horns. 
He  has  done  penance  now  sufficiently. 

Faust.  My  gracious  lord  ;  not  so  much  for  injury 
done  to  me,  as  to  delight  your  majesty  with  tome 
mirth,  hath  Faustus  justly  requited  this  injurious 
knight ;  which  being  all  I  desire,  I  am  content  to 
remove  his  horns.  Mephostophilis,  transform  him ; 
and  hereafter,  sir,  look  you  speak  well  of  scholars. 

Bent.  Speak  well  of  ye?  'sblood,   an'  scholars 


be  sucli  Click  old -makers  ta  clap  horns  on  bonest 
men's  heads  o'  this  order,  I'll  ne'er  trust  smooth 
faces  and  small  ruffs  more.  But  an  1  be  not  reveog'd 
for  Ibis,  wou!d  I  might  be  turned  to  a  gaping 
oyster,  and  drink  nothing  but  salt  water. 

Emp.  Come,  Faustus,  while  the  Emperor  lives. 
In  recompense  of  this  thy  high  desert, 
Thoa  shalt  command  the  state  of  Germany, 
And  hve  belov'd  of  mighty  Carohis. 

[Exeunt  omite$. 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  Besvolio,  Marti  no,  Fredehick,  end 

M»RT,  Nay,  sweet   BeD*olia,  let   ui  sway  thy 
thoughts 
From  this  attempt  against  the  conjurer. 

Bbhv.  Away,  you  love  me  not,  to  urge  me  thu*; 
Shall  I  let  slip  so  great  an  injury, 
When  every  serrile  groom  jests  at  my  wrongfl. 
And  m  their  rustic  gambols  proudly  say, 
BenvoUo's  head  was  grac'd  with  horns  to-day  ? 
0  may  these  eyelids  never  close  again, 
Till  with  my  sword  I  have  that  conjurer  slain : 
If  yon  will  aid  me  in  this  enterprise. 
Then  draw  your  weapons  and  be  resolute; 
If  not,  depart ;  here  will  Benvolio  die, 
Bat  Paustus'  death  shall  quit  thy  infamy. 

Fred.  Nay,  we  will  sUy  with  thee,  betide  what 
may. 
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And  kill  that  Doct6r  if  he  come  this  way. 

Benv.  Then,  gentle  Frederick,  hie  thee  to  the 
grove. 
And  place  our  senrants,  and  oor  followers. 
Close  in  an  ambush  there  behmd  the  trees; 
By  this  I  know  the  conjurer  is  near, 
I  saw  him  kneel,  and  kiss  the  Emperor's  hand, 
And  take  his  leave,  laden  with  rich  rewards : 
Then,  soldiers,  boldly  fight ;  if  Faustus.  die. 
Take  you  the  wealth,  leave  us  the  victory. 

Fred.  Come,  soldiers,  follow  me  unto  the  grove,. 
Who  kills  him  shall  have  gold  and  endless  love. 

[EsU  Fred,  with  SoUUen. 

BsNV.  My  head  is  lighter  than  it  was  by  th*  horns, 
But  yet  my  heart's  more  ponderous  than  my  heady 
And  pants  until  I  see  that  conjurer  dead. 

Mart.  Where  shall  we  place  ourselves,  BenvoUoT 

BsM  V.  Here  will  we  stay  to  hide  the  first  assault ; 
O  were  that  damned  hell-hound  but  in  place, 
Thou  soon  shouldst  see  me  quit  my  fouf  disgrace ! 

Enter  Frederick. 

Fred.  Close,  close,  the  conjurer  is  at  hand. 
And  all  alone  comes  walking  in  his  gown ; 
Be  ready  then,  and  strike  the  peasant  down. 

Benv.  Mine  be  that  honour  then:  now,  sword 
strike  home. 
For  horns  he  gave,  I'll  have  his  head  anon. 
Enter  Faustus  with  afaUe  head. 

Mart.  See,  see,  he  comes. 

Bevv.  No  words:  this  blow  ends  all ; 
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Hell  Uke  his  koI,  bis  body  th*s 

Fav«t.  Oh ! 

Feid.  Groan  you,  Master  Dodot! 

Bisv.  Break  msy  his  bewt  with  groans:  dear 
FredCTick.  see. 
Thai  Till  I  end  his  griefs  iiBBediately. 

Mast.  Suike  «i^  a  atUii^  hand.  Jus  head  ii  oC 
[fintnofio  itriket  ojr  Fauihiiintte  Jwad. 

BiSTT.  Tbe  devil'sd«ad,  the  Fan«s  now  nay  lnn^li 

FaED-Wuthisthmtstem  aifxcl.  that  aWidCtmnr, 
Made  the  grim  atooarch  of  infernal  apirits 
Tremble  and  qaake  at  his  conmuidiB^  cjtarms  ! 

HaBt.  Wu  this  Ibat  duDoed  bead,  whose  art 
eonspir'd, 
BcDvoUo's  ahwe  bcAwe  the  ^peror  ? 

Biav.  Ay«.  that  s  tbe  head,  aad  hoe  &e  body  fits, 
Jwtly  rewanied  far  bn  wDaMW. 

Fkbd.  Cone,  kt^  dene  bow  «c  mmw  aU  «dk 


To  dw  bUck  acaodal  of  hk  haftd  ■ 
Best.  Fint,  oa  hit   bead,   is 


Ik* 

Witbin  dw  window  when  be  yok'd 

lltal  all  tbe  worid  maT  aee  MT  j«M 

RiKT.  Vbal  K«  ^aU  wc  pn  b 

BaxT.  ftell  mU  it  to  a 


Fau».  WhMabdlbbcaado? 
But.  Wa'V  pM  «■(  U>  caw 


d-Oisy  Adl 
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senre  for  battons  to  his  lips,  to  keep  his  tongue  from 
catching  cold. 

Mart.  An  excellent  policy:  and  now, sirs, haying 
divided  him,  what  shril  the  body  do? 

[Faustus  gets  up. 

Bekt.  Zounds f  the  devil's  alive  again  t 

Fred.  Give  him  his  head  for  God's  sake. 

Faust.  Nay,  keep  it:  Faustus  will  have  heads 
and  hands. 
And  all  your  hearts  to  recompense  this  deed. 
Knew  you  not,  traitors,  I  was  limited 
For  four-and-twenty  years  to  breathe  on  earth  ? 
And  had  you  cut  my  body  with  your  swords. 
Or  hew'd  this  flesh  and  bones  as  small  as  sand, 
Yet  in  a  minute  had  my  spirit  returned, 
And  I  had  breath'd  a  man,  made  free  from  harm. 
But  wherefore  do  I  dally  my  revenge  ? 
Asteroth,  Belimoth,  Mephostophilis ! 

Enter  Mephostophilis,  and  other  Devils, 
Go,  horse  these  traitors  on  your  fiery  backs, 
And  mount  aloft  with  them  as  high  as  heaven ; 
Thence  pitch  them  headlong  to  the  lowest  hell : 
Yet,  stay,  the  world  shall  see  their  misery. 
And  hell  shall  after  plague  their  treachery. 
Go,  Belimoth,  and  take  this  caitiff  hence. 
And  hurl  him  in  some  lake  of  mud  and  dirt: 
Take  thou  this  other,  drag  him  through  the  woods 
Amongst  the  pricking  thorns  and  sharpest  briers ; 
Whilst  with  my  gentle  Mephostophilis, 
This  traitor  flies  unto  some  steepy  rock. 
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Tliat  rolliug  down  may  break  tlie  Tillaiu's  bones. 

As  he  intended  to  dismember  me. 

Fly  hence!  dispatcb  my  charge  immediately! 

Fa  EI).  Pjly  us,  gentle  Fauslus,  save  our  lives  t 

F.tusT.  Away! 

Fred.  lie  niust  go,  that  the  devil  drives. 

m  Spiriii  aith  the  KHighU. 

i         )E  III. 
Enter  Ihe  shed  SoLoietis. 

1  Solo.  Come,  su-.      uepare  yourselves  in   rea- 

diness ; 
Make  hasU  to  help  these  noble  gentlemen, 
I  heard  them  parley  with  the  conjurer. 

2  Sold.  See,  where  he  come* ;  dbpatch  and  kill 

the  stave. 
Fa  u&t.  What's  here?  an  ambush  to  betraj  my  life  I 
Theo,  Paustus,  try  thy  skill:  base  peasants,  stand  t 
For  lo.  these  trees  remoTe  at  my  command, 
And  stand  as  bulwarks  'twixt  yourselves  aod  me. 
To  shield  me  from  your  hated  treachery: 
Tet  to  encounter  this  yonr  weak  attempt, 
Behold  an  arm;  comes  incontinent. 

.[FautttiM  itrikes  the  ground,  and  euttr  a  Devil 
playing  on  a  drum,  after  him  another  bearing 
an  tntign;  and  divert  Kith  treaponii  Mepkot- 
Uiphilit  taitk  fire-worki ;  theg  tet  ttpo»  ihe 
loldiert  and  drive  them  out. 
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SCENE  IV. 

Enter  at  several  doors,  Bevtolio,  Frsdbricx,  and 

Martivo,  their  heads  and  fates  bloody^  and  6e- 

smeared  with  mmd  and  dirt:  all  having  horns  on 

their  heads. 

Mart.  What,  ho !  Benvolio ! 

Benv.  Here;  what,  Frederick,  ho! 
•  Fred.  O  help  me,  gentle  friend ;  where  is  Martino? 

Mart.   Dear  Frederick,  here. 
Half  smothered  in  a  lake  of  mud  and  dirt, 
Through  which  the  Furies  dragg'd  me  by  the  heels. 

Fred.   Martino,  see 
Benvolio*s  horns  again. 

Mart.   Oh,  misery !  how  now,  Benvolio? 

Benv.  Defend  roe,  heaven  !  shall  I  be  haunted  still? 

Ma  rt.  Nay,  fear  not,  man,  we  have  no  power  to 
kill. 

Benv.  My  friends  transformed  thus  :  oh,  hellish 
spite ! 
Your  heads  are  all  set  with  horns. 

Fred.  You  hit  it  right. 
It  is  your  own  you  mean  ;  feel  on  your  head« 

Benv.   Sounds !  horos  again  ! 

Mart;  Nay,  chafe  not,  man,  we  all  are  sped. 

Benv.  What  devil  attends  this  damn'd  magician. 
That  spite  of  spite  our  wrongs  are  doubled  ? 

Fred.  What  may  we  do  that  we  may  hide  our 
shanles  ? 

Benv.  If  we  should  follow  him  to  work  revengCi 

VOL.  11.  12 
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He'd  join  long  asses  can  to  these  huge  horns, 
And  make  us  laughing-stocks  lo  all  the  world. 

Mart.  What  shall  we  iben  do,  dear  Benrolio  t 

Bent.    I  have  a  castle  joining  near  llie«  wood>. 
And  thither  we'll  repair,  and  live  obscure. 
Till  ume  shall  alter  this  out  brutish  shapes : 
Sith  black  disgrace  hath  thus  eclipa'd  our  fame. 
We'll  rather  die  with  grief  than  live  with  shame. 

[Exeunt  omtici. 
SCENE  V. 

Enter  Favstus,  and  the  HoasE-couEsBR*,  and 
Mkfhostophilis. 

HoRSE-C.  I  beseech  your  worship  accept  of  these 
forty  dollars. 

Favbt.  Friend,  thou  canst  not  buj  so  good  a 
honefoTsosmalla  price:  I  h^ve  no  great  need. tooell 
him,  but  if  thou  likest  bim  for  ten  dollars  more,  take 
him,  because  I  see  thou  bast  a  good  mind  to  him, 

HoR>B-C.  lbeReeobyou,Bir,BCceptorthia:  lama 
very  poor  man,  and  have  lost  very  much  of  late  by 
hoTse-flesh,  and  this  bai^;aio  wiU  set  me  up  ■gain. 

Faust.  Well,  I  will  not  stand  with  thee ;  pre  me 
the  m<Miey.  Nowt  sirrah,  I  must  tell  you  that  yoa 
may  ride  him  o'er  hedge  and  ditch,  and  spare  him 
not ;  but,  do  you  hear,  in  any  case,  ride  him  not  into 
the  water. 

HoRSE-C.  How,  sir,  not  into  the  water  I  why,  will 
he  not  drink  of  all  waters  7 

Favst.  Yes;  be  will  drink  of  all  waters,  but  ride 
*  HDrwaiurwr~-Hone  deilai. 
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him  not  into  the  water ;  o'er  hedge  and^diteh»  tnd 
where  thou  wilt,  but  not  into  the  water.  Go^  bid 
theluMtler  deliver  him  unto  you,  and  remember  what 
I  say. 

HoRSB*C.  I  warrant  you,  sir;  oh  I  joyful  day: 
now  am  I  made  a  man  for  ever!  [Exit. 

Faust.  What  art  thou,  Faustus,  but  a  man  con- 
demn'd  to  die  ? 
Thy  fatal  time  draws  to  a  final  end ; 
D^pair  doth  drive  distmst  into  my  thoughts, 
Ck>nfound  these  passions  with  a  quiet  sleep : 
TVish!  Christ  did  call  the  Thief  upon  the  Cross ; 
Th^  rest  thee*  Faustus,  quiet  in  conceit 

[He  riii  le  slnp. 
Enter  the  Horse-courser  wet, 

HoRS£-C.  Oh !  what^a  cozening  Doctor  was  this  1 1 
riding  my  horse  into  the  water,  thinking  some  hidden 
mystery  had  been  in  the  horse,  I  had  nothing  under 
me  but  a  little  straw,  and  bad  much  ado  to  escape 
drowning.  Well,  FU  go  rouse  him,  and  make  him 
give  me  my  forty  dollars  again.  Hor  sirrah! 
Doctor  I  you  cozening  scab  1  Master  Doctor,  awake 
and  rise,  and  give  me  my  money  again;  for  your 
horse  is  turned  to  a  bottle  of  hay.  Master  Doctor  1 
[He  pulls  off  his  leg.]  Alas!  I  am  undone!  what 
shall  I  do !  1  have  pulled  off  his  leg. 

Faust.  Oh !  help,  help,  the  villain  hath  murdered 
me! 

HoRSE-C.  Murder  or  not  murder,  now  he  has  but 
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one  leg  I'll  outrun  him,  and  cast  this  leg  ioto  Gome 
ditch  or  other.  [We  runt  off. 

Fau3T.  Stop  him  I  stop  hioi !  stop  him  '. — faa,  faa, 
hal  Fauatus  hath  his  \e^  agai»i  and  the  Hone* 
courser  a  bundle  of  hay  for  his  forty  dollars. 

Enter  Wagnek. 
How  DOW,  Wagner,  what  news  with  thee  ? 

Wag.  irit  plea^^eyou,  the  Duke  of  Vanliolt  doth 
earnestly  entreat  your  company ;  and  hath  sent 
some  of  his  men  to  attend  you,  with  provision  6t  for 
your  journey. 

Faust.  The  Duke  of  Vanholt's  an  honourable 
gentleman,  and  one  to  whom  1  must  be  oo  ni^;ard  of 
my  canning:  come,  avay.  [Bxtmml. 

SCENE  VI. 
£nter  Clown,  Dick,  Horsb-Coukskx,  and 
Carter. 
Cart.  Cooie,  my  masters.  111  bring  you  [o  tbe 
best  beer  in  Europe ; 
What,  bo!  hostess!  where  be  these  whores ? 
Enier  Hostess. 
Host.  How  now,  what  lack  you  7    What,  my  old 
guests?  welcome. 

Clown.  Sirrah!  Dick!  dost  thou  koow  why  I 
stand  so  mute  ? 

Dick.  No,  Robin,  why  is't? 
Clown.  lam  eighteen -pence  on  the  score;  but 
lay  nothing;  see  if  she  has  forgotten  me. 
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Host.  Who's  this,  that  stands  so  solemnly  bj  him- 
self ?  What,  my  old  guest? 

Clowv.  Oy  hostess,  how  do  you  ?  I  hope  my  score 
stands  still. 

Host.  Aye,  there's  no  doubt  of  that;  for  methinks 
you  make  no  haste  to  wipe  it  out.  ^ 

Dick.  Why,  hostess,  I  say  fetch  us  some  beer. 

Host.  You  shall  presently :  look  up  into  the  hall 
there,  ho !  [ExU: 

Dick.  Come,  sirs,  what  shall  we  do  now  till  mine 
hostess  comes  ? 

Ca  rt.  Marry,  sirs,  I'll  tell  you  the  bravest  tale 
how  a  conjurer  served  me ;  you  know  Doctor  Faustus? 

HoRSE-C.  Aye,  a  plague  take  him  ;  here's  some  on*s 
have  cause  to  know  him  ;  did  he  conjure  thee  too  ? 

Cart.  I'll  tell  you  how  he  served  me:  as  I  was 
going  to  Wittenberg  t'other  day,  with  a  load  of  hay, 
he  met  me,  and  asked  me  what  he  should  give  me 
for  as  much  hay  as  he  could  eat ;  now,  sir,  I  think- 
ing a  little  would  serve  his  turn,  bad  him  take  as 
much  as  he  would  for  three  farthings ;  so  he  pre- 
sently gave  me  my  money  and  fell  to  eatino^ ;  and  as 
I  am  a  cursen  man,  he  never  left  eating  till  he  had 
eat  up  all  my  load  of  hay. 

All.  Oh,  monstrous !  eat  a  whole  load  of  hay  t 

Clowk.  Yes,  yes,  that  may  be ;  for  I  have  heard 
of  one  that  has  eat  a  load  of  logs. 

HoRSE-C.  Now,  sirs,  you  shall  hear  how  villainously 
he  served  me :  I  went  to  him  yesterday  to  buy  a 
horse  of  him,  and  he  would  by  no  means  sell  him 
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under  forty  dollars :  bo,  ah,  because  I  knew  him  to 
be  such  B.  horse  as  would  ruu  over  hed^  and  diteb 
and  never  tire,  I  gave  bitn  his  mouey ;  so  wben  I 
had  my  horse.  Doctor  Faustiisbad  me  ride  him  uight 
and  day,  and  spare  him  no  time:  but,  quoth  he,  id 
any  case,  ride  him  not  into  the  water :  now,  sir,  I 
thinking  the  horse  had  some  quality  that  he  would 
not  have  me  know  of;  what  did  I,  but  tide  him  icEo 
a  great  river;  and  when  I  came  just  in  the  midst, 
my  horse  vanished  away,  and  [  sat  straddling  upon  a 
bottle  of  hay. 

All.  O  brave  doctor! 

HoasK-C.  But  you  shall  hearhow  bravely  I  served 
him  for  it :  I  went  me  home  to  his  house,  and  there 
I  found  him  asleep ;  I  kept  a  hallooing  and  whoop- 
ing ia  his  ears,  but  ^1  could  not  wake  him :  I  seeing 
that,  took  him  b;f  the  leg,  and  never  rested  pulliag 
till  I  had  pulled  me  his  leg  quite  off;  and  now  'tu 
at  home  in  mioe  hostry. 

Clown.  And  has  the  doctor  bat  one  l^then? 
That's  excellent !  for  one  of  his  detils  tura'd  me  into 
die  likenesB  of  an  ape's  foce. 

Caet  Some  more  drink,  hostess. 
'Clown.  Hark  you,  well  into  another  room  and 
,  drink  awhile,  and  then  we'll  go  seek  out  the  doctor. 
,  [Exeimt  onutet. 
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ACT  THE  FIFTH. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  iheDvKE  of  Vanholt,  his  Duchms,  Faub- 
TU8y  and  Mbphostophilis. 

DuKS.  Thanks,  master  doctor,  for  these  pleasant 
sights ;  nor  know  I  how  su£Bciently  to  recompense 
yonr  great  deserts  in  erecting  that  enchanted  dastla 
in  the  air:  the  sight  whereof  so  delighted  me,  at 
nothing  in  the  world  could  please  me  more. 

Faust.  I  do  think  myself,  my  good  lord,  highly 
ftcompensed  in  that  it  pleaseth  your  grace  to  tUnk 
but  well  of  that  which  Faustus  hath  performed* 
Duty  gracious  lady,  it  may  be  that  you  have  taken  no 
pleasure  in  those  sights ;  therefore,  I  pray  you  tell 
me,  what  is  the  thing  you  most  desire  to  have ;  be  it 
in  the  world,  it  shall  be  yours ;  I  have  heard  that 
gpreat-bellied  women  do  long  for  things  are  rare  and 
dainty. 

Ladt.  True,  master  doctor;  and  since  I  find  you 
so  kind,  I  will  make  known  unto  you  what  my  heart 
desires  to  have ;  and  w^re  it  now  summer  as  it  is 
January,  a  dead  time  of  the  winter,  I  would  request 
no  better  meat  than  a  dish  of  ripe  grapes. 

Faust.  This  is  but  a  small  matter :  go,  Mephosto- 
philis ;  away  I  [Exit  Mephosiophilis.]  Madam,  I  will 
do  more  than  this  for  your  content.    . 

Enter  M£Phostophilis  again,  with  the  grape$w 

Here  now,  take  ye  these;  they  should  be  good, 
for  they  come  from  a  far  country,  I  can  tell  you. 
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DiTKE.  This  makes  me  wonder  more  dian  all  the 
rest;  thai  at  this  time  of  the  year,  when  every  tre«  is 
bkrren  of  bis  fruit,  fiom  wheoce  you  had  these  j'^te 
grapes. 

Faust.  Please  it,  your  grace,  the  year  is  divided 
into  two  circles  over  the  whole  world  ;  so  that  wlien 
jt  is  winter  with  ils,  iu  the  contrary  circle  it  is  like- 
wise summer  with  them:  as  in  India,  Saba,  and  sach 
countries  that  lie  far  eaat,  ^-here  they  have  fruit 
tvice  a  year;  from  whence,  by  nieaus  of  a  switt 
•pint  that  I  have,  I  had  these  grapes  brought  as  you 
Me. 

Lady.  And  .trust  me  ihej  are  the  sweetest  grapes 
that  e'er  I  tasted. 

[The  Clown  bouncetk  at  the  gate,  teithui. 
Duke.     What  rude  disturbers  have  wa  at  the 
gate? 
Go,  pacify  their  fury,  set  it  opci 
And  then  demand  of  them  what  they  wonid  have. 

[They  knock  again,  and  call  out  to  talk  teith 
Fauttui. 
Serv.  Why,  how  now,  masters;  what  a  coil  is 
there; 
What  is  the  reason  you  disturb  the  duke  ? 

Dick.  We  have  no  reason  for  it,  therefore  a  fig 
for  him. 

Seev.  Why,  saucy  varlets,  dare  you  be  so  bold? ' 
HoRsE-C.  I  hope,  sir,  we  have  wit  enough  to  be 
more  bold  than  welcome. 

Sert.  It  appears  so;  pray  be  bold  elsewhere,  and 
trouble  not  the  duke. 
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Duk£.  What  would  they  have  ? 

Serv.  They  all  cry  out  to  speak  with  Doctor  > 
Faustus. 

Cart.  Aye,  and  we  will  speak  with  him. 

Duke.  Will  you  sir?  Commit  the  rascals. 

Dick.  Commit  with  us ;  he  were  as  good  commit 
with  his  father  as  commit  with  us. 

Faust.  I  do  beseech  your  grace,  let  them  come 
in, 
They  are  good  subject  for  a  merriment. 

Duke*  Do  as  thou  wilt,  Faustus,  I  gife  thee 
leare. 

Faust.  I  thank  your  grace.  , 

Enter  the  Clown,  Dick,  Carter,  and  HoRSR- 

Courser. 
Why,  how  now,  my  good  friends? 
Faith,  you  are  too  outrageous ;  but  come  near, 
I  have  procured  your  pardons  :  welcome  all. 

Clown.  Nay,  sir,,  we  will  be  welcome  for  our 
money,  and  we  will  pay  for  what  we  take :  What,  ho  ! 
give's  half  a  dozen  of  beer  here,  and  be  hanged. 

Faust.  Nay,  hark  you, can  you  tell  me  where  you 
are? 

Cart.  Aye,  marry,  can  I,  we  are  under  heaven. 

Serv.  Aye;  but,  sir  Sauce-box,  know  you  in 
what  place  ? 

HoRSE-C.  Aye,  aye,  the  house  is  good  enough  to 
diink  in;  zounds!  fill  us  some  beer,  or  we'll  break 
all  the  barrels  in  the  house,  and  dash  out  all  your 
brains  with  your  bottles. 
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Fa  v&r.  Be  not  so  furioos ;  come,  you  shall  Itsra 
beer. 
My  lord,  beseech  you  give  me  leave  awhile, 
ril  gage  my  credit,  'twill  content  your  grace. 
DvKt.  With  all  my  heart,  kind  Doctor, 
thyself. 

Our  servants  and  our  court's  at  ihy  command. 
Fa[;st.  1  humbly  thank  your  grace;    then    fetch 

HoRSE-C.  Ah,  marry  !  there  spake  a  doctor,  indeed! 
and  faith,  I'll  drink  a  health  to  thy  wooden  leg  for 
that  word. 

Fadst.  Mt  wooden  leg  '.  what  dost  ihou  mean  by 
that? 

Cakt.  Hb,  ha,  ha  I  doat  hear  him,  Dick?  be  bw 
forgot  his  leg. 

HoRSB-C.  Aye,  aye,  faedoes  not  itand  mnch  apon 
that. 

Fadst.  No,  'faith;  not  much  npon  a  vroodea  1^. 

Caht.  Good  Lord!  thatBesb  and  blood  dionldbe 
so  frail  with  your  worship  1  Do  not  yon  remoiber  & 
hone-conrser  yon  sold  a  hone  to  ? 

Faust.  Yea,  I  remember  I  sold  one  a  horse. 

Cast.  And  do  you  remember  you  bid  he  should 
not  ride  him  into  the  water  } 

Favbt.  Yes,  I  do  very  well  remember  that. 

Cart.  And  doyou  remember  nothing  of  fovrleg? 

Facbt.  No,  in  good  aooth. 

Gabt.  Then,  I  pray,  remember  yonr  curtesy.  ' 

Fadst.  I  thank  you,  sir. 
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Cabt.  Tis  not  80  much  worth:  I  pray  you  tell 
ine  one  thing. 

Faust.  What's  that? 

C  A  RT.  Be  both  your  legs  bed-fellows  CTery  night  ? 

Faust.  Would'st  thou  make  a  colossus  of  me, 
that  thou  askest  me  such  a  question? 

Cart.  No,  truly,  sir,  I  would  make  nothing  of 
you ;  but  I  would  fain  know  that. 

Enter  Hostess  with  drink, 

Faust.  Then,  I  assure  thee,  certainly  they  are* 

Cart.  I  thank  you,  I  am  fully  satisfied. 

Faust.  But  wherefore  dost  thou  ask  ? 

Cart.  For  nothing,  sir ;  but  methinks  you  should 
have  a  wooden  bed-fellow  of  one  of  'em. 

HoR8£-C.  Why,  do  you  hear,  sir,  didnot  I  pull  off 
one  of  your  legs  when  you  were  asleep  ? 

Faust.  But  I  have  it  again  now  I  am  awake: 
look  you  here,  sir. 

All.  O  horrible !  had  the  Doctor  three  legs  ? 

Cart.  Do  you  remember,  sir,  how  you  cozened 
me,  and  eat  up  my  load  of — 

[Faustus  charjM  him  dwmh. 

Dick.  Do  you  remember  how  you  made  me, wear 
au  ape's 

HoKSE-C.  You  whoreson  conjuring  scab  !  do  you 
remember  how  you  cozened  with  a  ho- 

Clown.  Ha'  you  forgotten  me?  you  think  to 
carry  it  away  with  your  hey-passe  and  repasse  :^  do 
you  remember  the  dog's  fa [Exeunt  downs. 

Host.  Who  pays  for  the  ale  ?  hear  you.  Master 
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Doctor ;  now  joa  have  sent  awa;  iDy  guests,  I  pnj 
who  ehall  pay  me  Tor  my  a [£nC  HotUm. 

Ladt.  My  lord. 
We  are  much  beholden  to  ihia  learned  maa, 

Duke.  So  are  we,  madam;    which  we  wiD  re- 
compense 
With  all  the  lore  and  kindness  that  we  may  ; 
His  artful  sport  drives  all  sad  thoughts  away. 

SCENE  II. 
Thunder  and  Lightn'uig.    Enttr  DEviLi  loilb  towtnd 

DUhei:  Mepmostophilis  leads  ikem  into  Faitb- 

Tus's  Sludy  :   then  eater  Wskner. 

Wao.  I  think  my  master  means  to  die  shortly ;  be 
has  made  his  will,  and  given  me  his  wealth,  his  house, 
his  goods,  and  store  of  golden  plate ;  besides  tvo 
thousand  ducats  ready  coined :  I  wonder  what  be 
means !  If  death  were  nigh,  he  would  not  frolic 
thus:  he's  now  at  supper  with  the  scholars;  where 
there's  such  belty-cheer,  as  Wagner  in  his  life  nt'a 
saw  the  like :  and  see  where  they  come,  belike  the 
feast  is  done.  [Ent. 

SCENE  III. 

F.uler  pAUSTifs,  Mefhostofhilis,  and  Iteo or  three 

Scholars. 

1  Sciio.  Mister  Doctor  Fanstus,  since  onr  «»- 

fereiice  about  fair  ladies,  which  was  the  beautifulleBt 

in  all  the  world,  we  have  determined  with  oarseWest 
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that  Helen  of  Greece  was  the  admirahlest  lady  that 
ever  lived :  therefore.  Mister  Doctor,  if  you  will  do 
us  so  much  favour  as  to  let  us  see  that  peerless  dame 
of  Greece,  whom  all  the  world  admires  for  majesty, 
we  should  think  ourselves  much  beholding  unto  yov* 

Faust.  Gentlemen, 
For  that  I  know  your  friendship  is  unfeign'd. 
It  is  not  Fausttts*s  custom  to  deny 
The  just  request  of  those  that  wish  him  well : 
You  shall  behold  that  peerless  dame  of  Greece, 
No  otherwise  for  pomp  or  majesty. 
Than  when  Sir  Paris  cross'd  the  seas  with  her, 
And  brought  the  spoils  to  rich  Dardania : 
Be  silent  then,  for  danger  is  in  words. 

[Mudc  sounds.     Mephoitophilia  brings  in  Helen  i 
she  passeih  over  the  stage. 

2  ScHO.  Was  this  fair  Helen,  whose  admired  worth 
Made  Greece  with  ten  years'  war  afflict  poor  Troy  ? 

3  ScHO.  Too  simple  is  my  wit  to  tell  her  worth, 
Whom  all  the  world  admires  for  majesty. 

1  ScHo.  Now  we  have  seen  the  pride  of  Nature's 
work, 
We'll  take  our  leave ;  and  for  this  blessed  sight, 
Happy  and  bless'd  be  Faustus  evermore. 

[Exeunt  Scholars, 
Faust.  Gentlemen,  farewell :  the  same  1  wish  to 
you. 

Enter  an  Old  Mam. 
Old  Man.  O,  gentle  Faustus!  leave  this  damned 
art, 
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This  magic,  that  will  chsrm  thy  soul  to  hell ; 

And  quite  bereave  thee  of  salvation. 

Though  thou  hast  now  oSended  like  a  man. 

Do  not  persever  in  it  like  a  devil : 

Yet,  yet,  thou  hast  an  amiable  eoiil, 

If  sin  by  custom  gtov  noi  into  nature  ; 

Then,  FaustU9,  will  repf   tance  come  too  late  ; 

Then  thou  art  banish'd  "oni  the  sight  of  heav'n : 

No  morlal  can  express  t    !  )>aihB  of  hell. 

It  may  be  tbis  my  exh       ition 

Seems  harsh,  and  al  leasuit;  let  it  not; 

For,  gentle  son,  I  »pi        ;  not  in  wtalh. 

Or  envy  of  tbee,  but  i       nder  love 

And  pity  of  ihy  future  ini^ry ; 

And  so  have  hope  that  this  my  kind  rebhke, 

Checking  thy  body,  may  amend  thy  loul. 

Faobt.  Where  art  Uiou,  FsnsW?  wietchl  ndiKt 
hast  thoii  done  ? 

[MephotU^hilu  givtM  kait  a  dagger. 
Hell  claims  his  right,  and  with  a  roaring  voice 
Sayi, "  FaustDS,  come,  thine  hour  ia  ahnoit  come ;" 
And  I^austus  now  will  come  to  do  thee  right. 

Old  MitiT.  Oh  I  stay,  good   Fauitus,  stay  thy 
desperate  steps ; 
1  see  an  angel  hover  o'er  thy  head. 
And  with  a  vial  full  of  precious  groce. 
Offers  to  ponr  the  same  into  thy  soul ; 
Then  call  for  mercy,  and  avoid  despair. 

Faust.  O  friend!  I  feel  thy  words  to  comfort  my 
distressed  &oul ; 
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Leave  me  awhile  to  ponder  on  my  sins.    . 

Old  Mak.  Faustus,  I  leave  tbee,  but  with  grief 
of  heart. 
Fearing  the  enemy  of  ihy  hapless  soul.  [EriU 

Fa'ust.  Accursed   Faustus!  wretch  t  what  hast 
thou  done  ? 
I  do  repent,  and  yet  I  do  despair ; 
Hell  strives  with  grace  for  conquest  in  my  breast. 
What  shall  I  do  to  shun  the  snares  of  death  ? 

Meph.'  Thou  traitor,  Faustus  1  I  arrest  thy  souli 
For  disobedience  to  my  sovereign  lord ; 
Revolt,  or  I'll  in  piecemeal  tear  thy  flesh. 

Faust.  I  do  repent  I  e'er  offended  him; 
Sweet  Mephostophilis,  intreat  thy  lord 
To  pardon  my  unjust  presumption, 
And  with  my  blood  again  I  will  confirm 
The  former  vow  I  made  to  Lucifer. 

Meph.  JDo  it  then,  Faustus,  with  unfeigned  heart, 
Lest  greater  dangers  do  attend  thy  drift. 

Faust.  Torment,  sweet  friend^  that  base  and 
aged  man. 
That  durst  dissuade  me  from  thy  Lucifer, 
"With  greatest  torments  that  our  hell  affords. 

Meph.   His  faith   is  great;   I  cannot  touch  his 
soul; 
But  what  I  may  afflict  his  body  with 
I  will  attempt,  which  is  but  little  worth. 

Faust.  One  thing,  good  servant,  let  me  crave  of 
thee, 
To  glut  the  longing  of  my  heart's  desire : 
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That  I  may  have  uato  my  paramoaT, 
lliat  heavenly  Helen  which  I  taw  of  tats. 
Whose  sweet  embraces  may  extingniah  rlnr 
Those  thoaghta  that  do  diunade  me  fton  mj  TOVt 
And  keep  ray  vow  1  made  to  Lncifer. 

Mbph.  This,  or  wh^  elee  my  Faattas  diall  dewe. 
Shall  be  perfbnn'd  in  twinkling  of  an  eye. 

Enter  Hklen  a%ain,  peaiing  over  (etoem  taw 
Cxpu/*. 

Pa  L'sr.  Was  this  the  face  that  kinncfa'd  •  tfaoomud 
ships, 
And  bnmt  the  topless  towers  of  llinm  T 
Sweet  Helen,  make  me  immortat  with  s  kiss. 
Her  lips  surk  forth  my  soul  I   see  wiiere  it  flies  ; 
Come,  Helen,  come,  give  me  my  soul  again. 
Here  will  I  dwell,  for  heav'n  is  in  these  lips. 
And  all  is  dross  that  is  not  Helena. 
]  will  be  Paris,  and  for  love  of  thee. 
Instead  of  Troy  shall  Wittenberg  be  sack'd; 
And  1  will  combat  with  weak  Menelaus, 
And  wear  thy  colours  on  my  plumed  crest : 
Yea,  I  will  wound  Achilles  in  tlie  heel. 
And  then  return  to  Helen  for  a  kiss. 
'T)h  1  thou  art  fairer  than  the  evening  air. 
Glad  in  the  beauty  of  a  thousand  stars ; 
Brighter  art  thou  than  flaming  Jupiter, 
When  he  apjKar'd  to  hapless  Semele; 
More  lovely  than  ihe  monarch  of  the  sky. 
In  vanlon  Arethusa's  azure  arms; 
And  none  but  thou  shalt  be  my  paramonr !   l_Exetmt. 


SO;  XT.]  ]>OCTO«  TAirSTUS.  198 


SC^NE  IV. 
'■  T^iciid^.    JBiiler  Lvcifbk,  Bvlzbbub,  and 

MsPHOSTaPUILIS., 

Lvci.  Thus  from  inferaai  Dis  do  we  Mcend, 
To  Tiew  the  subjects  of  our  monarchy ; 
Those  souls;  which  sin  si&ls  the  Uack  sons. of  heU« 
'Mong  whichy  as  chief,  Faustus  we  come  to  thee ; 
Bringing  with  ns  lasting  damnation. 
To  wait  npion  thy  soul ;  the  time  is  come 
Which  makes  it  forfeit. 

Mbph.  And  this  gloomy  night, 
Here,  in  this  room,  will  wretched  Faustns  be. 

Bblb.  And  here  we*il  stay, 
To  mark  him  how  he  doth  demean  himself. 

Meph.  How  should  he  but  in  desperftle  lunacy ! 
Fond  worldling !  now  his  heart-blood  dries  with  grief ; 
His  conscience  kills  it,  and  his  labouring  brain 
Begets  a  world  of  idle  phantasies, 
To  over^reach  the  devil,  but  all  in  vain ;  ' 

His  store  of  pleasures  must  b^  sauc'd  with  pain.' 
He,  and  his  servant  Wagner,  are  al  hand ; 
Both  come  from  drawing  Faustus'  latest  will. 
See  where  they  come. 

£91/^  Faustus  and^WAOKBR. 

Faust.  Say,  Wagner,  thou  hast  perus'd  my  will ; 
How  dost  thou  like  it  ? 

Wag.  Sir,  so  wondrous  well. 
As  in  all  humble  duty  I  da  yield 
My  life  and  lasting  service  for  your  love. 
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Enter  the  Scuolabs. 
FAcaT.  Gramarcy,  Wagnerl  welcome,  gentlemen. 

1  Sciio.  Now,  worthy  Faastui,  methinks  yoor 
looks  are  changed. 

Faust.  Oh!  geollemen. 

2  ScBO.  Whet  aiU  Faustus? 

Faost.  ^h,  my  sweet  chamber-fellow  1  had  I  liVd 
with  thee, 
Then  had  I  lived  still,  but  now  must  die  eternally. 
Look,  sirs,  comes  he  not  ?  Comes  he  aot  ? 

1  ScHO.  0,  my  dear  Fauitus,  what  ioipons  this 
fear? 

2  Sciio.  Is  all  our  pleasuie  turned  to  melancholy  ? 

3  ScHo.  He  is  not  well  with  being  over  solitary, 

3  ScBO.  If  it  be  to,  we'H  hwn  phyiicius,  utd 
Faustnt  shall  be  cured. 

3  ScBO.  Til  bnt  a  surfeit,  sir ;  fear  nothinf . 

Faitst.  a  surfeit  of  a  deadly  lin,  thu  ha& 
damned  both  body  And  bo«1. 

2  ScHo.  Ytit,  FaustuB,  look  up  to  beawn,  and  ler 
member  meniy  it  infinite. 

FADST.BntFanstns'oSencecaAn^efbepftidaiuMl; 
the  serpent  that  tempted  Etc  may  be  saved,  fant  BAt 
PaustuB.  Oh,  gentlemen!  hear  me  with  patienoe, 
and  tremble  not  at  my  speeches.  Though  my  heart 
pant  and  quiver  to  remember  that  I  baire  been  a 
student  here  these  thirty  years;  oh  I  would  I  had 
never  seen  Wittenbei^,  never  read  book  I  Aad  what 
wonders  1  have  done,  all  Germany  can  vitneaa,  jet, 
all  the  world:   for  which,  Faustus  hath  lost  both 
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OertnAny  and  thd  world  s  j^  heavto  itadf ;  k^tteoy 
tbe  seat  of  (3ody  the  throne  of  the  Meated,  the  Uag* 
dotti  of  j^t  and  must  reaain  ita  hell  for  efer. '  R^  I 
O  hell,  for  ever !  Sweet  friends,  what  shall  bedotte 
of  Fkuiitas,  being  in  hdl  for  evert 

2  ScHO.  Yet,  Faosttu,  call  6n  God. 

Faust.  On  Oed,  whom  Paustas  hadi  abfurdd? 
On  Qody  whom  Faastus  hath  blasphemedt  Oh,  my 
God,  I  would  weep,  but  the  devil  draws  in  my  leawit 
Gush  forth  blood  instead  of  tears !  yea,  \aie  and  soal. 
— ^Oh!  he  stays  my  tongue  !--«I  would  lilt  «p  my 
hands;  but  see,  they  hold  'em !  they  hold  'em  f 

All.  Who,  Fanstus? 

FAver.  Why,  Lucifer  and  Mephoetiphilis.  Oh, 
g^tiemen !  I  gave  them  my  soul  for  my  cunninig. 

All.  Ohl  God  forbid! 

Faust.  God  forbad  it,  indeed ;  but  Faustnahath 
done  it;  for  the  vain  pleasure  of  four-and-twenty 
years  hath  Faustus  lost  eternal  joy  and  felicity.  I 
writ  them  a  bill  with  mine  own  blood ;  the  date  is 
expired ;  this  is  the  time,  and  he  will  t^h  me. 

1  Sciro*  MThy  did  not  Faustus  tell  us  of  this  before, 
that  divines  might  have  prayed  for  thee  ? 

Faust.  Oft  have  I  thought  to  have  done  sot  but 
the  devil  thteatened  to  tear  me  in  pieces  if  I  named 
God ;  to  fetch  me  body  and  soul,  if  I  once  giave  ear 
to  divinity;  and  now  'tis  too  late.  Grendemen,  away, 
lest  you  perish  with  me. 

2  ScHO.  Oh !  what  may  we  do  to  save  Faostusf 
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pAUST.Talk  not  of  me,  but  Bare  youi>elves  ud 
depart. 

3  ScHO.  God  will  strengthen  me  ;  I  will  stay  wHh 
Faustiu. 

1  ScHO.  Tempt  not  God,  sweet  friend,  but  let  ns 
into  the  next  room  and  pray  for  him. 

pAi'iT.  Aje,  pray  for  roe,  pray  for  me  ;  and  what 
iKiiae  soever  you  hear,  come  not  unto  me,  for  nothing 
can  rescue  roe. 

2  ScHo.  Fray  thou,  and  we  will  pray  that  God 
may  bare  mercy  upon  thee. 

Faust.  Gentlemen,  farewell ;  if  I  lire  till  momiag, 
rU  visit  you  :  if  not,  Faustus  is  gone  to  hell. 

All.  Faustus,  farewell.  [Eieunt  Scholart. 

Mefo.  Ah,  Faustus,  now  thou  hast  oo  hope  of 
heaven. 
Therefore  despair,  think  only  upon  hell : 
For  that  must  be  thy  mansion  there  to  dwell. 

Favst.  Oh,  thou,  bewitchbg  fiendl  't«w Hiy 
temptation 
Hath  robb'd  me  of  eternal  happiness. 

Mara.  I  do  confess  it,  Fanstns,  and  rejoice 
Twas  I,  that  when  thou  wert  i'  the  way  to  faeaT'n,. 
Dam'd  up  thy  passage  i  when  thou  took'st  the  book 
To  view  the  scriptures,  than  I  tnm'd  the  leara. 
And  led  thine  eye. 

What,  weep'st  thou  I  'tis- too  late,  dnpaiiJ Faie- 

welll 
Fods  that  will  laugh  on  earth  must  wecfi  ia  hdl.  fExU. 
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Enter  the  Good  and  Bad  Angels,  at  se9eral  doom. 
Good  Ano.  Oh !  Faustas,  if  thou  hadtt  given  ear 
tome, 
Innamerable  joys  had  followed  thee ; 
Bat  thou  didst  love  the  world: 
Bad  Ano.  Gate  ear  to  me. 
And  how  must  taste  hell's  pains  perpetually. 

Good  Ano.  Oh !  what  will  all  thy  riches,  plea- 
sures, pomps 
Avail  thee  now? 

Bad  Ang.  Nothing  but  vex  thee  more. 
To  want  in  hell  that  had  on  earth  such  store. 

{Mime  widle  the  throne  detcende. 
Good  Ang.    Oh,  thou  hast  lost  celestial  hap- 
piness, 
Pleasures  unspeakable,  bliss  without  end  1 
Hadst  thou  affected  sweet  dimity, 
Hell  or  the  devil  had  had  no  power  on  thee : 
Hadst  thou  kept  on  that  way,  Faustus,  behold . 
In  what  resplendent  glory  thou  hadst  sat 
In  yonder  throne,  like  those  bright  shining  saints, 
And  triumph'd  over  hell ;  that  hast  thou  lost : 
And  now,  poor  soul  I  must  thy  good  angel  leave 

thee; 
The  jaws  of  hell  are  open  to  reeeive  thee.         [Exit. 

[Hell  is  discovered.] 
Bad  Ang.  Now,   Faustus,  let  thine  eyes  with 
horror  stare 
Into  that  vast  perpetual  torture-house : 
There  are  the  furies  tossing  damned  souls 
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On  bnniing  forks  ;  their  bodies  boil  in  lead  :    ■ 
There  are  live  (juartere  broiling  on  the  coaU,        i^L 
That  ne'er  can  die  ;  this  ever-burning  chair  ^^M 

Is  for  o'er-lorlur'd  souls  to  rest  them  in  ;  -^^P 

These  thiit  are  fed  with  sops  of  flaming  fire. 
Were  gluttons,  and  lov'd  only  delicates. 
And  laugli'd  to  seethe  poor  stane  at  their  g«(n: 
Bui  yet  all  these  are  nothing ;  thou  shah  see 
Ten  thousand  tortures  that  more  horrid  be. 

Fai'st.  Oh  !  I  have  seen  enough  totorttjte  me 
Bad  And.  Nay,  thou  must  feel  them,  taste  tlie 
smart  of  all; 
He  that  loves  pleasure,  most  for  pleassre  fall : 
And  so  I  leave  tliee,  Feustus,  till  anon ; 
Hen  wilt  thou  tremble  in  ronfn«on.  [ficil. 

[T%t  clock  Hnkct  tUttm.] 
Faust.  Oh,  Faintosl 
Now  hast  ^n  but  one  bnfe  how  to  lire, 
And  then  thoa  mnat  be  dwnn'd  perpetaallj. 
Stand  still  yon  ever-moriDg  ipbetes  of  hea^'Bi 
That  tine  ma;  eeaiK,  and  nidn^t  nem  eaac 
Fair  nalare's  eye,  riae.  ttoe  agant  aad  Make  '~ 
Petpetaal  da^ :  or  Irt  thia  hoar  be  bat  a  yeu-, 
A  month,  a  week,  a  natural  day, 
nat  Faustoa  may  repent  and  save  kk  BoaL 
0  U*te  Uate  mrrife  moclit  e^ui  > 
The  itan  n>o««  atlll,  time  nras,  the  clock  «ill  atnke, 
llie  devil  will  come,  and  Fanstns  moat  be  duno'd. 
Ob,  111  le^  op  to  bear^  t~-Wko  poUs  mt  4«wb  * 
See  wbete  Cbmt's  Uosd  itnaiu  m  ibe  Smmmatti 
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One  drop  of  blood  will  sate  tii^ :  oil,  my  Ohfht  I 
Rend  not  my  Hfeart  for  namiAg  of  my  Choriit; 
Yet  will  I  call  on  bim.    Ob,  spatt  ttte/ Lacifer  1-^ 
Where  is  it  now  ? — 'tis  gorie ! 
And  see,  a  threatening  krm,  an  angry  brOw. 
Mountains  and  bills^  come,  come,  ifnd  fall  on  me, 
And  hide  me  from  the  hea?y  wnitb  bf  belw'ii  I 
No  1  Then  will  I  headlong  run  into  tbe  ear&: 
Gape,  eardi!— O  no,  ii  will  not  harbour  m^. 
You  stars  that  reign'd  at  my  nativity, 
Whose  influence  hath  allotted  death  and  hell. 
Now  draw  up  Faustns,  like  a  foggy  mist. 
Into  the  entrails  of  yon  labouribg  cloudr 
That  when  ye  vomit  forth  infeb  th6  air, 
My  limbs  may  issue  fW)m  yoffr  smoky  moutin; 
But  let  my  soul  mount  and  ascend  to  heav'n. 

[The  clock  strikeg  the  half  hoUr.] 
Oh !  half  the  hour  is  past;  'twill  all  be  past  anon. 
Oh  !  if  my  soul  must  suflfer  for  my  sin, 
Impose  some  end  to  my  incessant  pain* 
Let  Faustus  live  in  hell  a  thoxisand  yeiifs, 
A  hundred  thousand,  and  at  last  be  saV'd : 
No  end  is  limited  to  damned  sonh. 
Why  wert  thou  not  a  creature  wanting  soot? 
Or  why  is  this  immortal  that  thon  hast? 
Oh!  Pythagoras,  Metemsycosisl  were  that  true. 
This  soul  should  fly  from  me,  and  I  be  domg^d 
Into  some  brutish  beast. 
All  beasts  aie  bappy,  for  when  they  die 
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Their  souls  are  soon  dusoWd  m  eleiBents  ; 
But  mine  must  live  still  to  be  plagu'd  in  hell.  , 
Curs'd  be  the  parents  that  engeuder'd  me  I 
No,  Faustus,  curse  thyself,  curse  Lucifer, 
That  hath  depciv'd  thee  of  the  joys  of  tieav*a. 

[  The  clock  itrikti  Iwtlee.] 
It  strikes,  it  strikes  !  now,  body,  (urn  to  air. 
Or  Lucifer  will  bear  thee  quiek  to  hell. 
O  Boul  I  be  chang'd  into  small  water-drops. 
And  fell  into  the  ocean ;  ne'er  be  found. 

Thunder.     Enter  the  Dkvils. 
Oh t  mercy,  beatn,  look  not  so  fierce  on  me t  • 
Adders  and  serpents,  let  me  breathe  awhile  I —  •] 
Dg-ly  hell,  gape  not '.  —Come  not,  Lucifer ! 
ril  burn  my  bot.fcs !— Oh,  Mephostophilis  !  [EceMf. 
Emttr  Uu  Scholaks. 
1  ScBO.  Come.  gealleMwt,  kt  ■•  p>  nit  FaaatMi 
For  snch  k  dieMtfat  n^t  was  uem  aees 
SiDcc  first  the  wotM's  neatioD  did  begin ; 
Svefa  (earfat  Acieks  and  cries  were  nerer  hmd ;  - 
Ptaj  heaven  (he  Doctor  ha*c  escap'd  the  daager. 
SScHO.  Oh,  help  as,    heavcas!    see.  bm  are 
Fanatus' limbs. 
All  torn  asnndef  by  the  hand  o(  death. 
3  ScBO.  The  derib  vhom    FuAas  serr'd  Wi« 
Mtnhian  thos:. 
For  tvixl  the  hoars  of  tw«he  awl  one,  wethoMghl  ' 
I  beard  hia  shriek  aad  cty  abwl  «v  hdp : 
At  vhkh  letf  rJMathe  howe  aeca'd  aB  oa  frc. 
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With  dreadfal  horror  of  these  damned  fiends. 
2  ScHo.  Welly  gentlemen,  though  Faustns'end  be 
such 
As  every  christian  heart  laments  to  think  on ; 
Yety  for  he  was  a  scholar  once  admir'd 
For  wondrous  knowledge  in  our  German  schools. 
We'll  g^ve  his  mangled  limbs  due  burial ; 
And  all  the  students,  clothed  in  mourning  black, 
Shall  wait  upon  his  heavy  funeral.  [Exeunt 

Enter  Chorus. 
Cut  is  the  branch  that  might  have  grown  full  straight, 
And  burned  is  Apollo's  laurel  bough, 
That  sometime  grew  within  this  learned  man : 
Faustus  is  gone:  regard  his  hellish  fall. 
Whose  fiendful  fortune  may  exhort  the  wise. 
Only  to  wonder  at  unlawful  things ; 
Whose  deepness  doth  entice  such  forward  wits. 
To  practice  more  than  heavenly  power  permits. 

Terminat  hora  diem,  terminat  author  opus. 
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The  Scene, — Spain. 


LUSTS  DOMINION; 

OR, 

THE  LASCIVIOUS  QDEEN. 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  Zakack,  Baltavar,  two  Momi^  taking  to- 
bacco f  music  Mounding  within:  enter  QuiBH 
Mother  ^  Spain  with  two  Paqbs  :  Elbaxar» 

-   sitting  on  a  chair:  the  curtain  is  suddenUf  drawn, ^ 

Eleaz.  On  me  does  music  spend  this  sound!  on 
me, 
That  hate  all  unity !  ah !  Zarac,  Baltazar ! 
Q.  Mo.  My  gracious  lord. 
Eleaz.  Are  you  therewith  your  beagles!  hark, 
you  slaves ! 
Did  not  I  bind  you  on  your  lives  to  watch. 
That  none  disturbed  us  ? 
Q.  Mo.  Gentle  Eleazar. 

Eleaz.  There,  off:  is't  you  that  deaf  me  with 
this  noise  ?  [Exeunt  two  Moors. 

*The  curtain,  in  front  of  the  old  theatres,  divided  in  tiie 
middle,  and  was  drawn  to  the  sides  :  "  and  beside  the  psm- 
dpal  cwtain  they  sometimes  used  others  as  sabstitotee  for 
scenes." — MdUme. 


I 


"iOB  ldst's  dohinion;  ok, 


Q.  Mo,    "Why  is  my  love's   aspect  ao  grim  Bnd 
horrid? 
Look  smoothly  on  me  ; 
Chime  out  your  sofle#t  strains  ofharmony. 
And  on  delicious  music's  sillien  wings 
Send  ravishing  delight  to  my  love's  ears, 
That  he  may  be  enamoured  of  vour  tunes. 
Come,  left  kiss. 
Eleas.  Away,  away  I 

Q.  Mo.  No,  no,  says  aye  ;  and  twice  away,  aavi 
stay: 
Come,  come,  I'll  have  a  kias  ;  but,  if  you  strire. 
For  one  denial,  you  shall  forfeit  five. 

Eleak.  Nay,  piithee,  good  queen,  leave  me  ; 
I  am  now  gick,  heavy,  and  dud  as  lead. 

Q.  Mo.  I'll  make  thee  lighter  by  taking  somethiof 

from  thee. 
Eleaz.  Do:  lake  from  me  this  ague,  and  duw 
fits; 
That,  banging  on  me, 
Shake  me  in  pieces,  and  set  all  my  blood 
A  bdliug  with  the  Rre  of  rage :  away,  anay  1 
lliou  believ'st  1  jest. 

And  laugh'st  to  see  my  wrath  wear  antic  ghapea : 
Begone,  begone ! 

Q.  Mo.  What  means  my  love? 
Burst  all  those  wires ;  bum  all  those  iDstmments  ; 
For  they  displease  my  Moor.  Art  thou  now  pleas'd! 
Or  wen  thou  now  disturb'd  ?  I'll  wage  all  Spain, 
To  one  sweet  kiss,  this  is  some  new  device 
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To  make  me  fond  and  long.     Oh !  yoo  men 
Have  tricks  to  make  poor  women  die  for  you* 

Eleaz.  What,  die  for  me?  away! 

Q.  Mo.  Away !  what  way  ?  I  pr'ythee  speak  more 
kindly ; 
Why  dost  thou  frown  ?  at  whom  ? 

Eleaz.  At  thee. 

Q.  Mo.  At  roe ! 
Oh  I  why  at  me  ?  For  each  contracted  frown, 
A  crooked  wrinkle  interlines  my  brow : 
Spend  but  one  hour  in  frowns,  and  I  shall  look 
Like  to  a  beldam  of  one  hundred  years. 
I  pr'ythee  speak  to  roe,  and  chide  me  not. 
I  pr'ythee,  chide,  if  I  have  done  amiss  ; 
But  let  my  punishment  be  this,  and  this ;  [  JTutei  Mm. 
I  pr'ythee,  smile  on  me,  if  but  awhile  ; 
Then  frown  on  me,  Fil  die :  I  pr'ythee  smile. 
Smile  on  mc,  and  these  two  wanton  boys ; 
These  pretty  lads  that  do  attend  on  roe. 
Shall  call  thee  Jove,  shall  wait  upon  thy  cup, 
And  fill  thee  nectar  :  their  inticing  eyes 
Shall  serve  as  crystal,  wherein  thou  may'st  see 
To  dress  thyself,  if  thou  wilt  smile  on  me. 
Smile  on  me,  and  with  coranets  of  pearl, 
And  bells  of  gold,  circling  their  pretty  arms. 
In  a  round  ivory  fount  these  two  shall  swim, 
And  dive  to  make  thee  sport : 
Bestow  one  smile,  one  little  little  smile, 
And  in  a  net  of  twisted  silk  and  gold 
In  my  all-naked  arms  thyself  shalt  lie. 
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Elea  z.  Why,  what  to  do  ?  Lust's  arms  do  stretch 
so  wide 
That  none  can  fill  them  :  I  lay  there !  away ! 

Q.  Mo.  Where  hast  thou  learn'd  this  lai^ii^[e, 
that  can  say  ^K 

No  more  but  two  rude  worda?  awav,  away.  ^^H 

Am  I  grown  ugly  now  ?  ^^H 

Eleaz.   Uplyashell.  ^^ 

Q.  Mo.  Thou  lov'dst  me  once. 

¥.Lt.A7,.  That  can  thy  bastards  tell. 

Q.  Mo.  \^'hat  is  my  sin  ?    |  will  amend  the  suae. 

ElBak.  Hence,  Bttumpet!  use  oC  sin  makes  thee 
pasL  shame. 

Q.  Mo.  Strumpet  1 

Elbas.  Aye,  strumpet. 

Q.  Mo.  Too  true  'tis,  woe  is  me! 
I  am  a  strumpet,  but  made  so  by  diee. 

Eleai.  By  me! 
No  no,  by  tbew  young  bawds :  fetch  thee  a  glus 
And  thoo  shall  see  the  balls  of  both  thine  eyw. 
Burning  in-fire  oDust.     By  me  !  there's  here 
Within  this  hollow  cistern  of  thy  hreait, 
&  spring  of  hot  blood  :  have  not  I  to  cool  it 
Hade  an  extraction  to  the  quintessence, 
Erei)  of  my  soul ;  melted  all  my  spiiita, 
Raviah'd  my  youth,  deflour'd  my  lovely  oliaeks, 
And  dried  this,  thia,  to  an  anatomy. 
Only  to  feed  your  lust }  (these  boys  hare  ears,)  [ande. 
Yet  woutdst  thaa  murder  me. 

Q.  Ho.  1  murder  theel- 
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£l£ Az.  I  canoot  ride  through  the  Castilian  streelf» 
But  thousand  eyes,  through  windows  and  through 

doors> 
Throw  killing  looks  at  me ;  and  every  slave 
At  Eleazar  darts  a  finger  out. 
And  every  hissing  toogue  cries*  **  There's  the  Moor; 
That's  he  that  makes  a. cuckold  of  our  king; 
There  goes  the  minion  of  the  Spanish  qiieen ; 
That's  the  black  prince  of  devils ;  there  goes  he. 
That  on  smooth  boys^  on  masks,  and  reTellings, 
Spend  the  revenues  of  the  King  of  Spain/' 
Who  arms  this  many-headed  beast,  but  you  ? 
Murder  and  iust  are  twins,  and  both  are  thine. 
Being  weary  of  me,  thou  wouldst  worry  me. 
Because  some  new  love  makes  thee  loathe  thine  old, 

Q.  Mo.  Eleazar ! 

Eleaz.  Harlot,  I'll  not  hear  thee  speak. 

Q.  Mo.  I'll  kill  myself  unless  thou  hear'st  me 
speak. 
My  husband-king  upon  his  death-bed  lies. 
Yet  have  I  stol'u  from  him  to  look  on  thee : 
A  queen  hath  made  herself  thy  conc^bhle9 
Yet  dost  thou  now  abhor  me ;  hear  me  S|>^, 
Else  shall  my  sons  plagne  thy  aduU'rqqQ  wrongn, 
And  tread  upon  thy  heart  for  mi4rd'ring  m^ : 
This  tongue  hath  murder'd  me.     Cry  murder,  lH)ys>| 

2  Boys.  Murder!  the  queen's  murder'd  I 

Eleaz.  Love  !  slaves,  peace  I 

2  Boys.  Murder!  the  queen's  murder'd ! 

Eleaz.  Stop  your  throats  1 


Haric  1  hush,  yoa  squaller  1  Dear  lore,  look  up  : 
Our  chEunber-wiudow  stares  into  the  conrt, 
Aod  ever;  wiJc'niaiith'd  ear,  hcariug  this  news. 
Will  give  alarum  to  the  cuckold  king  : 
I  did  dissemble  when  I  chid  my  love. 
And  that  dissembling  was  to  try  my  love. 

Q.  Mo    Thou  call'iist  me  strumpet. 

Eleaz.    I'll  tear  out  my  tongue 
From  this  black  temple  Tor  blaspheming  thee. 

Q.  Mo.  And  when  I  woo'd  thee  but  to  smile  on  me. 
Thou  cry'dst  away,  away,  and  frown'dst  upon  me. 

Gleak.  Come, 
Now  I'll  kiss  thee  ;  now  I'll  smile  upon  thee; 
Call  to  thy  ashy  cheeks  their  wonted  red  ; 
Come,  frown  not,  pout  not;  smile,  smile  upon  me. 
And  wiih  my  poniard  will  I  stab  my  flesh. 
And  quaff  carouses  to  thee  of  my  blood: 
Whilst,  in  moist  nectar  kisses,  thou  dost  pledge  me. 
How  now,  why  star'st  thou  thus  ? 

Kaock.     Enter  Zarack. 

Zar.  The  king  is  dead! 

Eleaz.  Ah  I  dead  ! 
You  hear  this?    Is'ttrue,  is't  true?  The  king  dead! 
Who  dare  knock  thus  ? 

Zar.    It  is  the  cardinal. 
Making  inquiry  if  the  queen  were  here. 

Eleaz.    See,    she's  here, — tell   him;    and    yel, 
Zarack,  stay. 

Enier  Baltazar. 

Baltaz.  Don  Roderigo's  come  to  seek  the  queen. 
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Elbaz.  Why  should  Roderigo  seek  her  here? 

Baltaz.  The  king  hath  swounded  thrice;  aod 
being  recovered. 
Sends  up  and  down  the  court  to  seek  her- grace. 

Eleaz.  The  king  was  dead  with  you.     [To  Za^ 
rack.]   Run,  and  with  a  voice. 
Erected  high  as  mine,  say  thus,  thus  threaten. 
To  Roderigo  and  the  cardinal : 
Seek  no  queens  here ;  I'll  broach  them  if  they  do 
Upon  my  falchion's  point :  [Knock  again. 

Again !  more  knocking  I 

Zar.  Your  father  is  at  hand,  my  gracious  lord.  • 

Eleaz.  Lock  all  the  chambers,  bar  him  oiit,:yoa 
apes:  ' 

Hither !  a  vengeance !  stir  Eugenia, 
You  know  your  old  walk  under  ground ;  away! 
So,  down ;  hie  to  the  king ;  quick !  quick  I  you  squalls, 
Crawl  with  your  dam  i'  th'dark  ;  dear  love,  farewell; 
One  day  I  hope  to  shut  you  up  in  hell. 

[Eleazar  shuts  them  in. 
Enter  Alvbro. 

Alv.  Son  Eleazar,  saw  you  not  the  queen  ? 

Eleaz.  Hah! 

Alv.  Was  not  the  queen  here  with  you  ? 

Eleaz.  Queen  with  me  ! 
Because,  my  lord,  I'm  married  to  your  daughter. 
You,  like  your  daughter,  will  grow  jealous : 
The  queen  with  me  !  with  me,  a  Moor,  a  devil, 
A  slave  of  Barbary,  a  dog ;  for  so 
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Your  aillcen  oonrtiers  christen  me  :  but^  father, 
AJlhongh  ray  flesh  be  tawny,  in  my  veins 
Runs  blood  as  red,  as  royal,  as  ihe  best 
And  proudest  in  Spain;  there  does,  old  mao. 
My  father,  who  with  his  empire  lost  his  life. 
And  left  me  captive  to  a  Spanish  tjrant; — 
Oh! 

Go  tcil  him  ;  Spanish  tyrant !  tell  him,  do. 
He  that  can  lose  a.  kingdom,  and  uot  rave. 
He's  a  Ume  jade ;  1  am  nut :  lell  old  Philip 
I  call  him  tyrant ;  here's  a  sword  and  amis, 
A  heart,  a  head,  and  so,  piab  I — ^"tis  but  death. 
Old  fellow,  she's  not  here :  but  ere  I  die. 
Sword,  I'll  bequeath  thee  a  rich  legacy.. 

ALV.Watch  fitter  honrt  to  think  oowTongithMHitM; 
DeaOi's  frozen  hand  holds  royal  Philip's  heart; 
Ratf.of  his  body  lies  wtUiin  a  grate ;    . :     , 
7%«i  do  not  now  by  quarrels  shake  that  lUUe; 
Which  is  already  too  much  ruinate. 
Come,  and  take  leave  of  him  before  he  die.       [£nJ. 

Elbae.  I'll  follow  you.    Now  purple  vitlaiiy, 
Sit  like  B  robe  imperial  on  my  back. 
That  under  thee  I  closelier  may  contrive 
Hy  vengeance ;  foul  deeds  hid,  do  sweeljy  tfiriTe. 
Mischief  erect  thy  throne  and  sit  io  state. 
Here,  Itere  upon  tlus  head  ;  let  fools  feu  fate,'— 
Thns  I  defy  my  stars  :  I  care  aot,.  I, 
How  low  I  tumble  dowO)  M  I  mount  hig^: 
Old  "nme,  I'll  wait  bare-headed  at  thy  heeb. 
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And  be  a  foot-boy  to  tby  winged  boon;    '. 

They  shall  not  tell  one  minute  oat  in  sands^- '^ 

But  ril  set  down  the  number  ;  VU  still  wake 

And  waste  these  balls  ofsight,  by  tosshigthem 

In  busy  obsenrations  apon  thee^ 

Sweet  opportunity !  Til  bind  tnyself 

To  thee  in  base  apprenticehood  so  long. 

Till  on  thy  naked  scalp  grow  hasr  as  thick 

As  mine,  and  all  hands  shall  lay  hold  on  thee,  * 

If  thou  wilt  lend  me  but  thy  msty  scythe. 

To  cut  down  all  that  stand  within  my  wrongs    • 

And  my  revenge.    Love,  dance  in  twenty  forms 

Upon  my  beauty,  that  this  Spanish  dame 

May  be  bewitch'd  and  doat;  her  amorous  flam^ 

Shall  blow  up  the  old  king^  consume  his  sons. 

And  make  aH  Spain  a  bonfire. 

This  tragedy  being  acted,  hers  doth  begin; 

To  shed  a  harlot's  blood  can  be  no  sin.  [JEril. 

SCENE  II. 

The  curiam  being  drawn^  there  appears  in  his  bed 
KivG  Philip,  with  his  Lords;  the  Pkihcxss 
Isabella  at  thefett ;  Mendoza,  Alv£Ro,Hor- 
TENzOy  Fernando,  Roperioo  ;  to  them  enter 
the  Queen  in  haste. 

.  Q.  Mo.  Whose  was  that  screech-owl's  voiiie,  that, 
like  the  sound  •  > 

Of  a  hell-tortur'd  soul,  rung  through  mine  eibs 

Nothing  but  horrid  shrieks,  nothing  but  death? 

Whilst  I,  vailing  my  knees  to  the  cold  earth. 
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Drowning  my  withered  cbceks  in  my  warm  tears. 
And  stretchiog  out  my  arms  to  pull  from  heaven 
Health  for  the  royal  meijeBty  of  Spain, 
All  cticd,  the  majesty  of  Spain  is  dead  I 
That  last  word,  dead,  struck  through  t.he  echoing  air, 
Rebounded  on  my  heart,  and  smote  me  down 
Breathless  to  the  cold  earth,  and  made  me  lesTe 
My  prayers  for  Philip's  life;  but,  thanks  to  heaven, 
1  see  him  live,  and  lives,  I  hope,  to  see 
Uonumber'd  years,  to  guide  this  empery. 

K.  Pii  I L.  The  number  of  my  years  ends  in  one  day : 
Ere  this  sun's  down,  all  a  king's  glory  sets, 
For  all  our  lives  arc  but  death  counterfeits. 
Father  Mendoia,  and  jou  peers  of  Spain, 
Dry  your  wet  eyes  ;  for  sorrow  wanteth  force, 
T*  inspire  a  breathing  soul  in  a  dead  corse ; 
Such  is  your  king.     Where's  Isabel  our  daughter  T 

Mend.  At  your  bed's  feet,  confounded  in  her  teu*. 

K.  Phil.  She  of  your  grief  the  heaviest  burthen 
bears; 
Tou  can  but  lose  a  king,  but  she  a  father.  ' 

Q.  Mo.  She  bear  the  heaviest  burthen!  Oh  |  say 
rather 
I  bear,  and  am  borne  down  ;  my  sorrowing 
Is  for  a  husband's  loss,  loss  of  a  king. 

K.  Phil.  No  more.  Alvero,call  the  princess  hither. 

Atv.  Madam,  his  majesty  doth  call  for  you. 

K.  Phil.  Come  hither,  Isabella!  reach  a  hand,— 
Yet  now  it  shall  not  need :  instead  of  thine. 
Death,  shoving  thee  back,  clasps  his  hands  in  mine. 
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And  bids  me  come  away :  I  mast!  I  must  I 
Though  kings  be  gods  on  earth,  they  tarn  to  dost. 
Is  not  Prince  Philip  come  from  Portugal  ? 

Rod.  The  prince,  as  yet,  is  not  retam'd,  my  lord. 

K.  Phil.  Commend  me  to  him  if  I  ne'er  behold 
him. 
This  tells  the  oider  of  my  funeral ; 

[He  takes  up  a  paper. 
Do  it  as  'tis  set  down ;  embalm  my  body ; 
Though  worms  do  make  no  difference  of  flesh. 
Yet  kings  are  carious  here  to  dig  their  graves; 
Such  is  man's  frailty :  when  I  am  embalm'd, 
Apparel  me  in  a  rich  roy^l  robe, 
According  to  the  custom  of  the  land  ; 
Then  place  my  bones  within  that  brazen  shrine, 
Which  death  hath  builded  for  my,  ancestors ; 
I  cannot  name  death,  but  he  straight  steps  in. 
And  pulls  me  by  the' arm. 

Fern.  His  grace  doth  faint, — 
Help  me,  my  lords,  softly  to  raise  him  up. 

Enter  Eleazar,  and  stands  sadly  by. 

K.  Phil.  Lift  me  not  up,  I  shortly  must  go  down. 
When  a  few  dribbling  minutes  have  run  out. 
Mine  hour's  ended.     King  of  Spain  farewell ! 
You  all  acknowledge  him  your  sovereign  ? 

All.  When  you  are  dead  we  will  acknowledge 
him. 

K.  Phil.  Govern  this  kingdom  well ;  to  be  a  king 
Is  given  to  many ;  but  to  govern  well, 
Granted  to  few.    Have  care  to  Isabel, 
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Her  virtue  was  King  Philip's  looluag-glass; 
Reverence  tbe  queeii  your  mother ;  love  your  tistci. 
And  (he  young  prince  your  brother :  even  that  day, 
Wfaea  Spain  shall  solemnize  my  obsequies. 
And  lay  me  up  in  earth,  let  them  crown  you. 
Where's  EJeazar,  Don  Alvero's  sod  ? 

Frrn.    Voniler,    with   croas'd   arni*,    standlR  be 
malcontent. 

K.  Phil.  I  do  commend  him  to  thee  for  a  man 
Both  wise  and  warlike  ;  yet  beware  of  him  : 
Ambition  wings  hi*  spirit;  keep  him  dowo  ; 
What  will  not  mbD  attempt  to  win  a  crown  ? 
Mendoza  U  protiTtor  of  thy  realm 
1  did  elect  him  for  his  gravity  ; 
I  trust  he'll  be  a  father  to  thy  youth. 
Call  help,  Fernando!  now  I  faint  indeed. 

Fern.  My  lords!  , 

K.  Pu  I L.  Let  none  with  a  distracted  voice 
Shriek  out,  and  trouble  me  in  my  departure. 
Heaven's  hands  I  see  are  beckoning  for  my  aoiil ; 
I  cone  I  I  tome  I  thus  do  the  proudest  die  ; 
Death  hath  no  mercy,  life  no  certainty,  [Diet. 

Mbnd.    As   yet  his  soul's  not  from  her  temple  ' 
gone, 
Therefore  forbear  loud  lamentation. 

(j.  Mo.  Oh!  he's  dead,  he'a  dead!  lament  and  die ! 
In  her  kmg's  end  begins  Spain's  misery. 

IsA.  Heshalt  DOtendsosooD.  Father,  dear  father  1 

Fern.  Forbear,  sweet  Isabella!  shrieka  are  nin. 

IsA.  You  cry  forbear ;  yon,  by  his  loss  of  breath. 
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Have  won  a  kmgdom,  yoa  may  cry  forbear : 
But  I  have  lost  a  father  and  a  king. 
And  no  tongue  shall  coiUrol  my  sorrowing. 

HoRTKH.  Whither,  good  Isabella? 

Is  A..  I  will  go 
Where  I  will  languish  in  eternal  woe. 

HoRTEM.  Nay,  gentle  love ! 

Is  A.  Talk  not  of  love  to  me. 
The  world  and  the  world's  pride  henceforth  Fll  scorn. 

[EtU. 

HoRTEv.   My  love  shall  follow  thee;   if  tfaoa 
deny'st 
To  live  with  poor  Hortenzo  as  his  wife, 
ni  never  change  my  love,  but  change  my  life. 

Enter  Philip  hastily. 

Phi  L.  I  know  he  is  not  dead ;  I  know  proud  death 
Durst  not  behold  such  sacred  majesty. 
Why  stand  you  thus  distracted  ?  Mother  I  brother  1 
My  lord  Mendoza!  where*s  my  royal  father? 

Q.  Mo.  Here  lies  the  temple  of  his  royal  soul. 

Ferv.  Here's  all  that's  left  of  Philip's  majesty  ;• 
Wash  you  his  tomb  with  tears,  Femando's  moan. 
Hating  a  partner,  shall  be  sent  alone.  [Exit* 

Phil.  Oh,  happy  father!  miserable  son  I 
Philip  is  gone  to  joy,  Philip's  forlorn. 
He  dies  to  live,  my  life  with  woe  is  torn. 

Q.  Mo.  Sweet  son ! 

Phil.  Sweet  mother :  Oh !  how  I  now  do  shame 
To  lay  on  one  so  foul,  so  fair  a  name : 
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Whilst  you,  that  snorted  here  at  liome,  be 
His  Dame  to  everlaRtin^  inramy : 
Whilst  you  at  home,  sufier'd  his  bed-chtn 
To  be  a  brothelry:  whilst  you  at  home, 
Suffer'd  hi«  queen  to  be  a  concubine. 
And  wanton  red-cheek'd  boyi  to  be  her  b 
Whilst  she,  reeking  in  that  letcher't  ann» 

Eleaz.  Me! 

Pbil.  Villain!  'tig  thee, 
Thou  hell-begotten  fiend  ;  at  thee  I  sUre 

Q.  Mo.  Philip,  thou  art  a  villain  to  disht 

Phil.  Mother,  I  am  no  villain;  'tis  thl 
DIflhonours  you  and  me,  dishonours  Spaii 
Dishonours  all  these  lords;  thb  devil  is  fa 
That. 

Eleaz.  What!  ofa,  pardon  me !  I  mmi 
All  chains  of  duty  wert  thoa  ten  kings  soi 
Had  1  as  many  souls  as  I  have  sins, 
As  this  from  hence,  so  they  from  this  shot 
In  just  revenge  of  this  indignity. 
ij:  [ire  draw.- (A«  lord 
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Phil.  Give  way!   or  I'll  make  way  upon  your 

bosoms. 
Eleaz.  Did  my  dear  sovereign  live,  sirrahy  that 

tongue 

Q.  Mo.    Did  but  King  Philip  live,  traitor,    I'd 

tell 

Phil.  A  tale  that  should  rid  both  your  souls  to 
hell. 
Tell  Philip's  ghost,  that  Philip  tells  his  queen, 
That  Philip's  queen  is  a  Moor's  concubine ; 
Did  the  king  live,  I'd  tell  him  how  you  two 
Ripp'd  up  the  entrails  of  his  treasury, 
With  masks  and  antic  revellings. 

Eleaz.  Words   insupportable!     dost  hear   me, 

boy? 
Q.  Mo.  Stand  you  all  still,  and  see  me  thus  trod 

down^ 
Phil.  Stand  you  all  still,  yet  let  this  devil  stand 

here? 
Mend.   Forbear,   sweet  prince:    Eleazar,  I  am 
now 
Protector  to  Fernando,  Kini^^  of  Spain  ; 
By  that  authority,  and  by  consent 
Of  all  these  peers,  I  utterly  deprive  thee 
Of  all  those  royalties  thou  holdst  in  Spain. 

Q.  Mo.  Cardinal,  who  lends  thee  this  commb- 

sion  ? 
Ele^z.  Cardinal,  I'll  shorten  thee  by  the  head  for 
this. 
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Phil.  Forward,  my  lord  Mendoza!  damn  the  fiend  t 
Elkaz.    Princes  of  Spain,  consent  you  to  this 

pride? 
All.  We  do. 

Q.  Mo.  For  what  cause?  Let  his  faith  be  tried. 
Mend.  His  treasons  need  no  trial,  they're  too  plain. 
Cotne  not  witbin  the  court,  for  if  you  do 
To  l)eg  with  Indian  slaves  I'll  banish  you. 

[Exeunt  all  bat  jfleero.  Queen,  and  EUaxar. 
Alv.  Why  should  my  eon  be  banished? 

EtittT  Maria. 
Q.  Mo.  Of  that,  dispute  not  now.     Alrero, 
I'll  to  the  king  my  son  ;  it  shall  be  tried. 
If  Castile's  king  can  cool  a  cardinal's  pride. 

[£x«vn(  Queet  and  Aiptn, 
Eleaz.  If  1  digest  this  gall — ob  I  mj  Maria, 
I  am  whipp'd,  and  rack'd,  and  torn  upon  the  wheel 
Of  giddy  fortune ;  she,  and  her  roiniona. 
Have  got  me  down,  and  treading  on  my  boeomi 
Hiey  cry,  lie  still:  the  cardinal, 
(Ofa,rarel)  would  bandy  me  away  from  Spain, 
And  banish  me  to  beg;   aye,  beg  with  slavM' I 

Maria.  Conquer  with  patience  these  ind^nitne. 

Elbaz.  Patiencet  ha,    hal    yes,   yes,  aa  boMM 

cardinal !  "■*  V 

Maria.  Yet  smother  the  grief,  and  seek  rere^e. 

Eleas.  Hah  I  banish  me!  s'footjwhy  say  they  do. 

There's  Portugal — a  good  air,  and  Prah(<»—a  .fine 

CODntry;  .    i- 
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Or  Barbary  rich,  and  has  Moors ;  the  Turk 
Pure  devil,  and  allows  enough  to  fat 
The  sides  of  villany,  good  living  there  ! 
I  can  live  there,  and  there,  and  there  ; 
Troth  'tis  a  villain  can  live  any  where. 
But,  lay  I  go  from  hence,  I  leave  behind  me 
A  cardinal  that  will  laugh  ;  I  leave  behind  me 
A  Philip  that  will  clap  his  hands  for  joy. 
And  dance  levaltoes  through  the  Castile  court ; 
But  the  deep'st  wound  of  all  is  this,  I  leave 
My  wrongs,  dishonours,  and  my  discontents. 
Oh  !  unreveng*d  :  my  bed-rid  enemies 
Shall  never  be  rais*d  up  by  the  strong  physical 
Curing  of  my  sword  ;  therefore  stay  still  I 
Many  have  hearts  to  strike,  that  dare  not  kill. 
Leave  me,  Maria!  Cardinal,  this  disgrace 
Shall  dye  thy  soul  as  inky  as  my  face. 
Pish !  hence  Maria ! 

Enter  Alvero. 

Maria.  To  the  king  1*11  fly, 
He  shall  revenc^e  my  lord's  indignity.  [Exit, 

Alv,  Mendoza  woos  the  king  to  banish  thee. 
Startle  thy  wonted  spirits,  awake  thy  soul, 
And  on  thy  resolution  fasten  wings. 
Whose  golden  feathers  may  outstrip  their  hate. 

Eleaz.  ril  tie  no  golden  feathers  to  my  wings* 

Alv.  Shall  they  thus  tread  thee  down,  which 
once  were  gtad 
To  lacquey  by  thy  conquering  chariot  wheels  ? 


Eleaz.    I   care  not,   1  can    swallow    more   sour 

wrongs. 
Alv.  If  they  triumph  o'er  thee,  they'll  spurn  me 

down. 
Eleaz.  Look!— [jfe  motions  with  hii  foot.']  sptirn 

again. 
Alv.  What  ice  hath  cool'd  that  fire, 
Which  lomeiimes  made  thy  thoughts  to  heaven  aspire? 
This  patience  bad  not  wont  to  dwell  with  thee. 
Etitfr  Fernando  and  Maria. 
Eleaz.  Tisright,  but  now  the  world's chang^'d  you 
see; 

Though  I  seem  dead  to  you,  here  lives  a  fire 

No  more !  here  comes  the  king  and  my  Haiiftt 
The  Spaniard  loves  my  wife  ;  she  swears  to  me 
She's  chaste  as  the  white  moon;  well,  if  she  be; 
Well  too  if  she  be  not,  I  care  not,  I ; 
I'll  climb  up  by  that  love  to  dignity. 
Ferk.  [7*0  Maria.]  Thou  woo'st  metoretrengethy 
husband's  wrong, 
I  woo  thyfair  self  not  to  wrong  thyself; 
Swear  bnt  to  love  me,  and  to  thee  I'll  sweat 
To  crown  thy  husband  with  a  diadem. 

Maria.  Such  love  as  I  dare  yield,  I'll  not  deny. 
Fern.  When  in  the  golden  arms  of  majesty—^— 
I  am  broke  of; — yonder  thy  husband  stands; 
111  set  him  free  if  thou  unite  my  bands; 
So  much  for  that — Durst  then  the  cardinal 
Put  on  such  insolence  ?  tell  me,  fair  madam. 
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Where's  your  most  yaliant  husband  ? 

Eleaz.  He  sees  me,  and  yet  inquires  for  me. 

Maria.  Yonder,  my  lord. 

Fern.^  Eleazar,  I  have  in  my  breast  writ  down, 
From  her  report,  your  late  receiv*d  disgrace ; 
My  father  lov'd  you  dearly,  so  will  I. 

Eleaz.  True,  for  my  wife's  sake.  [Aside. 

Fern.  This  indignity 
Will  I  have  interest  in ;  for  being  your  king, 
You  shall  perceive  I'll  curb  my  underling. 
This  morning  is  our  coronation , 
And  father's  funeral  solemnized ; 
Be  present,  step  into  your  wonted  place, 
We'll  gild  your  dim  disgraces  with  our  g^ce. 

[Exeunt  Fernando  and  Maria. 

Eleaz.  I  thank  my  sovereigpa,  that  you  love  my 
wife; 
I  thank  thee,  wife,  that  thou  wilt  lock  my  head 
In  such  strong  armour,  to  bear  off  all  blows ; 
Who  dare  say  such  wives  are  their  husband's  foes? 
Let's  see  now,  by  her  falling  I  must  rise ; 
Cardinal,  you  die  if  the  king  bid  me  live ; 
Philip,  you  die,  for  railing  at  me ;  proud  lords,  you 

die. 
That  with  Mendoza  cry'd,  banish  the  Moor, 
And  you,  my  loving  liege,  you're  best  sit  fast, 
If  all  these  live  not,  you  must  die  at  last.  [Exit. 


VOL,  II.  \k> 


9S6  i.un>  QO^f yipif :  ofty        [act  u. 


4qT  THE  SEPQND. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  two  Loeds,  Philip,  Mekdoza  ;  Exsaiae, 
and  wUh  hm  the  KinO|  crowned;  Qubbv  Mo- 
THSRy  Alvero,  Zarack,  Baltasar,  and  At- 

TXITDAHTS. 

Mend.   Why  stares  this  devil  thosi  as  if  ptk 
death 
Had  made  his  eyes  the  dreadful  messengers 
To  carry  black  destmction to  the,  world? 
Was  he  not  bamsh'd  Spain  ? 

Phil.  Your  sacred  mouth 
Pronounc*d  the  sentence  of  his  banishment : 
Then  spurn  the  villain  forth. 

Eleaz.  Who  spurns  the  Moor, 
Were  better  set  his  foot  upon  the  devil. 
Doy  spurn  me,  and  this  confounding  arm  of  wrath 
Shall,  like  a  thunderbolt  breaking  the  clouds, 
Divide  his  body  from  his  soul !  Stand  back ! 
Spurn  Eleazar! 

Rod.  Shall  we  bear  this  pride  ? 

Alv.  Why  not?  he  underwent  much  injury. 

Mend.  Whatinjury  have  we  performed,  proudlord? 

Eleaz.  Proud  cardinal!  my  unjust  banishment* 

Mekd.  Twas  we  that  did  it,  and  our  words  are 
laws. 

King.  Twas  we  repeal'd  him,  and  our  words  are 
laws. 
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Zab.  Balt.  If  not,  these  are. 

[JU  the  Moon  dram. 
'    Phil.  How  !  threatened  and  oat-dar^d  I 

Kino.  Shall  we  give  arm  to  hostile  Tiolenee  t 
Sheath  yoar  swords,  sheath  them,  it*s  we  comaand. 

Elbaz.  Grant  Eleazar  justice,  my  dread  liege. 

Mknd.  Eleazar  hath  had  justice  from  our  hands. 
And  he  elands  banish'd  (nJm  the  court  of  Spain. 

Kmo.  Hate  you  done  justice?  Why,  Lord  Car- 
dinal, 
From  whom  do  yon  deri? e  authority 
To  banish  him  the  court  without  our  leave  7 

Mbvd.  From  this,  the  staff  of  our  prolector8hi[u 
From  this,,  which  the  last  will  of  your  dead  father 
Committed  to  our  trust ;  from  this  high  place,  * 
Which  lifls  Mendoza's  spirits  beyond  the  pitch 
Of  ordinary  honour,  and  from  this 

[The  King  takes  the  staff  from  Mtndozay  and  gives 
it  to  Eleazar. 

Kino.  Which  too  much  over-weening  insdence 
Hath  quite  ta*en  from  thee.     Eleazar,  up ! 
And  from  us,  sway  this  staff  of  regency. 

All.  How's  this ! 

Phil.  Dare  sons  presume  to  break  their  father*s 
will? 

King.  Dare  subjects  counter-check  their  sove- 
reign's will  ? 
'Tis  done,  and  who  gainsays  it  is  a  traitor. 

Phil.  I  do,  Fernando,  yet  am  I  no  traitor. 

Mend.  Fernando,  I  am  wrong'd  ;  by  Peter's  chair, 


SSB  ldrt's  dominion;  OR,         [ACf'tt:' 

Mendoia  rows  revenge.     I'll  lay  aside 
My  cardioal's  hat,  and  in  a  wall  of  «teel, 
The  glorious  U»ery  of  a  soldier, 
Fight  for  my  late  lost  honour. 

Kitfo.  Cardiaall 

Men  d.  King;  I  thou  shdt  be  no  king  for  wronging 

The  Pope  shall  send  his  bulls  through  all  thy  realni, 
And  pull  obedience  from  thy  sutyecis'  hearts, 
To  put  OB  armour  of  the  Mother  Chuich. 
Curses  shall  fall  like  lightnings  on  thy  head. 
Bell,  book,  and  candle,  holy  water,  prayers. 
Shall  all  chime  vengeance  to  the  court  of  Spain, 
Till  they  have  power  lo  conjure  down  that  fiend. 
That  damn'd  Hoor,  that  devil,  that  Lucifer, 
That  dares  aspire  the  staff  the  card'aal  swaj'd. 

Eleaz.  Hal  ha!  hal  I  laugh  yet,  that  the  car- 
dinal's Text. 

Fbil.  Laugh'st  thou,  base  slave!  thevrainldetttf 
that  scorn, 
Thine  own  heart's  blood  shall  fill.    Brother,  ttn* 

well; 
Since  you  disprove  the  will  our  father  left. 
For  base  lust  of  a  loathed  concubine. 

Eleaz.  Ha !  concubine !  who  does  prince  Philip 

Phil.    [To   ^teat.]  Thy    wife.— [To  Ah.]  Thy 
daa^ter, — base  aspiring  lords; 
Who  to  buy  honour  are  content  to  sell 
Your  names  lo  infhmy,  your  souls  to  hell. 
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And  stamp  you  now  ?  Do,  do,  for  yon  shall 
I  go  for  rengeance,  and  she'll  come  with  me. 

Elbax.  Stay !  for  she*s  here  already ;  see,  prond 
boy !  [7%€y  both  draw. 

Q.  Mo.  Hold !   stay  this  fnry ;    if  yon  long  for 
blood. 
Murder  me  first.     Dear  son,  yon  are  a  king; 
Then  stay  the  violent  tempest  of  their  wraUi. 
Kivo.  Shall  kings  be  overswa/d  in  their  desires? 
Rod.  Shall  subjects  be  oppress'd  by  tyranny? 
Q.  Mo.  No  state  shall  sufier  wrong ;  then  hear 
me  speak: 
I4nde  to  Mendoxa.]  Mendoza,  yon  have  sworn  yon 

lore  the  queen ; 
Then  by  that  love  I  charge  you  leare  these  arms. 
[Jtide  to  Eleazar.]  Eleazar,  for  those  favours  I  hare 

given  yon. 
Embrace  the  cardinal,  and  be  friends  with  him. 
Elsaz.  And  hare  my  wife  call'd  strumpet  to  my 

face! 
Q.  Mo.  Twas  rage  made  his  tongue  err ;  do  yon 
not  know 
The  violent  love  Mendoza  bears  the  queen  ? 
Then  speak  him  fair,  for  in  that  honied  breath 
111  lay  a  bait  shall  train  him  to  his  death. 
[Aloud*]  Come,  come,  I  see  your  looks  give  way  to 

peace; 
Lord  Cardinal  begin  ;  [aside]  and  for  reward. 
Ere  this  fair  setting  sun  behold  his  bride ; 
Be  bold  to  challenge  love,  yet  be  denied. 


Mmmm.  (>Mi^]  Tkotp 


BM  inc.  u  a  IfiM  n^  bU  ^i^ieck  A^  ^^H 

thAe  kanJi  -lUi  Eleaiar,  and  W  r   iifc  :        J^H 

Tm  mre  iDcluded  io  tkia  tca^w  «f  laac; 
So  it  Rodtjigo.     To  forget  all  ■iiwu.i. 
Yoor  castle  for  a  while  iball  bid  n  wckaa^ 
Bhwir;   riwIJitnoi'  It  b  cm^. 
Lords,  lead  (he  way,  [andt,]  tbat  «k3M  j«K  Sat^ 
jooraelvcs, 
0  maj  find  time  all  meaos  to  pmr*^ 
To  compass  fair  Maria  (or  osr  Ion.     [Mimmattmam. ' 

SCENE  ir. 

Emttr  QusES  Mothbk  and  Elkazab. 

Eleaz. Madam,  aword:  now  have yoaMt^miritT 
Q.  M*.  Both. 

Eleaz.  Set  then  both  to  a  fnost  gainftiL  tek ; 
'  !s  an  IB  a  J  cMtlft-wofk. 
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Q.  Bto.  Ajk;  \mi  the  king^i  tber^  ido;  ifi  dan- 
geioos  pride 
To  strike  at  those  that  croiich  by  a  lion's  »ide. 

Eleaz.  Remove  them. 

Q.  Mo.  How  ? 

Elsaz.  How  I  a  thousand  ^j$: 
By  poison,  or  by  this  \jMktiMg  io  hb  dagger] :  but 

every  groom 
Has  skill  in  snch  base  tra£5c ;  ho,  our  policies 
Must  look  more  strange,  must  fly  with  Ibftier  #hi^ ; 
Vengeance  the  higher  it  Mis  tdote  hoitodr  briiigi  r 
But  you  He  cold,  yoii  dare  not  d6; 

Q.  Mo.  I  dare. 

EttAi.  T6tt  hiite  a  woman's  hhaxi;  look  ]^, 
this  httnd. 
Oh !  'tis  too  little  to  strike  hdolii^. 

Q.  Mo.  At  whom? 

Elbaz.   Your  son. 

Q.  Mo.  Which  son,  the  king  f 

Elibaz.  Angels  of  beared, 
Stand  like  his  g^ard  about  him !  how  the  king ! 
Not  for  so  many  worlds. as  there  be  stars 
Stiddng  upon  th^  ^mbroider'd  firmament 
The  king  I  he  loves  tey  wif^,  and  should  he  die 
I  know  none  ehe  would  l6ve  her ;  le^  him 
[Jside.']  hi  heaven.    Good  Lotd  Ph3q>-— i 

Q.  Mo.  He  shall  die. 

Elea^.  How?  good!  good! 

Q.  Mo.  By  this  hand. 

ELXikz.  When?  good!  gobdr  wheA? 


i. 

r.  ■     ; 


I 


I 


«>  I 


fi 


:■  » 



\.    "■ ..-  make 

^  To  save  itself!  I  know  you  love  him  wdl 

But  that  he  has  au  eye,  an  eye»  an  eye* 
To  others,  our  two  hearts  seem  to  be  loci 
Up  in  a  case  of  steel ;  upon  our  love,  otfa 
Dare  not  look  ;  or  if  they  dare,  they  cast 
^.  1 ,  '  Squint,  purblind  glances ;  who  care  thoug 

|{ ;  i  ^>i  So  long  as  none  dare  speak  ?  But  Philip 

Knows  that  the  iron  ribs  of  our  villainies 
Are  thin :  he  laughs  to  see  them  like  thu 
With  chinks  and  crevices ;  how  I  a  villaii 
A  stabbing,  desperate  tongue !  the  boy  d 
A  mouth !  a  villainous  mouth !  let's  muzz] 
Q.  Mo.  How  ? 
Eleaz.  Thus : 
Go  you,  and  with  a  face  well  set,  do 
In  good  sad  colours,  such  as  paint  out 
The  cheek  of  that  fool  penitence,  and  wi 
Made  clean  and  glib,  cull  from  their  lazy 
Some  honest  friars,  whom  that  damnatioi 
Can  tempt  to  lay  their  souls  to  the  stake. 
Seek  sudi,  they  are  rank  and  thick 
Q.Mo.  What  then  ?  I  know  such  ;-~wha 
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Eleaz.  This  is  excellent  I 
Hire  these  to  write  books,  preach,  and  proclaim  abroad. 
That  your  son  Philip  is  a  bastard. 

Q.  Mo.  How? 

Eleaz.  A  bastard.  Do  you  know  a  bastard  ?  do*t : 
Say  conscience  spake  with  you,  and  cryM  out,  do*t ; 
By  this  means  shall  you  thrust  him  from  all  hope 
Of  wearing  Castile's  diadem,  and  that  spur. 
Galling  his  sides,  he  will  fly  out,  and  fling, 
And  grind  the  cardinaFs  heart  to  a  new  edge 
or  discontent ;  from  discontent  grows  treason, 
And  on  the  stalk  of  treason,  death  :  he*s  dead, 
By  this  blow  and  by  you ;  yet  no  blood  shed. 
Do't  then  ;  by  this  trick  he's  gone. 
We  stand  more  sure  in  climbing  high; 
Care  not  who  fall,  'tis  real  policy  : 
Are  you  arm'd  to  do  this  ?  ah  ! 

Q.  Mo.  Sweet  Moor,  it's  done. 

Eleaz.  Away  then!  work  with  boldness  and  with 
speed, 
On  greatest  actions,  greatest  dangers  feed : 

[Exit  Queen  Mother. 
Ha !  ha !  I  thank  thee,  provident  creation. 

That  seeing  in  moulding  me  thou  didst  intend 

I  should  prove  villain ;  thanks  to  thee  and  nature, 

That  skilful  workman,  thanks  for  my  facet 

Thanks  that  I  have  not  wit  to  blush ! 

What,  Zarack  !  ho  !  Baltazar ! 

Enter  the  two  Moors. 

Both.  My  lord. 

1 


'.  ■*.  ■■. 


1. 1 


i. 


tiLEAz.  And  to  till  up  8  grire,  Fblli| 

Both.  Where? 

Eleaz.  Here. 

Both.  By  whom  ? 

Eleaz.  By  thee ;  and,  slave,  bj  thee. 
Have  you  hearts  and  hands  to  execute  ? 
\i  Both.  Here's  both. 

[•     {^  f  1  Moor.  He  dies,  were  he  mj  father. 

Eleaz.  Ho,  away  1 
Stay ;  go>  go ;  stay ;  see  me  no  more  till 
Your  cheeks  are  black,  let  not  your  86iili 

Both.  Till  night? 

Eleaz.  Till  night :  a  word ;  the  MotI 
Is  trying  if  she  can,  with  fire  of  gold. 
Warp  the  green  consciences  of  two  core 
To  preach  abroad  Philip's  bastardy. 

1  Moor.  His  bastardy !  who  was  his  i 

Eleaz.  Who? 
Search  for  these  friars,  hire  them  to  work 
Their  holy  callings  will  approve  the  fact, 
I  Most  good  and  meritorioiA :  sin  riiines  c 

When  her  black  face  religicm's  mask  dod 
Here  comes  the  queeo;  good ; — and  the 


f 


'"'  I 
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Enter  two  Friabs,  Crab  and  Colb,  and  ike 
Queen  Mother. 

Cole.  Your  son  a  bastard  ?  say  we  do ; 
But  how  then  shall  we  deal  with  you  ? 
I  tell  you,  as  I  said  before, 
His  being  a  bastard,  you're  so  poor 
In  honour  and  in  name,  that  time 
Can  never  take  away  the  crime. 

Q.  Mo.  I  grant  that,  friar ;  yet  rather  1*11  endme 
The  wound  of  infamy  to  kill  my  name. 
Than  to  see  Spain  bleeding  with  civil  swords. 
The  boy  is  proud,  ambitious,  he  woos  greatness; 
He  takes  up  Spanish  hearts  on  trust,  to  pay  them 
When  he  shall  finger  Castile*s  crown.     Oh  1  then, 
Were  it  not  better  my  disgrace  were  known. 
Than  such  a  base  aspirer  .fill  the  throne  ? 

Cole.  Ha !  brother  Crab,  what  think  you  ? 

Crab.  As  you,  dear  brother  Cole. 

Cole.  Then  we  agree ; 
Cole's  judgment  is  as  Crab's  you  see. 
Lady,  we  swear  to  speak  and  write 
What  you  please,  so  all  go  right. 

Q.   Mo.    Then,  as   we   gave  directions,   spread 
abroad   . 
In  Cadiz,  Madrid,  Granada,  and  Medina, 
And  all  the  royal  cities  of  the  realm, 
Th'  ambitious  hopes  of  that  proud  bastard  Philip : 
And  sometimes',  as  you  see  occasion. 
Tickle  the  ears  of  the  rude  multitude 


■»'  ■. 


<    ;.  tiLEAz,  wny  scan  yoa  oacK  ana  fan 

'  'p  Ha !  are  you  afraid? 

CoLE«  Oh !  no,  sir,  no!  but  trath  to  t 
Seeing  your  face  we  thought  of  hell. 
r  .!  Eleaz.  Hellis a  dceam. 

V  I.  Cole.  But  none  do  dream  in  helL 

ji  Eleaz.  Frian,  stand  to  her  and  me ; ; 

■  ■"".-'#1 


ril  shoulder  out  Mendoza  from  his  seat* 
And  of  two  friars  create  you  cardinals. 
Oh!  how  would  cardinals'  hats  on  their 
Cole.  This  face  would  look  most  goo 
Friars  Crab  and  Cole  do  swear. 
In  those  circles  still  to  appear. 
In  which  she  or  you  do  charge  as  rise  ; 
For  vou  our  lives  we'll  sacrifice. 
ValeiBf  Guadete: 
Si  pereamus,  flete  ; 
Orate  pro  nobis, 
Oramus  pro  vobis, 
I  Cole  will  be  burnt,  and  Crab  be  prefs'd, 

Ere  they  prove  knaves ;  thos  are  yoo 
;   VI  bless*d.  [An 

I 


■ 


■    3 
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Elbaz.  Away !  yoa  know.     Now,  madam,  none 
shall  throw 
Their  leaden  envy  in  an  opposite  scale, 
To  weigh  down  our  true  golden  happiness. 
Q.  Mo.  Yes,  there  is  one. 

Eleaz.  One  !  who  7  give  me  his  name,  and  I  will 
Turn  it  to  a  magic  spell. 
To  bind  him  here,  here ;  who  ? 
Q.  Mo.  Your  wife,  Maria. 
Eleaz.  Hah!  my  Maria! 

Q.  Mo.  She's  the  Hellespont  divider  my  love  and 
me : 

She,  being  cut  off 

'  Eleaz.  Stay,  stay;  cutoff!  let's  think  opon*t; 

my  wife! 
Humph  1  kill  her  too  ! 

Q.  Mo.  Does  her  love  make  thee  cold  ? 
Eleaz.  Had  I  a  thousand  wives,  down  go  they  all. 
She  dies  ;  I'll  cut  her  off:  now'Baltazar! 

Enter  Baltazar. 
Balt.  Madam,  the  king  entreats  your  company. 
Q.  Mo.  His  pleasure  be  obeyed.     Dear  love,  fare- 
well ; 
Remember  your  Maria.  [£xt/. 

Eleaz.  Here,  [poiniiug  to  his  dagger']  adieu  ; 
With  this  ril  guard  her,  whilst  it  stabs  at  you. 
Balt.  My  lord,  the  friars  arc  won  to  join  with  us. 
Eleaz.  Be  prosperous !  about  it  Baltazar. 
Balt.  The  watch- word  ? 


IDIT9  DOHIKK 


Bleaz.  Ob,  the  word;  let  it  be  Treasoa  ; 
When  we  cry  Treason,  break  ope  chamber  doon, 
Kill  Philip  Bod  the  cardinal.     Hence! 

B^LT.  I  fly. 

Eleaz.  Murder,  now  tide  io  trinntph!   i 

Thus  I  invoke  your  i         your  act  begin; 
Night  ig  a  glorious  i       Tor  th*  ugliest  sin. 

NE  III. 
M»ter  Cole  €mdC» A  B    n  froimer*;   (he  CabsiSM 

in  one  of  their  weeds,  and  Philip  patting  oa  the 

other. 

Fkiarg.  Put  on,  ray  lord,  and  fly,  or  else  you  die. 

Phil.  1  will  not,  I  will  die  first;  caidinaJ, 
Prithee  good  cardinal,  pluck  oET:  friars  !  slave! 
Murder  us  two  !  he  shall  not,  by  this  sword. 

Gaud.  My  lord,  you  will  endanger  both  onrlJTCl. 

PiiiL.  1  care  not;  I'll  kiJl  some  before  i  die. 
Away  I  s'heart  take  your  rag's  !  Moor!  denl!  cotnet 

Fbiabs.  My  lord,  put  on,  or  else — 

Phil.  God's  foot!  come  help, 

Cako.  Aoibitious  villain  1  Phjlip,  let  us  By 
Into  the  chamber  of  the  Mother  .Qneea. 

Phii.  Thunder  beat  down  the  lodgings. 

Ca&d.  Else  let's  break  into  the  chamber  of  tlK 
king. 

Phil.  Agreed; 
A  pox  npoQ  these  lousy  gabardines. 
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Agreed ;  I  am  for  you,  Moor ;  stand  side  by  si^e  | 
Come,  hands  off,  leave  your  ducking ;   hell  cannot 

fright 
Their  spirits  that  do  desperately  fight. 

Cole.  You  are  too  rash,  you  are  too  hot, 
Wild  desperateness  doth  valour  blot. 
The  lodging  of  the  king's  beset. 
With  staring  faces  black  as  jet. 
And  hearts  of  iron ;  your  deaths  are  ?ow*d 
If  you  fly  that  way ;  therefore  shroud 
Your  body  in  friar  Cole's  grey  weed ; 
For  is't  not  madness,  man,  to  bleed, 
When  you  may  scape  untouch'd  away  ? 
Here's  hell,  here's  heaven ;  here  if  you  stay 
You*re  gone,  you're  g^ne ;  friar  Crab  and  I 
Will  here  dance  frisking,  whilst  you  fly.- 
Gag  us,  bind  us,  come  put  on  ; 
'Hie  gag's  too  wide  ;  so,  gone,  gone,  g^ne ! 

Phil.  Oh  I  w^U,  I'll  come  again.    Lord  Cardinal, 
Take  you  your  castle,  I'll  to  Portugal. 
I  vow  ril  come  againy  and  if  I  do 

Card.  Nay,  good  my  lord. 

Phil.  Black  devil!  I'll  conjure  you. 

[Exeunt  Philip  atid  Cardinal. 
To  the  Friars  making  a  noise,  gagged  and  bounds 

enter  Elxazar,  Zarack,  Baltazab,  and  other 

Moors f  all  tcith  their  swords  drawn. 

Ele  Az.Guard  all  the  passages ;  Zarack,  stand  there  ; 
There  Baltazar ;  there  you  ;  the  friars, — 


•;.  J 
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By  Peter's  keys  they  bound  as  well. 
And  having  cracked  our  shaven  crowns. 
They  have  escap'd  you  in  our  gowns. 

Eleaz.  Escap'dl  escap*daway!  Tnigla 
I  would  their  arms  may  turn  to  eagles'  wii 
To  fly  us  swift  as  time;  sweet  air,  give  wi 
Winds,  leave  your  two  and  thirty  palaces. 
And  meeting  all  in  one,  join  all  your  migfa 
To  give  them  speedy  and  a  prosperous  flij 
Escap'd,  friars !  which  way  ? 

Both.  This  way. 

Eleaz.  Good !  alas,  what  sin  is'ttosb 
blood! 
For  look  you,  holy  men,  it  is  the  king. 
The  king,  the  king!  see,  friars,  sulphuiy  ^ 
Having  once  enter'd  into  royal  breasts, 
Mark  how  it  burns :  the  queen,  Philip's  i 
Oh,  most  unnatural !  will  have  yon  two 
Divulge  abroad  that  he's  a  bastard.     Okt 
Will  you  do't? 

Crab.  What  says  my  brother  friar? 

Cole.  A  prince's  love  is  balm,  their  w 
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Crab. 'Tis  true;    but  yet  I'll  publish  no  such 
thing ; 
What  fool  would  lose  his  soul  to  please  a  king? 

Eleaz.  Keep  there,  good  there ;  jet,  for  it  wounds 
my  soul. 
To  see  the  miserablest  wretch  to  bleed, 
I  counsel  you,  in  care  unto  your  lives, 
T*  obey  the  Mother  Queen ;  for,  by  my  life, 
I  think  she  has  been'prick'd;  her  conscience, 
Oh  I  it  has  stung  her  for  some  fact  mis-done, 
She  would  not'else  disgrace  herself  and.  soq. 
Do't  therefore;   hark  !  she'll  work  your  deaths  else, 

hale 
Bred  in  woman  is  insatiate. 
Do't,  friars. 

Crab.  Brother  Cole,  zeal  sets  me  in  a  flame^  . 
I'll  do't. 

Cole.  And  I :  his  baseness  we'll  proclaim. 

[Exeunt  Eriars. 

Eleaz.  Do,  and  be  damn'd;   Zarack  and  Bal* 
tazar. 
Dog  them  at  the  heels ;  and  when  their  poisonous 

'    breath 
Hath  scatter'd  this  infection  on  the  hearts 
Of  credulous  Spaniards,  here,  reward  them  thus ; 
Slaves  too  much  trusted  do  grow  dangerooi. 
Why,  this  shall  feed 
And  fat  suspicion  and  my  policy : 
ril  ring  through  all  the  court  this  loud  alarum, 
That  they  contriv'd  the  murder  of  the  king, 

TOL.  II.  16 
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The  queen,  and  roe;  and  being  andennu'd. 
To  Vape  the  blowing  up,  they  fled.     Oh,  good ! 
There,  ihere,  thou  there  ciy  treason  ;  each  one  take 
A  several  door;  your  cries  my  music  make. 

Balt,  Where's  the  king  ?  treason  pursues  him. 
Enter  Alveru  in  his shirl,  hiiiieord  dravm. 

Elcaz.  Where's  the  sleepy  queen  ? 
Rise,  rise,  and  arm  against  the  hand  of  treason  1 

Alv.  Whence  comes  this  sound  of  treason? 
Enter  the  King  in  Aw  shirt,  kis  saord  dramn. 

King.  Who  frights  our  quiet  slumbers 
With  this  heavy  noise  ? 

EnierQoEEN  in  hernight  attire, 

Q.  Mo.  Was  it  a  dream,  or  did  the  EOtind 
Of  monster  treaKOn  call  me  from  my  rest  ? 

KiRB.  Who  raia'd  this  rumour  ?  Eleusr^  jiMlt 

Elbaz.  I  did,  my  liege,  and  still  continue  J^ 
Both  for  your  safety  and  roioe  own  dischugt. 

Kiso.  Whence  comes  the  ground  then? 

Elkaz.  From  the  cBtdinal, 
And  the  young  prince ;  who  bearing  id  hii  aiad 
lie  true  idea  of  his  late  di^race. 
In  putting  him  from  the  protectorship, 
And  envying  the  advancement  of  the  Hoor, 
Determined  diis  night  to  murder  yon; 
And  for  your  highness  lodg'd  within  my  ctfllei 
They  would  have  laid  the  rourdM  on  n^  bewlr 

Kino.  The  cardinal,  sad  iDybrotfa<Tl  Mag  than 
forth. 
Their  lives  shall  answer  thin  amhitioiH  practice. 
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Eleaz.  Ala&!  my  lord,  it  is  imposfible; 
For  when  they  saw  I  had  discover'd  them. 
They  train'd  two  harmless  friars  to  their  lodgings, 
Disrob'd  them,  gagg'd  them,  bound  them  to  two  posts, 
And  in  their  habits  did  escape  the  castle. 

KiKo.  The  cardinal  is  all  ambition, 
And  from  him  doth  onr  brother  gather  hearts 

Q.  Mo.  Th'  ambition  of  the  one  infects  the  other, 
And  in  a  word  they  both  are  dangerous  : 
But  might  your  mother's  council  stand  in  force, 
I  would  advise  you,  send  the  trusty  Moor 
To  fetch  them  back  before  they  have  seduc'd 
The  squint -ey'd  multitude  from  true  allegiance. 
And  drawn  them  to  their  dangerous  fa(ction. 

KiMO.  It  shall  be  so.    Therefore,  my  state's  best 
prop, 
Within  whose  bosom  I  durst  trust  my  life. 
Both  for  my  safety  and  thine  own  discharge. 
Fetch  back  those  traitors ;  and  till  your  return 
Our  self  Mrill  keep  your  casCle. 

Eleaz.  My  liege,  the  tongue  of  true  obedience 
Must  not  gainsay  his  sovereign's  impose. 
By  heaven !  I  will  not  kiss  the  cheek  of  sleep 
Till  I  have  fetch'd  those  traitors  to  the  court  I 

Kino.  [Aside,]  Why  this  sorts  right ;  he  gone,  his 
beauteous  wife 
Shall  sail  into  the  naked  arms  of  love. 

Q.  Mo.  [Aside.]  Why  this  is  as  it  should  be ;  he 
once  gone, 
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His  wife,  that  keeps  me  from  his  marriftge  bed. 
Shall  by  this  hand  of  mine  be  murdered. 

King.  This  storm  is  well  nigh  past;  the 
clouds 
That  hang  so  full  of  treason,  by  the  wind 
Of  awful  majesty  are  acatt^ed. 
Then  each  man  to  his  rest     Good  n^t,  iwesl 

.  friend  1 
[Aside.]  AVhilst  thou  pursu'st  the  traitOR  that  m» 

fled, 
Fernando  means  to  warm  thy  marriage  bed*  [ExenL 

Elkaz.  Many  good  nights  consume  and  damn 
souls ! 
I  know  he  means  to  cuckold  me  this  night. 
Yet  do  I  know  no  means  to  hinder  it : 
Besides,  who  knows  whether  the  lustful  king. 
Having  my  wife  and  castle  at  command. 
Will  ever  make  surrender  back  again  ? 
But  if  he  do  not,  with  my  falchion's  point 
ril  lance  those  swelling  veins,  in  which  hot  lust 
Does  keep  his  revels ;  and  with  that  warm  blood. 
Where  Venus'  bastard  cool'd  his  swelt'ring  spleen. 
Wash  the  disgrace  from  Eleazar's  brow. 

Enter  Makia. 

Maria.  Dear  Eleazar! 

Eleaz.  If  they  lock  the  gates, 
ril  toss  a  ball  of  wild-fire  o'er  the  walls. 

Maria.  Husband!  sweet  husband ! 

Eleaz.  Or  else  swim  o'er  the  moat. 
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And  make  a  breach  through  the  flinty  sides 
Of  the  rebellious  walls. 

Maria.  Hearmei  dear  heart  I 

Elbaz.  Or  undermine  the  chamber  where  they  lie. 
And  by  the  violent  strength  of  gunpowder, 
Blow  up  the  castle  and  th'  incestuous  couch, 
In  which  lust  wallows ;  but  my  labouring  thoughts, 
^Wading  too  deep  in  bottomless  extremes, 
Do  drown  themselves  in  their  own  stratagems. 

Maria.  Sweet  husband!    dwell   not  upon   cir- 
cumstance. 
When  weeping  sorrow,  like  an  advocate, 
Importunes  you  for  aid ;  look  in  mine  eye. 
There  you  shall  see  dim  grief  swimming  in  tears 
Invocating  succour.     Oh,  succour ! 

Eleaz.  Succour !  zounds  !  for  what  ? 

Maria.  To  shield  me  from  Fernando's  unchaste 
love, 
Who  with  uncessant  prayers  importun'd  me — 

Eleaz.  To  lie  with  you  !  I  know't. 

Maria.  Then  seek  some  means  how  to  prevent  it. 

Eleaz.  'Tis  possible ! 
For  to  the  end  that  his  unbridled  lust 
Might  have  more  free  access  unto  thy  bed, 
This  night  he  hath  enjoined  me 
To  fetch  back  Philip  and  the  cardinal. 

Maria.  Then  this  ensuing  night  shall  give  an  end 
To  all  my  sorrows ;  for  before  foul  lust 
Shall  soil  the  fair  complexion  of  mine  honour, 
This  hand  shall  rob  Maria  of  her  life. 


lust's  1)031  in  ion;  or,         [act  hi. 
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Eleaz.  Not  BO,  dear  soul !  for  in  exUemiiiea 
Choose  out  the  least :  and  ere  the  hand  of  dei 
Should  suck  this  ivory  palace  of  thy  life. 
Embrace  my  counsel,  and  receive  this  poison;| 
Which,  in  the  instant  he  attempts  thy  lore. 
Then  give  it  liim:  d      la. 
Bo  poison  him  ;  [aiia      he  gone,  thon'it  next 
Be  sound  in  resolution     ad  farewell  I 
[Aside.]  By  one,  and  o]    ,  I'll  ship  70a  all  to  h 
Spain,  I  will  dronn  thee  with  thine  own  proud  blood. 
Then  make  an  atk  of  carcases:  farewell  I 
Revenge  and  1  will  sail  in  blood  to  hell,  [Blit, 

Maria.  Poison  the  king  I  alas,  my  trembling  hand 
Would  let  the  poison  faU  ;  and  through  my  cheeks 
Fear,  suited  in  a  bloodless  livery. 
Would  make  the  world  acquainted  with  my  gwlt. 
But  thanka  prevention,  I  have  foand  a  means, 
Both  to  preaerve  my  royal  sovereign's  life. 
And  keep  myself  a  true  and  loyal  wife.  [£ri(. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 
SCENE  I. 
filler  QuxEK  Hotree  with  a  torch. 
Q.  Ho.    Fair  eldest  child  of  love,  thoa  gpotlea 
night. 
Empress  of  silence,  and  the  queen  of  sleep. 
Who  with  thy  black  cheeks  pure  complexion. 
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Mak'st  ioven  eyes  enamoured  of  thy  beftuty, 

Thoa  art  like  my  Moor !  therefore  will  I  adore  thee 

For  lending  me  this  opportunity. 

Oh !  with  the  soft^skinM  negro.  Heavens,  keep  back 

The  sancy  staring  day  from  the  world's  eye, 

UntU  my  Eleazar  make  return  : 

Then,  in  his  castle  shall  he  find  his  wife 

Transformed  into  a  strumpet  by  my  son : 

Then  shall  he  hate  her  whom  he  would  not  kill ; 

Then  shall  I  kill  her  whom  I  cannot  love. 

The  king  is  sporting  with  his  concubine ; 

Blttdi  not,  my  boy, be  bold  like  me  thy  mother; 

But  their  delights  torture  my  soul  like  devils. 

Except  her  ^ame  be  seen ;  wherefore,  awake  I 

Christophero !  Roderigo !  raise  the  court ! 

Arise,  you  peers  of  Spain !  Alvero  rise, 

Preserve  your  country  from  base  infamies  I 

Enter  at  several  doors,  with  lights  and  rapiers  drawn f 

Alvero,  Rodsrigo,  and  Christophero,  with 

others. 

All.  Who  rais'd  these  exclamations  through  the 
court? 

Q.  Mo.  Sheath  up  your  swords;    you  need  not 
swords,  but  eyes 
To  intercept  this  treason. 

Alt.  What's  the  treason  ? 
Who  are  traitors?  ring  the  larum  bell  1 
Cry  arm  through  all  the  city  !  once  before 
The  horrid  cry  of  treason  did  affright 
Our  sleeping  spirits* 
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Q.  Mo.  Slay; 
You  need  not  cry  arm,  arm  ;  for  this  black  deed 
Works  treason  to  your  king,  to  me,  to 
To  Spain,  and  all  that  shall  in  Spain  e 
This  night  Maria  (Eleazar's  wife) 
Hatb  drawn  the     ing  by  ler  lascivionfl  looks    : 
Primtcly  to  a  ;    '.  unseen, 

Stood  and  •»  iu  her  lustful  anus ; 

0  God  1  sli_..  _.      ids  wear  Spain's  diadem  ? 
If  you  can  kneel  ^  baseness,  vex  them  not ; 
If  you  disdain  to  kneel,    'ash  off  this  blot. 

Rod.  Lei's  break  inti   the  chamber,  and  Borprise 
her. 

Alv,  Oh,  miserable  me  !  do,  do,  break  in; 
My  country  shall  not  blush  at  my  child's  sin. 

Q.  Mo.  Delay  is  nurse  to  danger,  follow  me  ;. 
Come  you  and  witness  to  her  rillany. 

Alv.  Hapless  Alvero,  how  art  thou  undone. 
In  a  light  daughter,  and  a  atubboro  bos  I 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  the  Kivo  with  hit  rapier  drown  in.  one  kaad, 
Uadmg  Mahia,  teeming  affrighted,  in  the  ofAer, 
Maria.  Oh  I  kill  me  ere  you  stain  my  chutitj. 
Kino.  My  hand  holds  death,  but  love  sits  ki  mine 
eye. 
Exclaim  not,  dear  Maria,  do  but  hear  me: 
Though  thus  in  dead  of  night,  as  1  do  now. 
The  lustful  Tarquin  stole  to  the  chaste  bed 
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Of  CoUatine's  fair  wife,  jet  ffhall  thoa  be 
No  Lucrece,  nor  thy  king  a  Roman  slaTO, 
To  make  mde  Tillany  thine  honour's  grave* 

Maria.  Why  from  my  bed  have  yon  thus  frighted 
me? 

Kino.  To  let  thee  view  a  bloody  horrid  tragedy. 

Maria.  Begin  it  then,  Fll  gladly  lose  my  life. 
Rather  than  be  an'  emperor^s  concubine. 

'  KiHO.  By  my  high  birth,  I  swear  thon  shalt  be 
none ; 
The  tragedy  Til  write  with  my  own  hand, 
A  king  shall  act  it,  and  a  king  shall  die. 
Except  sweet  mercy's  beam  shine  from  thine  eye* 
If  this  afiright  thee  it  shall  sleep  for  ever. 
If  sUll  thoa  hate  me,  thus  this  noble  blade. 
This  royal  purple  temple  shall  invade. 

Maria.   My  husband  is  from  hence,  for  his  sake 
spare  me. 

.  King.  Thy  husband  is  no  Spaniard;  thou  art  one; 
So  is  Fernando ;  then  for  country's  sake. 
Let  me  not  spare  thee :  on  thy  husband's  face, 
Eternal  night  in  gloomy  shades  doth  dwell ; 
But  ni  look  on  thee  like  the  gilded  sun. 
When  to  the  west  his  fiery  horses  run. 

Maria.  True;  here  you  look  on  me  with  sunset 
eyes, 
For  by  beholding  you  my  glory  dies. 

EiNo.  Callmethymoming  then, for  like  the  mom, 
In  pride  Maria  shall  through  Spain  be  borne. 

[Music  plays  mihin» 
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This  music  I  prepar'd  to  please  thine  ears"  : 
Lore  me,  and  tbou  sbalt  hear  no  olfaei  Kiiutds. 

[A  banqtiet  brought  in. 
Lo,  here's  a  banquet  set  with  mine  own  hands; 
Love  me,  and  thus  I'll  feast  thee  like  a.  queen. 
I  might  command  thee,  being  ihy  sovereign  j 
Bat  love  me,  and  I'll  kneel  and  sue  to  thee. 
And  circle  this  white  forehead  with  the  crown 
Of  Castile,  Portug;al,  and  Arragon, 
And  all  those  petty  kingdoms  which  do  bow 
Their  tributary  knees  to  Philip's  beic. 

Maria.    I  cannot  love  you  whilst  my  huabtod 
lives. 

King.  I'll  send  hira  to  the  wars,  and  in  the  front 
Of  some  main  army  shall  he  nobly  die. 

Ma.ria.  I  cannot  love  you  if  yon  murder  him. 

KtMO.  For  thy  sake  then  I'll  call  a  PBrliamcBt, 
And  banish,  by  a  law,  all  Moors  from  Spain. 

Haria.  I'll  wander  vrith  him  into  baoiihment. 

Kino.  It  shall  be  death  for  any  Negra'a  haad 
To  touch  the  beanty  of  a  Spuish  dame. 
Come,  coitae,  what  needs  snch  carils  with  a  king  T 
Nig^t  blinds  all  jealous  eyes,  and  we  may  plcy; 
Carouse  that  bowl  to  me.  111  pledge  all  this; 
Being  down,  well  make  it  more  sweet  with  a  ki«. 

*  In  (lie  old  e^tioiu  tliu  line  reads,  "  TbU  mauc  I  prepu'd 
thine  on.''  Theomisdon  hu  been mpplied and  correctljl^de 
Editarof  ttie  Ancient  Drama,  bot  be  hMattbenintlin*iatn- 
doced  an  Mm  into  Ibe  Uaeb;  aabalitating  imi  for /. 

Old  Em^iA  fUgi. 
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Begin,  III  lock  all  doors,  begin  Spain's  queen, 

[Loek3  the  doon. 
Love's  banquet  is  most  sweet  when  'tis  least  seen. 

Maria.  Oh !  thou  conserver  of  my  honour's  life. 
Instead  of  poisoning  him,  drown  him  in  sleep; 
Because  I'll  quench  the  flames  of  wild  desire, 
111  drink  this  off;  let  fire  conquer  love's  fire. 

Kino.  Were  love  himself  in  real  substance  here. 
Thus  would  I  drink  him  down ;  let  your  sweet  strings 
Speak  louder ;  pleasure  is  but  a  slave  to  kings. 
In  which  love  swims.     Maria,  kiss  thy  king : 
Circle  me  in  this  ring  of  ivory ; 
Oh  I  I  grow  dull,  and  the  cold  hand  of  sleep 
Hath  thrust  his  icy  fingers  in  my  breast, 
And  made  a  frost  within  me :  sweet,  one  kiss. 
To  thaw  this  deadness  that  congeals  my  soul. 

Maria.  Your  majesty  hath  over-watch'd  yourself. 
He  sleeps  already,  not  the  sleep  of  death. 
But  a  sweet  slumber  which  the  powerful  drug 
Instiird  through  all  his  spirits.     Oh !  bright  day. 
Bring  home  my  dear  lord  ere  his  king  awake. 
Else  of  his  unstain'd  bed  he*il  shipwreck  make. 

[Offers  to  go. 

Enter  Oberon,  and  Fairies  dancing  before  him;  ^ 

arid  music  with  them, 

Maria.  Oh  me  I  what  shapes  are  these  I 

Ober.  Stay,  stay,  Maria. 

M  A  Ri  A.  My  sovereign  lord  awake,  save  poor  Maria. 

Ober.  He  cannot  save  thee,  save  that  pain ; 

Before  he  wake  thou  shalt  be  slain : 
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His  mother's  hand  shall  stop  thj  brdidii  -   - 
Thinking  her  0¥m  son  is  done  to  dealh : 
And  she  that  takes  away  thy  life. 
Does  it  to^ Wthy  husband's  wife : 
Adiea»  Maria  1  we  mast  hence ; 
Embrace  thine  end  with  patience ; 
Elyes  and  fairies  make  no  stand. 
Till  you  come  in  fairy  land* 

[Exnmi  dancing  and  ^ingimg. 

Maria.  Fairies  or  devils,  whatsoe'er  yon  be. 
Thus  will  I  hide  me  from  your  company. 

*    [Ofiniogo. 

To  her  enter  the  Quien  MoTHia  euddenlg  mUk 
Alvero  and  Roderigo,  with  rapiers. 

Q.  Mo.  Lay  hold  upon  the  strumpet !  where's  the 
king  ? 
Fernando !  son !  ah,  me !  your  king  is  dead  I 
Lay  hands  upon  the  murd'ress ! 

Maria.  Mperious  queen, 
I  am  as  free  from  murder  as  thyself!  ~ 
Which  I  will  prove,  if  you  will  hear  me  speak. 
The  king  is  living. 

Rod.  If  he  liv'd  his  breath  would  beat  within  his 
breast. 

Q.  Mo.  The  life  he  leads,  Maria,  thou  shalt  aooa 
participate. 

Maria.  Oh,  father!  save  me ! 

Alv.  Thou'rt  no  child  of  mine. 
Had'st  thou  been  owner  of  Alvero's  spirit, 
Thy  heart  would  not  have  entertain'd  a  thought 
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That  bad  conven'd  with  murder:  yet  mme  eyes, 
(Howe'er  my  tongee  wants  words),  Mm-full  with  tears, 
Intreat  her  further  trial. 

Q.  Mo.  To  what  end? 
Here  lies  her  trial;  from  this  royal  breast 
Hath  she  stolen  all  comfort ;  all  the  life 
Of  every  bosom  in  the  realm  of  Spain. 

Rod.  She's  both  a  traitor  aud  murd'ress. 

Q.  Mo.  ril  have  her  forthwith  strangled. 

Alv.  Hear  her  speak ! 
-     Q.  Mo.  To  heaven  let  her  complain  if  she  have 

wrong, 
I  nrarder  but  the  mard'ress  of  my  son. 

All.  We  murder  the  murdress  of  oar  king. 

[They  prepare  io  itnmgle  her. 

Alv.  Ah,  me !  my  child !  oh !  oh,  cease  your  tor- 
turing ! 

Maria.    Heaven  ope  your  windows,  that   my 
spotless  soul. 
Riding  upon  the  wings  of  innocence, 
May  enter  Paradise !     Fairies,  farewell  I 
Femandb's  death  in  mine  you  did  foretell. 

[She  diet :  the  King  waket. 
.    KiKo.  Who  calls  Fernando?  Love !  Maria,  speak ! 
O  whither  art  thou  fled  ?  Whence  flow  these  waters,  • 
That  fall  like  wintct.  storms  from  the  drown'd  eyes  ? 

Alv.  From  my  Maria's  death. 

King.  My  Maria  dead ! 
Damn'd  be  the  soul  to  hell  that  stop'd  her  breath. 
Maria !  oh,  me !  who  durst  murder  her  ? 


IM  m 
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Q.  Mo.  1  thought  my  dear  Fernando  had  been 

And  ia  my  indignatioQ  mnrder'd  bet. 

KiKG.  1  was  not  dead  until  you  murder'd  me. 

By  killing  fair  Maria. 
Q.  Mo.  Gentle  sod- 
King.  Ungentle  mother,  you  a  deed  have  done 

Of  so  much  ruth,  that  no  succeeding  age 

Can  ever  riear  you  of.     Oh  !  my  dear  love  ! 

Yet  heavens  can  witness  thou  wert  never  mine. 

Spain's  wonder  was  Maria. 
Q.  Mo.  Sweet,  have  done  t 

Kino,  Have  done  !  for  ivhat  ?  For  shedding  zea- 
lous tears 

Over  the  tomb  of  virtuous  chastity  1 

You  cry  hare  done,  now  I  am  doing  px)d ; 

Bat  cry'd  do  on,  when  you  were  Gheddiog  blood. 

Htfeyon  done,  mother?  Yes,  yes,  you  have  done 

That  which  will  undo  your  unhappy  son. 

Rod.  These  words  become  yoaoot,  my  gracioDslonL 
KiBO.  These  words  become  not  me !  no  mote  it 
did 

Become  you  lords  to  be  mute  standers  by, 

When  lustful  fury  ravish'd  chastity : 

It  ill  becomes  me  to  lament  her  death ; 

But  it  became  you  well  to  stop  her  breath. 

Had  she  been  fair,  and  not  so  virtuous, 

This  deed  had  not  been  half  so  impious. 

Alv.  But  she  was  fair  in  virtue,  virtuous  fiut. 
Oh,  me  I 
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Kivo.  Oh,  me !  she  was  true  honont^t  heir. 
Hence,  beldams,  from  m j  presence !  all  fly  henoe ; 
Tou  are  all  murderers.    Come  poor  innocent. 
Clasp  thy  cold  hand  in  mine ;  for  here  111  lie, 
And  since  I  lir'd  for  her,  for  her  111  die» 

■ 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Elrazaa  with  a  torch  ^  hii  rapier  drawn. 
Elbaz.  Bar  np  my  castle  gatesl  firq  and  con- 
fusion 
Shall  girt  these  Spanish  curs.    Was  I  for  this 
Sent  to  raise  power  against  a  fugitive? 
To  haTe  my  wife  deflowered  ?   Zounds  1  where'e  my 

wife? 
My  slaves  cry  out  she's  dallying  with  the  king: 
Stand  by !  where  is  your  king?  Eleazar's  bed 
Shall  scorn  to  be  an  emperor's  brothelry. 
Q.  Mo.  Be  patient,  Eleazar;  here's  the  king* 
Eleaz.  Patience  and   I   am  foes;    where's  my 

Maria? 
Alv.  Here  is  her  hapless  corse,  that  was  Maria. 
Kino.  Here  lies  Maria's  body,  here  her  grave ; 
Her  dead  heart  in  my  breast  a  tomb  shall  have. 
Elkaz.  Now,  by  the  proud  compkzioa  of  my 
cheeks, 
Ta'en  from  the  kisses  of  the  amorous  sun. 
Were  he  ten  thousand  kings  that  slew  my  love, 
Thus  should  my  hand,  plum*d  with  revenge's  wings, 
Requite  mine  own  dishonour  and  her  death. 

[Stabs  the  King. 
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Q.  Mo.  Ah,  me!  my  son. 

All.   The  king  h  murder'd!    lay  hold    on    the 

damn'd  traitor. 
Eleaz.  In  his  breast, 
Hiatdaresbutdart  a  finger  at  the  Moor,  ^^ 

111  bury  this  sharp  steel,  yet  reekincr  warm  ^^^^ 

With  the  unchaste  blood  of  that  letcher  king,     ^^^ 
Thut  threw  my  wife  in  au  untimely  grave. 

Alt,  She   wag   my  daughter,   and  her  timeleM 
grave 
O'td  swallow  down  my  joys  as  deep  as  yours.        ^^k 
But  thus—  ^^1 

''Elkak.  Bnt  u'hal?  Beat  injuries  that  car,   .  ^^| 
I'll  vear  do  forked  crest. 
Rod.  Damn  this  black  fiend  1  cry  treason  thmgh 
the  court, — 
The  king  is  murder'd! 

Eleaz.  He  that  first  <^>e8  his  lipe,  111  drirs  bii 
words 
Down  his  wide  throat  upon  my  rapier's  point. 
The  king  is  murder'd,  and  I'll  answer  it; 
I  amdishonottr'd,  and  I  will  revrage  it. 
Bend  not  your  dangerous  weapons  at  my  breast; 
Think  where  you  are ;  this  castle  is  the  Moor^  t  - . 
Toil  are  ennron'd  with  a  wall  of  flint. 
The  gates  are  lock'd,  portcullises  let  down ;  . 
ffEleazar  spend  one  drop  of  blood, 

\Zaratk  and  Baltazar  above  withcalietn*.  • 
On  those  high  turret  tops  my  slaves  stand-  anu'd,  , 
*  CtBru,  a  nukM. 
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And  thaU  confound  yoar  toolt  with  mord'riiig  ihot: 

Or  if  yon  murder  me, — yet  under  ground, 

A  Tillain,  that  for  me  will  dig  to  hell, 

Stands  with  a  burning  linstock  in  his  fist. 

Who  firing  gunpowder,  up  in  the  air 

Shall  fling  your  torn  and  mangled  earcaset. 

Q.  Mo.  Oh!  sheath  your  weapons; — though  my 
son  be  slain. 
Yet  save  yourselves,  choose  9,  new  sovere%nl 

All.  Prince  Philip  is  our  sovereign,  choose  him 
king !  f . 

Elkaz.  Prince  Philip  shall  not  be  my  sovereign. 
Philip*s  a  bastard,  and  Femando*s  dead; 
Mendoza  sweats  to  wear  Spain's  diadem ; 
Philip  hath  sworn  .confusion  to  this  realm; 
They  both  are  up  in  arms,  war's  flames  do  shine 
Like  lightning  in  the  air.     Wherefore,  my  lords 
Look  well  on  Eleazar ;  value  me. 
Not  by  my  sun-burnt  cheeks,  nor  by  my  birth; 
But  by  my  loss  of  blood, 
Which  I  have  sacrificed  in  Spain*8  defence. 
Then  look  on  Philip  and  the  cardinal ; 
Look  on  those  gaping  curs,  whose  wide  throats 
Stand  stretch'd  wide  open  like  the  gates  of  death. 
To  swallow  you,  your  country,  children,  wives. 
Philip  cries  fire  and  blood ;  the  cardinal 
Crieslikewise  fire  and  blood  ;  1*11  quench  those  flames. 
The  Moor  cries  blood  and  fire,  and  that  shall  bum 
Till  Castile,  like  proud  Troy,  to  cinders  turn. 

Rod.  Lay  by  these  ambages ;  what  seek;  the  Moor? 

VOL.  II.  17 
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Eleaz.  a  kiagdom,  Castile's  crova. 

Alv,  Peace,  devil!  rorfihamel 

Q.    Mo.    Peace,   doting   lord,    for    shoine  I    Oh. 

When  Indian  slaves  thirst  after  empery  ]  ■■ 

Princes  and  peers  of  Spain,  we  are  beaet  ^HH 

Wilh  horror  on  each  side;  you  deny  him,  ^^^1 

Death  staixlsat  all  otrr  backs,  wc  cannot  fly  himr^ 
Crown  Philip  king,  the  crown  upon  his  head 
Will  prove  a  fiery  meleor ;  war  and  i-engeance. 
And  deiiolation,  wil!  invade  oui  land : 
Besides,  Prince  Philip  is  a  bastard  bom. 
Oh!  five  me  leave  to  blush  at  mine  own  shame; 
But  I,  for  love  to  you,  love  to  fair  Spain, 
Choose  rather  to  rip  up  a  queen's  disgrace, 
Than  by  concealing  it,  to  set  the  crown 
Upon  a  bastard's  head  :  wherefore,  my  lord. 
By  my  consent,  crown  that  proud  blackunore : 
Since  Spain's  bright  glory  moat  so  soon  grow  dimi 
Since  it  must  end,  let  it  end  all  in  him. 

All.  Eieaiar  shall  be  king  1 

Alt.  Ob,  treachery  I 
Have  you  so  soon  ras'd  out  Femando's  lore? 
So  soonfo^ot  the  daty  of  true  peere? 
So  soon,  so  soon,  buried  a  mother's  name, 
That  yon  will  crown  him  king,  that  slew  your  king? 

Elbaz.  Will  you  hear  him  or  me  ?  who  shall  be 
kingT 

All.  Eleaiat  shall  be  Castile's  sovereign  1 
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Alv.  Doy  do !    make  haste  to  crown  him  1  lords 
adieu : 
Here  hell  must  be  when  the  devil  governs  you.  [Exit. 
Eleaz.  By  heaven's  great  star,  which  Indians  do 
adore. 
But  that  I  hate  to  hear  the  giddy  world 
Shame  that  I  waded  to  a  crown  through  blood, 
rd  not  digest  his  pills  :  but  since,  my  lords. 
You  have  chosen  Eleazar  for  your  king, 
Invest  me  with  a  general  applause. 

All.  Live,  Eieazar,  Castile's  royal  king  I 

Rod.  [AsideJ]  A  villain,  and  a  base  born  fugitive ! 

Cheisto.  [Aside.]  A  bloody  tyrant  and  usurping 

slave! 
Eleaz.   Thanks  to  you  all :  'Tis  not  the  Spanish 
crown 
That  Eieazar  strives  for,  but  Spain's  peace ; 
Amongst  you  TU  divide  her  empery. 
Christofero  shall  wear  Granada's  crown  ; 
To  Roderigo,  I'll  give  Arragon ; 
Naples,  Navarre,  and  fair  Jerusalem, 
ril  give  to  other  three ;  and  then  our  viceroys 
Shall  shine  about  our  bright  Castilian  crown, 
As  stars  about  the  sun.     Cry  all,  arm,  arm ; 
Prince  Philip  and  the  Cardinal  do  ride 
Like  Jove  in  thunder ;  in  a  storm  we'll  meet  them. 
Go,  levy  powers ;  if  any  man  must  fall. 
My  death  shall  first  begin  the  funeral.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE  IV. 

Eakr  Zarack  and  Baltazar,  teith  caliccTS. 
Ba  l.  I*  thy  cock  ready,  and  thy  powder  dry  ? 

Zau.  My  cock  gtiinds  perching  like  a  cock  o' the 
game,  with  a  red  coa  ov  hia  crest,  instead  of  a 
comb ;  and  for  my  po       r,  'tie  but  touch  and  take. 

Balt.  !  have  li  ■  geer  too;   anon  I'll  cry, 

here  I  hare  it;  °"'l  yo.  -  I  ^e  it.  But,  Zarack,  is*! 
policy  for  u?  i  w.  bald-pates  ? 

Zar.  Is't  lor  u a  to  save  ourselves?  If  they 

live,  we  die,  is  t  not  wisdom  then  lo  send  them  to 
heaven,  ralher  than  be  sent  ourselves?  Come,  you 
black  slave,  be  resolute.  This  way  ihey  come;  here 
they  will  stand,  and  yonder  will  I  stand. 

Salt.  And  in  yonder  hole,  I. 

Zab.  Out  amiable  faces  cannot  be  leen  if  we  keep 
cloae;  therefore  hide  your  cock's  head,  lest  hu  bnm- 
ing  cocks -comb  betray  us.  But  sod;  which  of  the 
two  shall  be  thy  white  ? 

Balt.  That  black  villain,  friar  Cole. 

Zar.  I  shall  have  a  sharp  piece  of  service ;  Friar 
Crab  shall  be  my  man  ;  farewell,  and  be  resolute. 

Balt.  ZoQnds,  Zarack!  I  shall  never  have  the 
heart  to  do  it. 

Zar.  You  rogue,  think  who  comands;  Eletzu. 
Who«hallrise7  Baltazar,  Wfaoshalldie?  Alou^ 
friar.  Who  shall  live?  Our  good  lord  and  maMer, 
the  negro  king  of  Spain. 
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Balt.  Cok,  thou  art  but  a  dead  maiit  and  shalt 
tarn  to  ashes.  [ExiL 

Za&.  Crab,  here's  that  shall  make  vinegar  of  thy 
canease.  [Eadi* 

BmUr  Crab  and  Cole,  two  Friars^  wiih  a  Rami  of 
Sti N  K  A  R D9  following  ihtm. 

Crab.  Ah,  brother !  'tis  best  so.  Now  we  have 
drawn  thero  to  a  head,  we*ll  begin  here  i'  the  market- 
place. Tat,  so  long  as  we  be  commanded  by  the 
Mother  Qaeen,  we'll  say  her  son  is  a  bastard,  an  he 
were  ten  Philips. 

Cole.  Take  yon  one  market  form,  II!  take 
another. 

Crab.  No,  godso,  we  most  both  keep  one  form. 

Cole.  Aye,  in  oration,  bat  not  in  station.  Moont^ 
moant. 

1  Stinkard.  Well,  my  masters,  yoa  know  him 
not  so  well  as  I,  on  my  word.  Friar  Crab  is  a  soar 
fellow. 

S  Stinkard.  Yet  he  may  utter  sweet  doctrine,  by 
yoar  leave.    But  what  think  you  of  friar  Cole? 

1  Stinkard.  He,  all  fire:  an  he  be  kindled 
once,  a  hot  catholic. 

3Stimkard.  And  you  mark  him,  he  has  a 
zealous  nose,  and  richly  iuflam'd. 

1  Stinkard.  Peace,  you  rogues  1  Now  they 
begin. 

Crab.  Incipe  Erater, 

Cole.  Nonego  Domine, 

Crab.  Nee  ego. 
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COLK. 

Quare. 

Crab. 

Quia, 

Cole.  Que 

All.  Here's  a  queasy  beginning  methioks.  Si- 
lence !  silence  ! 

Crab.  Brethren,  citizens,  and  market  folks  (if 
Seville. 

Cole.  Well  beloved,  and  honoured  CasUHans. 

Ckad.  It  is  not  unknown  lo  you. 

CoLK.  1  am  sure  you  are  not  ignorant. 

Cras.  How  villainous,  and  strong! 

Cole.  How  monstrous,  and  boge! 

Crab.  The  faction  of  prince  Philip  is. 

CQtE.  Philip,  that  is  a  bastard. 

CftdB.  Philip,  that  is  a  (bstard. 

CoLK.  Philip,  that  kill'd  your  king. 

Crab.  Only  to  make  himself  kiog. 

Cols.  And,  by  Gad's  blessed  lady,  you  are  tU 
datnn'd,  an  you  suffer  it. 

1  Stik^ard.  Friai  Cole  uys  trae,  he  qieakioat 
to  the  heat  of  his  zeal ;  faxrit  how  he  glows. 

SStinkard.  Well,  fHar  Crab,  for  m;  money; 
he  has  set  my  teeth  on  edge  against  this  bastard. 

iStiNKARD.  OhI  hisvorda  are  likevergis,  to 
whet  a  man's  stomach. 

AxL.  Silence!  silence! 

Crab.  Now,  contrary  wise. 

CoLB.  Your  noble  king  the  Moor~~ 

Crab.  Is  a  valiant  gentleman ; 

Cole.  A  noble  gentleman  : 


SC.  IV«]  THE  LASCIVIOUS  QVISN.  263 


Crab.  An  honourable  gentleman; 

Cole.  A  fair  black  gentleman. 

Crab.  A  friend  to  Castilian^; 

Cole  A  champion  for  Castilians ; 

Crab.  A  man  fit  to  be  a  king. 

Cole.  If  he  were  not  borne  down  by  him  thiit 
would  be  king ;  who  (as  I  said  before)  is  a  bastard, 
and  no  king. 

1  Stihkard.  What  think  you,  my  masters?  Do 
you  mark  his  words  well  ? 

Cra,b.  Further,  compare  them  together. 

All.  S'bloodI  there's  no  comparison  between 
them. 

Cole.  Nay;  but  hear  us,  good  ootintrymen. 

All.  Hear  fHar  Cole  I  hear  friar  Cole  I 

Cole.  See  that  bastard  and  Eleazar  togetiier. 

1  Stinkard.  How  ?  mean  you  by  the  ears ? 
Crab.  No;  but  compare  them. 

Cole.  Do  but  cottipare  them. 

2  Stinkard.  Zounds!  we  say,  again,  coftipa- 
risons  are  odious. 

1  Stinkard.  But  say  on,  say  on. 

[Pieces  go  offf  Friars  die. 

All.  Treason  !  etery  man  shift  for  himself.    This 

is  Philip's  treason.     Arm !  arm  !  arm  I  [ExeunU 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Eleazar,  Zarack,  and  Baltazar. 
Eleaz.  Zarack  and  BaltazsU',  are  dieydispaHch'd? 


iOi  lu&t's  cdminion;  on,        [actiii. 

Zah.  We  saw  'em  sprawl,  and  turn  up  the  white 

of  the  eye. 
Eleaz.  So  shall  they  perish  that  lay  conntenniaei 
To  cross  our  high  designments  :  by  their  habits 
The  cardinal  and  Philip  'scap'd  our  Det»,  ^— 

And  by  youi  i-'  isted  our  revenge.       ^^L 

^bM  Mother.  ^^H| 

Here  comes  ihe  queen,      ay  !  under  our  wing«    -M  \ 
Tou  shall  staad  safe, :       brave  the  proudest  kings. 
[Eteiml. 
Q.  Mo.  Oh  I  fly  my      eazar,  save  thy  life. 
Else  'point  u  guard  abou    thee;  the  mad  people. 
Tempestuous  like  the  sea,  run  up  and  down, 
Some  crying,  kill  the  bastard;  some  the  Moor; 
Some  cry,  God  save  King  Philip ;  and  some  aj, 
God  save  the  Moor;  some  others,  he  shall  die. 
Eluz.  Are  theSe  your  fears?  Thas  blow  thca 
mto  air. 
I  msb'd  amongst  the  thickest  of  their  crowds. 
And  with  a  countenance  majestical, 
-  Like  the  imperious  bud,  dispers'd  their  clondi ; 
'    I  have  perfuni'd  the  raokness  of  their  breath, 
And  by  the  magic  of  true  eloquence, 
Transfonn'd  this  many-headed  Cerberus, 
This  pied  cameleon,  this  beast  multitude. 
Whose  power  consists  in  number,  pride  in  threats, 
Yet  melt  like  snow  when  majesty  shines  forth. 
This  heap  of  fools,  who  crowding  in  huge  swanns. 
Stood  at  our  court  gates  like  a  heap  of  dung. 
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Raeldiig  and  Bhouting  out  contagioos  breath, 
Of  power  to  poiaoa  all  the  elements ; 
This  wolf  I  held  by  th'  ears*  and  made  him  tame. 
And  made  him  tremble  at  the  Moor's  great  name : 
No,  we  must  combat  with  a  grimmer  foe ; 
That  damn'd  Mendoza  overturns  oar  hopes. 
He  loves  you  dearly. 

Q.  Mo.  By  his  secret  letters 
He  hath  intreated  me  to  leave  the  court, 
And  fly  into  his  arms. 

Eleaz.  The  world  cannot  devise  a  stratagem 
Sooner  to  throw  confusion  on  his  pride. 
Sabscribe  to  his  desires,  and  in  dead  night 
Steal  to  his  castle ;  swear  to  him  his  love 
Hath  drawn  you  thither ;  undermine  his  soul, 
And  learn  what  villamies  are  there  laid  up ; 
Then,  for  your  pleasure,  walk  to  take  the  air: 
Near  to  the  castle  1*11  in  ambush  lie, 
And  seem,  by  force,  to  take  you  prisoner : 
This  done,  I  have  a  practice  plotted  here. 
Shall  rid  him  of  his  life,  and  us  of  fear. 
About  it,  madam,  this  is  all  in  all ; 
We  cannot  stand,  unless  Mendoza  fall.        [ExeunL 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 

SCENE  I. 

EnlcT  EuAsuEL,  Kino   of  Portugal,  Pbikce 

PiiiLip,  Cardina'    Mendo/a,  At.tero,  vith 

drums  and  soldien  ii     -eking, 

K-  OF  PoKT.  Poor  Spain  !  how  !s  the  body  of  thy 
peace 
Mangled  aad  torn  by  an  ambitious  Moor. 
How  is  thy  prince  and  counsellors  abus'd, 
And  trodden  uoder  the  base  foot  of  scora. 
WroDg'd  lords,  Emaouel  of  Portugal  partakes 
A  falling  share  in  all  your  miseries  ; 
And  though  the  tardy-hand  of  sloir  delay 
Withheld  us  from  preventing  your  mishapa, 
Yet  shall  revenge  dart4>lack  confusion 
Into  the  bosom  of  that  damned  flend. 

Phil.  But  is  it  possible  our  Mother  Qveea 
Should  countenance  his  ambition  ? 

Alv.  Her  adnce  is  a  steersman  to  direct  his 

Besides,  as  we  by  circumstance  have  learnt. 
She  means  to  marry  him. 

PiiiL.  Then,  here  upon  my  knees, 
I  pluck  allegiance  from  ber ;  all  that  love. 
Which  by  innative  duty  I  did  owe  her. 
Shall  henceforth  be  converted  into  hate. 
This  will  conGrtn  the  world's  opinion 
That  I  am  base  born,  and  the  damned  Moor 
Had  interest  in  my  birth;  this  wrong  alone 
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Gives  new  fire  to  the  cinders  of  my  rage  ; 
I  may  be  well  ti*an8formed  from  what  I  am, 
When  a  black  devil  is  husband  to  my  dam. 

K,  OF  Port.   Prince,  let  thy  rage  give  way  to 
patience. 
And  set  a  velvet  brow  upon  the  face 
Of  wrinkled  anger ;  our  keen  swords 
^  Must  right  these  wrongs,  and  not  light  airy  words. 
Phil.  Yet  words  may  make  the  edge  of  rage  more 
sharp, 
And  whet  a  blunted  courage  with  revenge. 
Alv.  Here's  none  wants  whetting,  for  oar  keen 
resolves 
Are  steel'd  unto  the  back  with  double  wrongs ; 
Wrongs  that  would  make  a  handless  man  take  arms. 
Wrongs  that  would  make  a  coward  resolute. 

Card.  Why,  then  join  all  our  several  wrongs  in 
one. 
And  from  these  wrongs  assume  a  firm  resolve 
To  send  this  devil  to  damnation.       [Drums  afar  off. 
Phil.  I  hear  the  sound  of  his  approaching  march. 
Stand  fair ;  Saint  Jaques  for  the  right  of  Spain  I 

Enter  the  Moor,  Roderioo,  Christofero,  toUh 
drums,  colours,  and  soldiers,  marching  bravely. 

Eleaz.  Bastard  of  Spain  ! 

Phil.  Thou  true  stamped  son  of  hell, 

Thy  pedigree  is  written  in  thy  face. 

[Alarum^  and  a  battle^  the  Moor  prevails ;  aU 

go  out. 
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SCENE  11. 
Enter  Philip  and  Cardinal. 

Phil.  Move  forward  with  your  main  battaliOOi 
Or  else  all  h  lost. 

Card.  I  will  not  move  a  foot. 

Phil.  SVart!  will  you  lose  the  day? 

Card.  You  lose  jour  wits. 
You're  mad ;  it  is  no  policy. 

Phil.  You  lie. 

Card.  Lie! 

Ph  il.  Lie  ;  a  pox  upon't,  cardinal,  come  on. 
Second  the  desperate  vanguard  which  is  mine, 
And  where  I'll  die  or  win  ;  follow  my  sword 
The  bloody  way  I  lead  it,  or  by  heavea 
I'll  play  tbe  devjl,  and  mar  all  I  we'll  turn  onr  badi 
UpoB  the  Moors,  and  set.on  thee ;  aye,  thee. 
Thee  cardinal  I  slieart !  thee. 

Card.  Your  desperate  ann, 
Halh  almost  thrust  qaite  thTon|h  the  heart  of  hope: 
Onr  fortunes  lie  a  bleeding  by  your  rash 
And  riolent  onset. 

Phil.  Oh  I  ohi  slife!  sTootl  will  yon  figfat? 

Cabd.  We  will  not  hazard  all  upon  one  cue 

Phil.  You  will  not? 

Card.  No. 

Phil.  Coward! 

Card.  By  deeds,  I'll  try 
Whether  your  venomous  tongue  says  true.  Farewell! 
Courage  shines  both  in  this,  and  policy.  {Exit. 

Phil.  To  save  thy  skin  whole,  that's  thy  policy. 
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Yoo  whoreson  fat*chop'd  gate.  III  melt  away 
That  larded  hody  by  the  heat  of  fight. 
Which  111  compel  thee  to,  or  el^  by  flying: 
To  work  which,  Til  give  way  to  the  proud  toe. 
Whilst  I  stand  laughing^to  behold  thee  run. 
Cardinal,  Illdo't,  I'll  do*t;  a  Moor,  a  Moor! 
Philip  cries,  a  Moor ;  holla!  ha!  whbo! 
Enter  Kim o  of  Portugal. 
K.  OF  Port.   Prince  Philip !  Philip! 
Phil.  Here ;  plague  I  where's  the  Moor? 
K.  OF  Port.  The  Moor's  a  devil:  iiever  did honid 
fiend. 
Compdl'dby  some  magician's  mighty  charm. 
Break  Uirough  the  prisons  of  the  solid  earth 
With  more  strange  horror,  than  this  prince  of  hell : 
This  damned  negro,  lion-like,  doth  rush 
Through  all,  and  spite  of  all  knit  opposition. 

Phil.   Pub  I  puh !  where  ?  where? 
rU  meet  him,  where  ?  You  mad  me  I 
Tis  not  his  arm 

That  acts  such  wonders,  but  our  cowardice* 
This  cardinal,  oh  I  this  cardinal  is  a  slave. 

Enier  Captain. 
Capt.   Sound  a  retreat,  or  else  the  day  is  lostl 
PuiL.  ni  beat  that  dog  to  death  that  sounds 

retreat. 
K.  OP  Port.  Philip! 
Phil.  Ill  tear  his  heart  out  that  dares  name  but 

Sound. 
K.  OF  Port.  Sound  a  retre.it ! 
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Phii..   Who's  that  1  you  tempt  my  sword,  sir; 
Conlinue  this  slanioi,  fight  pell-mell ; 
Fight,  kill,    be   damn'dl      This   fat-back,   coward 

carilioal. 
Lies  heavy  on  my  sfaoulclera :  this,  aye  this. 
Shall  fling  him  off,    Sound  a  retreat !  Zounds  I  you 

Ambition  plumes  the  Moor,  whilst  black  despair, 
Offering  to  tear  from  him  the  diadem 
Which  he  usurps,  makes  him  to  cry  at  all, 
And  to  act  deeds  beyond  astonishment ; 
But  Phifip  isihe  night  that  darks  his  glories: 
This  sword,  yet  reeking  with  his  negro's  blood. 
Being  grasp 'd  by  equity  and  this  strong  arm. 
Shall  through  and  throufh. 

All.  Away  then! 
'     Phil.  From  before  me. 
Stay,  ttand!.  standfast,  fi^t!  a  Moor,  a  Moorl 

SCENE  III. 
EnUr  El&azaHjZarack,  Baltazab,  Rodeeioo, 

Chribtofbro,  and  otken ;  they  fight:  the  Moon 

art  beat  in,  leaving  Eleazar,  neary  •  a  Moor  loft 

tlain. 

Eleaz.  Ob!  for  more  work,  more  souls  to  post  to 
hell. 
That  I  mifht  pile  up  Charon's  boat  so  full. 
Until  it  temple  o'er  I  Oh  t  'twould  be  sport 
To  see  them  sprawl  throngh  the  black  slimy  lake. 
Ha,  La  I  there's  one  going  thither :  sttrah  !  you. 
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Tou  slave  1  who  kill'd  thee?  How  he  grins!  diis 

breast, 
Had  it  been  temper*d  and  made  proof  like  mine^ 
It  never  would  have  been  a  mark  for  fools 
To  hit  afar  off  with  their  dastard  bullets. 
But  thou  didst  well ;  thou  knew'st  I  was  thy  lord,    ' 
And  out  of  love  and  duty  to  me,  here. 
Where  I  fell  weary,  thou  laid'st  down  thyself. 
To  bear  me  up  thus :  God  a-mercy,  slave, 
A  king  for  this  shall  give  thee  a  rich  gprave. 
As  he  sits  (/oten,  enier  Philip  wUh  a  broken  sword. 

Phil.  Til  wear  thee  to  the  pommel,  but  Til  find 
The  subject  of  mine  honour  and  revenge. 
Moor,  'tis  for  thee  I  seek  I  come,  now,  now  take  me 
At  good  advantage ;  speak  !|  wheie  art  thou  ? 

Eleaz.  Here! 

Phil.  Fate  and  revenge,  I  thank  you.     Rise! 

Eleaz.  Leave  and  live. 

Phil.  Villain,  it  is  Philippo  that  bids  rise. 

Eleaz.  It  had  been  ^ood  for  thee  to  have  hid  thy 
name ; 
For  the  discovery,  like  to  a  dangerous  charm. 
Hurts  him  that  finds  it.     Wherefore  do  those  bipod- 
hounds, 
Thy  rage  and  valour,  chase  me  ? 

Phil.  Why,  to  kill  thee. 

Eleaz.  With  that!  what  a  blunt  axe?  Think'st 
thou,  ril  let 
Thy  fury  take  a  full  blow  at  this  head. 
Having  these  arms?  Be  wise,  go  change  thy  weapon. 
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Phil.  Oh,  sir! 

Eleaz.  I'll  stay  diy  coming.  ^^P_ 

Phil.  Thou'il  be  damn'd  first.  ^^H 

E1.E.1Z,  By  all  our  Indian  gods ^^^^ 

Phil.  Pub  !  never  swear. 
Thou  know'sl  'tis  for  a  kingdom  which  we  fight. 
And  for  that  who'll  not  venture  to  hell  gates  ? 
Come,  Moor,  I'm  anu'd  with  more  than  complele 

steel, 
Thejuatice  of  my  quarrel :  when  I  look 
Upon  my  father's  wrongs,  mj  brother's  wounds. 
My  mother's  infamy,  Spain's  misery. 
And  lay  my  finger  here  ;  oU  !  'tis  Coo  dull 
To  let  out  blood  enough  to  quench  them  all. 
But  when  I  see  your  face,  and  know  what  fern 
Hang  on  thy  troubled  soul,  like  leaden  weights 
To  make  it  sink,  I  know  this  finger'i  touch 
Has  strength  to  throw  thee  down  ;    I  know  this  ins. 
Is  sharp  and  long  enough  to  reach  that  head. 
Fly  not,  devil ;  if  thoa  do-^— 

£leaz.  How  !  fly !  Oh,  base  I 

PitiL.  Come  then. 

Elbaz.  Stay,  Philip  I  whosoe'er  begat  thee— — 

Phil.  Why,  slave,  a  king  begat  me. 

Eleaz.  Maybe  so; 
But  I'll  be  sworn  thy  mother  was  a  queen ; 
For  her  sake  will  I  kill  thee  nobly. 
Fliog  me  thy  sword,  there's  mine  ;  1  scorn  to  strike 
A  man  disarm'd. 

Phil.  For  thus  dishonouring  me. 
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ril  give  thee  one  stab  more. 

Elbaz.  I'll  run  away. 
Unless  thon  change  that  weapon  or  take  mine* 

Phil.  Neither. 

Eleaz.  Farewell! 

Phil.  S'heart,  stay!  and  if  you  dare; 
Do  as  I  doy  oppose  thy  naked  breast 
Against  this  poniard ;  see  1  here's  this  for  thine. 

Eleai.  I  am  for  thee,  Philip. 

Phil.   Come !  nay,  take  more  ground, 
That  with  a  full  career  thou  may'st  strike  home. 

Eleaz.  Thou*lt  run  away  then. 

Phil.  Ijiah  1 

Eleaz.  Thou'lt  run  away  then. 

Phil.  'Faith  I  will ;  but  Erst,  on  this  111  bear 
Thy  panting  heart,  thy  head  upon  thy  spear. 

Eleaz.  Come! 

Enter  the  Cardinal  and  the  Kino  q/* Portugal 
on  the  one,  and  Moors  on  the  other  side. 

Card.  Upon  the  Moprs! 

Moors.  Upon  the  cardinal ! 

Phil.  Hold!  cardinal ;  strike  not  any  of  our  side  ! 

Eleaz.  Hold !  Moors ;  strike  not  any  of  our  side ! 

Phil.  We  two  will  close  this  battle. 

Eleaz.  Come!  agreed. 

Stand  armies  and  give  aim,  whilst  we  two  bleed. 

Card.  With  poniards  !  'tis  too  desperate ;  dear 

Philip— 
Phil.  Away!  have  at  the  Moor!  s'heart!  let  me 

come ! 

VOL.  II.  18 
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K.  u/Poar.  Be  arm'd  with  oianly  weapons!  'tic 
for  slaves 
To  dig  their  own  and  such  unworthy  graves. 

Eleaz.  I  am  Tor  thee  any  way:  thus;  or,  see  I  thus; 
Here,  try  the  vigourof  thy  sinewy  arm! 
The  duy  is  ours  already  ;  brainle:is  heads, 
And  bleeding  bodies,  tike  a  crown,  do  st&nd 
About  the  temples  of  our  victory. 
Yet,  Spiuniards,  if  you  dare,  we'll  fight  it  out. 
Thus,  man  to  man  alone.     I'll  first  b^in. 
And  conquer,  or  in  blood  wade  up  to  th'  chia. 
Phil.  Let  not  a  weapon  stir  but  his  and  mine! 
Eleaz.  Nor  on  this  side  ;  conquest  in  blood  shall 
■bine. 
[Jlarum  :  Iheg  fight,  llu  Moor  if  itruek  dmtmi 
which  hU  toldiers  leemg,  ruih  im  mul  retau 
Ainif    tht  ioldien  on    the   other    $ide    tome 
fonoard,  and  drive  in  (Ae  Moon.     jIUmm 
cor' inn  in  j,  SpaniardM  tod  Moon,  kUH  drmmi 
and  colourt.  Jig  over  the  ilage,  pHrnterf  bg 
Phi^,  Cardinal,  tht  King  of  Portugal,  and 
othen. 

.  and  Elbazar,  oi 

CamiTo.  Where  is  my  lord? 
Zak.  Where  is  my  sovereign? 
Eleaz.  What nevB  bring  Zantcic  and  CbiistofieiDT 
Zah.  Oh,  fly,  my  loidl  &j,  for  the  day  ii  loatl 
Eleaz.  Thei«  are  three  hundred  ud  odd  dayi  m 
&yeir, 
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And  cannot  we  lose  one  of  them  ?  come,  fight  I 
Christo.  The  lords  have  left  us,  and  the  soldiers 
faint ; 
You  are  round  beset  with  proud  fierce  enemies; 
Death  cannot  be  prevented  but  by  fiight. 

Eleaz.  He  shall,  Christofero.     I  have  yet  left 
One  stratagem,  that  in  despite  of  fate 
Shall  turn  the  wheel  of  war  about  once  more. 
The  Mother  Queen  hath  all  this  while  sat  sadly 
Within  our  tent,  expecting  to  whose  bosom 
White-winged  peace  and  victory  will  fly  t 
Her  have  I  us*d  as  a  fit  property 
To  stop  this  dangerous  current ;  her  have  I  sent 
Arm'd  with  love's  magic,  to  enchant  the  cardinal, 
And  bind  revenge  down  with  resistless  charms; 
By  this  time  does  she  hang  about  his  neck, 
And  by  the  witchcraft  of  a  cunning  kiss 
Has  she  disarm'd  him.     Hark !  they  sound  retreat; 
She  has  prevail*d ;  a  woman's  tongue  and  eye. 
Are  weapons  stronger  than  artillery.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Cardinal,  Queen  Mother,  Soldiers, 

drums  and  colours. 
Q.  Mo.  By  all  those  sighs  which  thou,  like  pas- 
sionate tunes, 
Hast  often  to  my  dull  ears  offered, 
By  all  thy  hopes  to  enjoy  my  royal  bed, 
By  all  those  mourning  lines  which  thou  hast  sent. 
Weeping  in  black,  to  tell  thy  languishcnent ; 
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By  love'g  best,  richest  treaaare,  which  I  Gwear 
1  will  bestow,  and  which  none  else  shall  wear. 
As  the  most  prized  jewel,  but  thyself; 
By  that  bright  fite,  which,  flaming  through  thine 

From  thy  loTe-scorched  bosom  does  arise, 
I  do  conjure  thee  let  no  churlish  sound, 
Wiih  war's  lewd  horror  my  desires  confoand  1 
Dear,  dear  Meodoia!  thus  I  do  entreat, 
Tbat  still  thou  would'st  continae  this  retreat : 
I'll  hang  upon  thee,  till  I  hear  thee  tay. 
Woman  prevail;  or  chiding,  cry'st  away. 

Ca&d.    Is  Uiere  no   trict    in  this,  forg'd  by  ihe 

Hoof? 
Q.  Ho.  1  would  the  Hoor*!  damoKtioD  were  the 
nuuom 
Of  all  the  innocent  blood  that  bu  been  ihed. 
In  thii  black  day :  I  care  not  for  the  Hoer; 
Love  to  my  kingdom's  peace  makes  me  pat  on 
Tbishabit  of  a  suppliant;  shalllBpeed? 

Cakii.  You  shall,  were  it  to  have  my  boMim 
bleed: 
1  have  DO  power  to  spare  the  negm's  head. 
When  1  behold  the  wounds  which  his  black  hand 
Hm  given  mine  honour :  but,  when  I  look  on  you 
I  have  no  power  [o  hate  him :  since  your  breath 
DiMolves  my  frozen  heUt,  being  spent  for  him ; 
In  you  my  life  must  drown  itself  or  swim : 
You  have  preTail'd:  drum,  gwifUy  hence  I  call  back 
Our  fierce  pursuing  troops,  that  run  to  catdi 
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The  laufd  wreath  of  conquest!  let  it  stand 

Awhile  untouched  by  any  soldier^s  hand  ! 

Away!  [Exit  drum.]  stay  you  and  guard  us.  Where's 

the  Moor? 
ni  lose  what  I  haire  got,  a  victor's  prize^ 
Y^ielding  myself  a  prisoner  to  your  eyes. 

Q.  Mo.  Mine  eyes  shall  quickly  grant  you  liberty. 
The  Moor  stays  my  return ;  I'll  put  on  wings 
And  fetch  him ;  to  make  peace  belongs  to  kings. 

As  she  goes  out,  enter  Eleazar,  Zarack,  Balta- 
ZAR,  and  Soldiers  well  armed ;  at  sight  of  each 
other  all  draw. 

Card.  Soldiers!  call>back  the  drum^  we  are  be-^ 

tray'd ! 

Eleaz.  Moors!  stand  upon  your  guard!  avoid! 

look  back ! 

Q.  Mo.  What  means  this  jealousy  ?  Mendoza !  Moorl 

Lay  by  your  weapons  and  embrace ;  the  sight 

Of  this,  and  this,  begets  suspicion. 

Eleazar,  by  my  birth,  he  comes  in  peace ! 

Mendoza,  by  mine  honour,  so  comes  he ! 

Card.  Discharge  these  soldiers  then. 

Eleaz.  And  these. 

Card.  Away! 

Eleaz.  Go  !  [Soldiers  stand  aloof, 

Q.  Mo.  Soul,  rejoice,  to  see  this  glorious  day ! 

[She  joins  them  together,  they  embrace. 

Card.  Your  virtues  work  this  wonder.  *  I  have 

met 

At  her  most  dear  command  :  what's  your  desires? 
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Eleaz.  Peace,   and  your  honour'd  Brms*.    how 
loaitiingly 
I  sounded  itie  alarums,  witness  heaven! 
'Twas  not  to  strike  your  breast,  but  to  let  out 
The  rank  btood  of  ambition.     That  Philip 
Makes  you  hi^  ladder,  and  beiti^  chinb'd  lo  high 
As  he  may  reach  a  dindem,  there  you  lie. 
He'it  base  begotten,  that's  his  mother's  sin. 

Q.  Mo.  God  pardon  it ! 
Elfmz.  Aye,  amen.     But  he's  a  bastard. 
And  rather  than  I'll  kneel  to  him,  I'll  saw 
,My  legs  off  by  the  thighs,  because  I'll  stand 
In  spite  of  reverence;  he's  a  bastard,  he'al 
And  to  beat  down  his  usurpation 
I  have  thrown  about  this  thunder:  bat,  Mendon,— 
llie  people  hate  him  for  his  birth; 
He  only  leaus  on  you,  you  are  his  pillar, 
Yon  gone,  he  walks  on  crutches  or  else  falls: 
Then  shrink  from  under  him  ;  are  not  they 
Fools,  that  bearing  others  up,  themselves  seem  low, 
'Cause  they  above  sit  high;  why  you  do  so. 

Card. 'Tis  true. 

Q.  Mo.  Behold  this  error  with  fix'deyes! 

Card.  Tis  true;  well. — 

Elea  z.  Oh  I  have  you  found  it  ?  Have  you  smell 
rhe  train  of  powder  that  must  blow  you  up. 
Up  into  air?  What  air?  Why  this,  a  breath ; 
Look  you  ;  in  this  time  may  a  king  meet  death. 
Ad  eye  to't  I  check  it,  check  it  I 

Cahd.  How? 


SC.  IV.]  THE  LASCIVIOUS  QUEEN.  279 


Eleaz.  How!  thus:^ — 
Steal  from  the  heat  of  that  incestuous  blood, 
Where  ravish'd  honour  and  Philippe  lies  I 
Leave  him !  divide  this  huge  and  monstrous  body 
Of  armed  Spaniards  into  limbs  thus  big ! 
Part  man  from  man^  send  every  soldier  home  1 
I'll  do  the  like :  peace,  with  an  olive  branch, 
Shall  fly  with  dove-like  wings  about  all  Spain ; 
The  crown,  which  I  as  a  good  husband  keep, 
I  will  lay  down  upon  the  empty  chair ; 
Marry  you  the  queen,  and  fill  it !  for  my  part. 
These  knees  are  yours,  sir. 

Card.  Is  this  sound? 

£leaz.  From  my  heart! 

Card.  If  you  prove  false 


Eleaz.  If  I  do,  let  fire  fall 

Card.  Amen. 

Eleaz.  [Aside,]  Upon  thy  head ;  and  so  it  shall. 
Card.  All  of  mjfself  is  yours;  soldiers,  begone! 
Eleaz.  And  that  way  you.  [To  the  Moors. 

Card.  The  rest  I  will  divide: 
The  lords  shall  be  con  vented. 
Eleaz.  Good. 
Card.  Let's  meet. 
Q.  Mo.  Where  ? 

Eleaz.  Here  anon ;  [aside]  this  is  thy  winding-sheet. 
[The  Moor  walks  up  and  down  musing. 

[Exit  Cardinal, 
Q.  Mo.   What  shape  will  this  prodigious  womb 
bring  forth, 
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Which  groans  with  such  strange  labour  ? 

Elsaz.  Excellent! 

Q.Mo.  Why.  Eleazar,  art  thou  rapt  with  joya. 
Or  does  thv  sinLing  policy  make  to  shore? 

Eleaz.  Ha! 

Q.  Mo.  Eleazarl  madmao !  heat's t  tfaoti,  Moor? 

Etr.Az.  Well,  so  ;    you  turn  mybraiot;  you  msr 

Of  my  attempts  i'  the  making ;  for  this  chaos. 
This  lump  of  projects,  ere  it  be  lick'd  over, 
Tis  like  a  beitr's  conception ;  stratagems 
Being  but  begol,  and  not  got  out,  arc  like 
Charg'd  cannons  not  discharg'd,  they  do  no  harm 
Not  good :  true  policy  breeding  in  the  brain, 
Is  like  a  bar  of  iron,  whose  ribs  being  broken 
And  soflen'd  in  the  fire,  you  then  may  feigs  it 
Into  a  sword  to  kill,  or  to  a  helmet  to  defend  life: 
Tis  therefore  wit  to  try  all  fashions, 
Ere  you  apparel  villany.     But,  but— 
I've  suited  him  ;  ht,  (it ;  oh,  6t ! 

Q.  Mo.  How  ?  prithee,  how? 

EtEA2.  Why  thus; — yet,  no; — let's  hence; 
Hy  heart  is  nearest  of  my  council;  yet, 
I  scarce  dare  trust  my  heart  wjth't ;  what  I  do,  - 
It  shall  look  old  the  hour  wherein  'til  bom; 
Wonders  twice  seen  are  garments  oTer-worn. 

[ExnmL 
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SCENE  V. 

Enter  Cardinal  at  one  door;  Puilippo  half 
armed,  and  two  Soldiers  following  him  with  the 
rest  of  the  armour ;  theC  a  rdiv  a  L  neing  him  tunu 
hack  again, 

Phil.  Sirrah!  you,  cardinal !  coward  1  run-away! 
Soho,  ho  I  what,  cardinal ! 

Card.  I  am  not  for  your  lure.  [Esit. 

Phil.  For  that  then ;  [Throws  his  sword  after  himJ] 
O  that  it  had  naiPd  thy  heart 
Up  to  the  pommel  to  the  earth !  come,  arm  me  1 
Ha !  s'foot !  when  all  our  swords  were  royally  g&t 

with  blood,— 
When  with  red  sWeat,  that  trickled  from  our  wounds^ 
We  had  dearly  eam'd  a  victory — when  hell 
Had  from  their  hinges  heav*d  off  her  iron  gates. 
To  bid  the  daron*d  Moor  and  the  devils  enter, 
Then  to  lose  all,  then  to  sound  base  retreat; 
Why,  soldiers,  hah ! 

1  Sold.  I  am  glad  of  it,  my  lord. 
Phil.  Hah !  glad!  art  glad  I  am  dishonoured  ? 
That  thou  and. he  dishonoured  ? 

1  Sold.  Why,  my  lord, 
I  am  glad  that  you  so  cleanly  did  come  off. 

Phil.  Thou  hast  a  lean  face  and  a  carrion  heart; 
A  plague  on  him  and  thee  too!  then^s*heart!  then 
To  crack  the  very  heart-strings  of  our  army — 
To  quarter  it  in  pieces — I  could  tear  my  hair, 
And  in  cursing  spend  my  soul ; 
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Cording!  what,  Judas  !  come,  we'll  fight 

Till  there  be  left  but.  one  !  if  I  be  he,  ^t 

I'll  die  a  glorious  deatli.  ^^M 

i  Sold.  So  will  I,  I  hope,  in  my  bed.  ^^ 

2  Sold.  Till  there  be  but  one  left,  my  lord  ?  Why 
that's  now,  for  all  our  fellows  are  crawl'd  bocne; 
EOine  wilh  one  leg,  some  ne'er  an  arm,  some  with 
their  brains  beaten  out,  and  glad  they  'scaped  bo. 

Phil.  But,  my  dear  coimtrymen,  you'll  slick  lo 
me? 

1  Sold.  Stick  I  aye,  my  lord,  slick  like  banders, 
till  we  be  pull'd  off. 

Phil.  That's  nobly  said:    I'll  lead  you  but  to 
death, 
Where  HI  have  greatest  share;  we  shall  win  tktnt 
For  life,  and  that  doth  crown  a  soldier's  naros. 

1  Sold.  How!  to  death,  my  lord?  Not  I,  bj 
Gad's-Iid :  I  have  a  poor  wife  and  children  at  honei 
and  if  I  die,  they  beg :  and  do  you  think  I'll  see  her 
go  up  and  down  the  wide  unirenal  world  T 

Phil.  For  every  drop  of  blood  which  thon  afaalt 
lose, 
Coward,  I'll  give  thy  wife  a  wedge  of  gold. 

2  Sold.  Hang  hitn,  meacock !  my  lord,  ann  yonr- 
self ;  I'll  fight  for  you,  tilt  I  have  not  an  eye  to  see 
the  fire  in  my  touch-hole. 

'  Phil.  Be  thou  a  king's  companion  ;  thou,  and  I, 
Will  dare  the  cardinal  and  the  Moor  to  fi^t 
In  single  combat ;  shall  we  ?  hah  I 
2  Sold.  Agreed. 
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Phil.  We'll  beat  'em  to  liell  gate ;  shall  we  hah  I 

2  Sold.  Hell  gate's  somewhat  too  hot,  somewhat 
too  hot;  the  porter's  a  knave:  I'd  be  loth  to  be 
damn'd  for  my  consoieDce;  1*11  knock  any  body*8 
costard,  so  I  knock  not  there,  my  lord ;  hell  gates ! 

Phil.  A  pox  upon  such  slaves ! 

1  Sold.  Hang  him,  a  peasant !  my  lord,  you  see 
I  am  but  a  scrag;  my  lord,  my  legs  are  not  of  .the 
biggest,  nor  the  least,  nor  the  best  that  e'er  were 
stood  upon,  nor  the  worst;  but  they  are  of  God's 
making ;  and  for  your  sake,  if  ever  we  put  our  ene-« 
mies  to  flight  again,  by  Gad's-lid,  if  I  run  not  after 
them  like  a  tiger,  huff  me. 

Phil.  But  wilt  thou  stand  to't  ere  they  fly?  ha! 
wilt  thou  ? 

1  Sold.  Will  I,  quoth-a!  by  this  hand  and  the 
honour  of  a  soldier  ! 

Phil.  And  by  a  soldier's  honour  I  will  load  thee 
With  Spanish  pistolets  !  to  have  this  head, 
Thy  face,  and  all  thy  body  stuck  with  scars. 
Why  'tis  a  sight  more  glorious  than  to  see 
A  lady  hung  with  diamonds !   If  thou  lose 
A  hand,  Til  send  this  after;  if  an  arm, 
rU  lend  thee  one  of  mine ;  come  then,  let's  fight  I 
A  mangled,  lame,  true  soldier  is  a  gem 
Worth  Csesar*s  empire,  though  fools  spurn  at  them.  • 

1  Sold.  Yet,  my  lord,  1  have  seen  lame  soldiers 
not  worth  the  crutches  they  leant  upon  ;  hands  and 
arms  quoth-hs  !  zounds,  not  I :  I'll  double  my  files,  or 
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Btand  sentry,  or  so  ;  bul  I'll  be  }iaitg'd  and  quartered 
before  I'll  have  my  members  cut  off. 

2 Sold.  And  I  too;  hold  thee  there! 

PfiiL.  Hold  you  both  there  I  away,  yoa  ro^es, 
you  dirt!  [Bealt  them  both  in. 

Thus  do  1  tread  upon  you  :  Out,  begone! 
One  valiant  is  an  host;       ht  then  alone  1 
Enter Cardival,  Alvero,  Cbkistofero,  and 
SoLDiF.ns. 

Card.  Prince  Philip ! 

Phil.  For  tie  crown  of  Spain,  come  all  ? 

Card.  We  come  in  love  and  peace. 

Phil.  But  come  in  war; 
Bring  naked  swords,  not  laurel  boughs  ;  in  peace! 
Plague  on  your  rank  peace  t  will  you  figfat  and  cry, 
Down  with  the  Moor?  and  then  I'm  yotin;    111 

die — 
I  have  a  heart,  two  anna,  a  soul,  a  head  ;— 
111  lay  that  down ;  I'll  feature  all ;  s%ot,  all ! 
Come  tread  upon  me— so  that  Moor  may  faB. 

Card.  By  heaven,  that  Moor  shall falll 

Pbil.  Thy  hand  and  thine. 

[Flingi  down 
Give  me  but  half  your  hearts,  you  have  all  n 
By  bearen  I  shall  he  fall  ? 

Cars.  Yes  upon  thee, 
Like  to  the  rains  of  a  tower,  to  grind 
Thy  body  into  dust.    Traitor  and  bastard ! 
I  do  arrest  thee  of  high  treason. 
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Phil.  Hah! 
Traitor  and  bastard !  and  by  thee!  my  weapons  I 
Card.  Lay  hands  upon  him! 
Phil.  ""Ah  !  you're  best  do  so. 
Card.  Alvero,  there's  the  warrant;  to  your  hands 
The  prisoner  is  committed.     Lords,  let's  part : 
Look  to  him  on  your  life.  [Exeunt  Card.  ^. 

Maneni  Philip  and  Alvero. 
Phil.  Heart!  Tieart!  'heart!  'heart! 

[Teart  the  warrant* 
The  deril  and  his  dam — the  Moor  and  my  mother— 
Their  warrant !  I  will  not  obey :  old  grey  beard. 
Thou  shalt  not  be  my  jailer ;  there's  no  prison, 
No  dungeon  deep  enough,  no  grates  so  strong, 
That  can  keep  in  a  man  so  mad  with  wrong. 
What,  dost  thou  weep  ? 

Aly.  I  would  fain  shed  a  tear, 
But  from  mine  eyes  so  many  show'rs  are  gone ; 
Grief  drinks  my  tears  so  fast,  that  here's  not  one. 
You  must  to  prison. 

Phil.  Dost  thou  speak  to  me? 
Alt.  You  must  to  prison. 
Phil.  And  from  thence  to  death. 
I  thought  I  should  have  had  a  tomb  hung  round 
With  tatter'd  colours,  broken  spears ;  I  thought 
My  body  should  have  fallen  down  full  of  wounds ; 
But  one  can  kill  an  emperor — fool !  then  why 
Would'st  thou  have  many  ?  Curse,  be  mad,  and  die ! 

[Exeunt. 


286  LU8T*8  DoiiiHiOH;oE»  [act  f i 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  RoD^Kioo  and  Christofseo;  imo  hmnh 
headed  before  them}  Cardinal  abme;  Zarack 
and  Baltazar  bearing  ihe  eromn  on  a  cmiMbr g 
Elsazar  fieri  I  Queer  Mother  afUr  km; 
other  LoEDS  after  her  ;  Alteeo,  $ad,  aetii  ikmm. 

Caed.  AlrerOy  'tis  the  pleasure  of  the  king. 
Of  the  Qaeen  Mother,  and  theee  hotumred  itRteiy 
To  ease  you  of  Philip ;  there's  e  wEirant 
Sent  to  remove  him  to  a  stronger  goaid. 

Alv.  I  thank  you ;  yon  shall  rid  me  of  much  caie. 

Eleaz.  Sit  down,  and  take  your  place. 

Alv.  If  I  might  have  the  place  I  like  best. 
It  should  be  my  grave.  [SiU  doten, 

[The  Moon  stand  aside  with  ihe  crown  :  Eleatm^ 
rising^  takes  it, 

Eleaz.  [Jside  to  the  MoorsJ]  Stand  in  voice' reach. 
[Aloud.]  Away ! 

Both  Modes.  We  are  gone.  [BsemU* 

Eleaz.  Princes  of  Spain,  if  in  this  royal  court 
There  sit  a  man,  that  having  laid  his  hold 
So  fast  on  such  a  jewel,  and  dare  wear  it 
In  the  contempt  of  envy,  as  I  dare, 
Yet  uncompeird  (as  freely  as  poor  pilgrims 
Bestow  their  prayers)  would  give  such  wealth  away ; 
Let  such  a  man  step  forth  ; — what,  do  none  rise  ? 
No,  no,  for  kings  indeed  are  deities ; 
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And  who*d  not,  as  the  sun,  in  brightness  shine  ? 
To  be  the  greatest  is  to  be  divine. 
Who  among  millions,  would  not  be  the  mightiest  ? 
To  sit  in  godlike  state ;  to  have  all  eyes 
Dazzled  with  admiration,  and  all  tongues 
Shouting  loud  prayers ;  to  rob  every  heart 
Of  love ;  to  have  the  strength  of  every  arm : 
A  sovereign's  name!  why  'tis  a  sovereign  charm. 
This  glory  round  about  me  hath  thrown  beams  : 
I  have  stood  upon  the  top  of  fortune's  wheel, 
And  backward  turn'd  the  iron  screw  of  fate. 
The  destinies  have  spun  a  silken  thread 
About  my  life ;  yet,  noble  Spaniards,  see 
Hoc  tantum  tanti^  thus  I  cast  aside 
The  shape  of  majesty,  and  on  my  knee, 

[Kneels :  the  Cardinal  fetches  the  crown  and  sets 
it  on  the  chair. 
To  this  imperial  state  lowly  resign 
This  usurpation ;  wiping  off  your  fears 

Mliich  stuck  so  hard  upon  me  ;  let  a  hand, 
.  A  right  and  royal  hand,  take  up  this  wreath 

And  guard  it ;  right  is  of  itself  most  strong  ; 

No  kingdom  got  by  cunning  can  stand  long. 
Card.  Proceed  to  new  election  of  a  king. 
All.  Agreed. 
Eleaz.  Stay,  peers  of  Spain !  if  young  Philippe 

Be  Philip's  son,  then  is  he  Philip's  heir ; 

Then  must  his  royal  name  be  set  in  gold ; 

Philip  is  then  the  diamond  to  that  ring ; 
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But  if  he  be  a  bastard,  beie'i  his  teat. 

For  baseoess  has  no  gall  till  it  grow  great : 

First,  therefore,  let  him  blood  if  lie  must  bleed. 

Yet  in  what  vein  you  strike  him  best  lake  heed ; 

The  Portuga''"  ^'-  '""••''  ■  yon  saw  he  came. 

At  holding  U|j»  .     ^v..      ti'd :  this  peace 

Rid  hence  his  daut  xiendiihip ;  he's  at  home  ; 

But  when  lie  heaj  hilip  is  tied  up, 

Yet  bears  not  »h  atch  occasion's  lock, 

AqiI  on  that  narruo  <        e  make  shift  to  lead 

A  acrambling  army  thro    ;h  the  heart  of  Spain ; 

Look  to'tl  being  in,  hi      hardly  out  again. 

Therefore,  first  prove  ai.^  then  proclaim  him  bastard. 

Alv.  How  shall  we  prove  it? 

Elzaz.  He  that  put  him  out  to  making 
I  ton  sure  can  tell :  if  not, 
Then  she  that  shap'd  him  can :  hftrc's  the  Qneea 

Mother, 
Being  priok'd  in  conscieDce,  and  pTeferring  8pwa 
Before  ber  own  respect,  will  nune  the  mu. 
If  be  be  noble,  and  a  Spaniard  bom, 
He'll  hide  the  apparent  scars  of  their  iDftniici^ 
With  the  white  hand  of  marriage ;  that  and  time 
Will  eat  the  blemish  off:  say,  shall  it  ? 

All.  No! 

Cakd.  Spaniard  or  Moor,  the  saucy  slaveshalldiel 

HoRTEN,  Death  is  too  easy  for  such  villany. 

Eleaz.  Spaniard  or  Moor,  the  saucy  alcm  ihaO 
die! 
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I  would  he  might ;  I  know  myself  am  clear 
As  is  the  new- bora  infant.     Madam,  stand  forth ! 
Be  bold  to  speak  ;  shame  in  the  grave  wants  sense^J 
Heaven  with  sin's  greatest  forfeits  can  dispense. 

Q.  Mo.  Would  I  were  covered  with  the  reil  of 
night, 
You  might  not  see  red  shame  sit  on  my  cheeks ! 
But  being  Spain's  common  safety  stands  for  truth. 
Hiding  my  weeping  eyes,  I  blush  and  say, 
Philippo's  father  sits  here. 

Rod.  Here !  name  him. 

Q.  Mo.  The  Lord  Mendoza  did  beget  that  son ; 
Oh !  let  not  this  dishonour  further  run ! 

Alt.  What,  Cardinal  Mendoza? 

Q.  Mo.  Yes,  yes,  even  he. 

Eleaz.  Spaniard  or  Moor,  the  saucy  slave  shall 
die! 

Card.   I  Philip's  father ! 

[Comes  down  ;  the  rest  taUc, 

Q.  Mo.  Nay,  deny  me  not ; 
Now  may  a  kingdom  and  my  love  be  got. 

Card.  Those  eyes  and  tongue  bewitch  me — shame 
lie  here ! 
That  love  has  sweetest  taste  that  is  bought  dear. 

Christo.  What  answers  Lord    Mendoza  to  the 
queen  ? 

Card.  I  confess  guilty,  Philip  is  my  son  ; 
Her  majesty  hath  nam'd  the  time  and  place. 

Alv.  To  you,  but  not  to  us ;  go  forward,  madam. 

Q.  Mo,  Within  the  circle  of  twice  ten  years  since* 
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MO 


Tout  deceas'd  king  made  war  in  Baibary, 
Woo  TuDis,  conquer'd  Fez,  and  hand  to  baod 
Slew  great  Abdela.  kiDg  or  Fez,  and  father 
To  that  Barbarian  prince. 

Elbaz.  1  was  but  young,  but  now  methinkl 
I  see  my  father's  wounds  :  poor  Barbaria 
No  more ! 

Q.  Mo.     In  absence  of  my    lord,  moumiag 
want, 
To  me  alone  being  id  my  private  walk, 
I  think  at  Salamanca  : — yei,  'twas  there;  H 

Enters  Mendoza,  under  shew  of  shrift,  ^H 

Threatens  my  death  if  I  deny'd  his  tust,  W^ 

Id  fine,  by  force  he  won  me  lo  his  will : 
I  wept  and  cry'd  for  help,  but  all  in  vaiDi 
Hendoza  there  abui'd  the  bed  of  Spain. 

Elkas.  Spaniard  or  Moor,  that  laocy  tint  dviU 
die.  I4mit. 

Alv.  Why  did  not  you  complain  of  thii  vile  act! 

Q.  Ho.  Alas  I  I  waa  alone,  yoong,  foll.of  fleu, 
'  Bashful  and  doubtful  of  my  own  defame ; 
Knowing  King  Philip  rash  and  jealous, 
I  hid  his  tins  thinking  to  hide  my  shamtt. 

HoftTEN.   What  says  the  cardinal  ? 

CitED.  Such  a  time  there  was; 
Til  past:  I'll  make  unenda  with  marriage. 
And  satisfy  with  trentali*,  dirges,  pnyera* 
The  offenied  spirit  of  the  wronged  king. 

IQuten  oMd  tiwf  talk. 
•  "  Tt«iitaU,"  ihiMj  louM*. 
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Eleaz.  Spaniard  or  M9or,  the  saucy  slave  shall 
die. 
Oh  !  'twould  seem  best  it  should  be  thus^  Mendoza ; 
She  to  accuse,  I  urge,  and  both  conclude 
Your  marriage,  like  a  comic  interlude. 
Lords,  will  you  hear  this  hateful  sin  confessed. 
And  not  impose  upon  the  ravisher  death 
The  due  punishment  ?  Oh  1  it  must  be  so. 

Alt.  What  does  the  queen  desire? 

Q.  Mo.  Justice,  revenge, 
On  Tile  Mendoza  for  my  ravishment. 
I  kiss  the  cold  earth  with  my  humble  knees, 
From  whence  I  will  not  rise  till  some  just  hand 
Cast  to  the  ground  the  traitor  cardinal 

All.  Stand  forth,  Mendoza. 

Eleaz.  Swells  your  heart  so  high  ? 
Down,  letcher ;  if  you  will  not  stand,  then  lie. 

Card.  You  have  betray'd  me,  by  my  too  much 
trust; 
I  never  did  this  deed  of  rape  and  lust. 

Rod.  Your  tongue  confess'd  it. 

Card.  True,  1  was  entic'd. 

Elfaz.  Entic'd  !  do  you  believe  that  ? 

Q.  Mo.  Justice,  lords ! 
Sentence  the  cardinal  for  his  hateful  sin. 

Alv.  We  will  assemble  all  the  states  of  Spain, 
And  as  they  judge  so  justice  shall  be  done. 

Eleaz.  A  guard ! — ^to  prison  with  the  cardind. 


HKT'k  DOHISIOH:  OR,  [ACTT. 


Enter  Zarack,  Baltaiaii,  andolhtn. 
Card.    Damn'd   slave,    my  tongue  shall  go    al 
liberty 
To  corse  thee,  ban  that  itranipet  I  dc^  keep  off! 
Eleaz.  Hist!  hist!  od!  oq!  ^^ 

Q.  Mo.  I  caonot  brook  hiB-^'^^t  ^^H 

Alv.  You  must  to  prison^     .d  be  patieaL        ^^^ 
Cako.  Weep'st  thoH,  Alvero?  all  stiuck  dnmb  ? 
My  fears 
Are  that  those  drops  will  change  to  bloody  lear». 

This  woman,  and  this  Berpent ■ 

Q.  Mo.  Drag  him  hence. 

Caru.  Who  dares  lay  hands  upon  me  ?    Lords  of 
Spain, 
Let  your  swords  bail  me:  this  false  ^veeo  did  Uek 
Elzaz.  Spaniafd  or  Hoon,  the  Mac;  ilkiB  Aall 

die. 
Card.  I'll  fight  the«,  dadned  hell'bounitt  (tt  my 

life. 
Eleaz.  Spanmid  or  Hoof,  Ae  aMf-Ane  ifaall 

die 
Card.  I'll  prove  npon  thy  faeai^' 
Eleak.  The  slave  shall  dis. 
Card.  Lords,  stop  this  villRio'a  tfaiMt  1 
Eleaz.  Shall  die,  shall  die. 
GAftb.  He*T  IDC  hut  speak ! 
Elbaz.  Avayl 
Atv.  Vfat&i  aft  illd^Rt, 
Where  wioi^  uts  judge ;  yoa'ie  ann'd  if  ii 
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Caed.  Weil  then,  I  must  to  piison:  Moor!  id 
more. 
Heavens  thou  art  jast !  Prince  Philip  I  betray'd. 
And  now  myielf  fall ;  guile  with  guile  is  paid. 

[BxU. 

Q.  Mo.  Philip  beip<^  prov'd  a  bastard,  who  shall  sit 
Upon  this  empty  th        ? 

Elbas.  Strumpet!  not  you. 

Q.  Mo.  Strumpet !  and  I  not  sit  dieie!  who  Iben  ? 

Eleas.  Down!    ' 
Back !  if  she  touch  it  she'll  bewitch  the  ohair ; 
This  throne  belongs  to  Isabel  the  fair. 
Bring  forth  the  princess  dress'd  in  royal  robes, 
The  true  affecter  of  Alvero's  son, 
Virtuous  Hortenao.    Lords,  behold  your  queen» 
Enter  Isabella,  in  royal  robe$.    Hoetenvo. 

Q.  Mo.  Thou  villain,  what  intend'st  thou?  savage 
slave! 

Eleaz.  To  advance  virtue  thus,  and  thus  to  tread 
On  lust,  on  murder,  on  adultery's  head. 
Look  lords  upon  yoor  so? ereign  Isabel ! 
Though  all  may  doubt  the  fruits  of  sach  a  womb, 
Is  she  not  like  King  Philip  ?  Let  her  nde. 

Q.  Mo.  She  rule ! 

Eleaz.  She  rule:  aye  she. 

Q.  Mo.  A  child  to  sway  an  empire?  I  ate  her 
protectress; 
ril  pour  black  curses  on  thy  damned  head. 
If  thou  wrong'st  me.    Lords !  lords! 

Eleaz.  Princes  of  Spain, 


SM  lust's  Dowmioi) ;  or,  [. 

B«  deaf,  be  blind !  hear  not,  behold  her  not  I 
She  kill'd  my  virtuous  wife. 

Q.  Mo.  He  kill'd  your  king. 

Eleaz.  'Twas  in  my  just  vfrath. 

Q.  Mo,  'Twas  to  get  his  crovm.  * 

Eleak.  His  crown!  why  here  'tis:  thou   slew' 
my  Maria, 
To  have  access  to  my  uiist&ined  bed. 

Q.  Mo.  Oh,  heaven! 

Eleaz.  'Tie  (lue  :  how  often  hare  I  stopp'd 
Thy  unchaste    son^   from    passing  through    mil 
ean.  ^ 

How  oft,  when  tby  luxurious  arms  haie  twin'd  v 
About  my  jetty  neck,  have  1  cried  out^  m 

Away,  those  scalding  veins  bum  me :  'tii  true, 

Q.  Ho.  Devil !  'tis  a  lie. 

,Elbax.  Thou  slew's!  my  sweet  Haiia: 
Alvero, 'twas  thy  daughter, 'twas;  Horteoao, 
She  was  thy  sister;  justice,  Isabella; 
This  serpent  poison'd  thy  dear  father's  bed. 
Setting  large  horns  on  his  imperial  bead. 

Q.  Ho.  Hear  me  I 

Eliab.  Hahl  why? 

Alt.  Madam,  you  shall  be  heard 
Before  the  courts,  before  the  courU  of  Spain. 

Elsas.  a  guard  I  a  guard  t 

Bnler  two  Moon  and  athtrt. 

Q.  Ho.  A  guard  I  for  what  I  for  whom  ? 

HoBTtM.  To  wait  on  jou ; 
So  many  great  sins  must  not  wait  with  few. 


] 
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-Q.  Mo.  Keep  me  in  prison  I  due  you,  loids? 

Alt.  Oh  no! 
Were  your  cause  strong,  we  would  not  arm  yon  so;' 
But  honour  fainting,  needeth  many  hands ; 
Kingdoms  stand  safe,  when  mischief  lies  in  bands. 
Yon  must  to  prison.  [£s«iml. 

Q.  Mo.  Must  I !  must  I!  slare! 
Ill  damn  thee  ere  thou  triumph'st  o*ermy  grave. 

[B:di  miika  guard. 
Manei  Elsazak. 

Elea2.  Do,  do ! — my  jocund  spleen  I 
It  does,  it  will,  it  shall — I  have  at  one  throw 
Rifled  away  the  diadem  of  Spain ; 
Tis  gone,  and  there's  no  more  to  set  but  this 
At  all;  then  at  this  last  cast  Fil  sweep  up 
My  former  petty  losses,  or  lose  all. 
Like  to  a  desperate  gamester. 

Enter  Zarack. 
Hah  I  how?  fast? 

Zak.  Escept  their  bodies  turn  to  airy  q>irits. 
And  fly  through  windows,  they  are  safe,  my  loid: 
If  they  can  eat  through  locks  and  bars  of  iron. 
They  may  escape ;  if  not,  thai  not. 

Eleaz.  Oh,  Zarack  I 
Wit  is  a  thief;  there's  pick-lock  policy. 
To  whom  all  doors  fly  open ;  therefore,  go. 
In  our  name  charge  the  keeper  to  resign 
His  o£Bce ;  and  if  he  hare  tricks  of  cruelty. 
Let  him  bequeath^'em  at  his  death,  for  k31  him. 


IINIOH  ;  OH, 


cometij 


Turn  all  thy  body  into  eyes, 

And  walcb  them  ;  let  those  eyes,  like  fiery  cometSj 
Sparkle  out  noUiing  but  the  death  of  kings. 
And — ah  !  now  thus  :  thou  know'at  1  did  inre 
A  torturing  irori  chain. 

Zar.  Uh,  for  necks,  ray  loid. 

Eleaz.  Aye;  that,  that,  that:  away,  and  yoke 
them, — slay. 

Enter  Baltazar. 
Here's  Baltazar ;  go  both,  teach  them  to  preach 
Through  an  iron  pillory.     I'll  spredd  u  tiet 
To  catch  Alvcro  ;  oh,  he  it  old  and  wise ; 
They  are  unfit  to  live,  that  have  sharp  eyes. 
Horleuzo,  Hoderigo,  to't,  to't:  all 
Thev  have  supple  knees,  sleek "d  brows,  but  hearU  of 

gall; 
The  bitterness  shall  be  wash'd  off  with  blood: 
l^rants  swim  safest  in  a  crimson  flood. 

Balt.  1  come  to  telt  your  grace,  that  IsabetlB 
Is  with  Hortenzo  arm  in  arm  at  hand ; 
Zaraclc  and  I  may  kill  them  now  with  ease. 
Is'tdone?  and  then,  'tis  done. 

Zar.  Murder  thon  the  man. 
And  III  stab  her. 

Eleaz.  No,  I'll  speed  her  myself. 
Arm  in  arm,  so,  so ;  look  upon  this  ring ; 
Whoever  brings  this  token  to  your  hands, 
Regard  not  for  what  purpose,  seize  on  then, 
And  chain  them  to  the  rest:  they  come,  away  I 
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Murder  be  proud !  and  tragedy  laugh  on ! 
rU  seek  a  stage  for  thee  to  jet  upon. 

[Exeunt  two  Moon. 
Enter  Isabella  and  Hortxnzo  ;  seeing  the  Moor, 

they  turn  back, 

Eleaz.  My  lord,  my  lonl  Hortenzo ! 

HoRTEN.  Hah!  is't  you? 
Trust  me  I  saw  you  n6t. 

Eleaz.  What  makes  your  grace  so  sad  T 

HoETEN.  She  grieves  for  the  imprisoned  queen, 
her  mother^ 
And  for  Philip ;  in  the  sandy  heap 
That  wait  upon  an  hour,  there  are  not  found 
So  many  little  bodies,  as  those  sighs 
And  tears  which  she  hath  every  minute  spent. 
Since  her  lov*d  brother  felt  imprisonment* 

Eleaz.  Pity,  great  pity  I  would  it  lay  in  me 
To  give  him  liberty! 

IsA.  It  does. 

Eleaz.  In  me! 
Free  him,  your  mother  queen,  and  cardinal  too ! 
In  me!  alas!  not  me;  no,  no;  in  you: 
Yet,  for  rU  have  my  conscience  white  and  jmre. 
Here,  madam,  take  this  ring ;  and  if  my  name 
Can  break  down  ca8tle-walU  and  open  gates, 
Take  it,  and  do*t;  fetch  them  all  forth, — and  yet 
Tis  unfit  you  should  go. 

HoRTXK.  That  happy  office  I'll  execute  myself. 

Eleaz.  Will  you  ?  Would  I 


Ma  LOtT't']>oiciirioB;oi^  [A«r4r. 

Stood  gracioQS  in  their  sight  I  Wd,  go» 
Do  what  you  wiQ:  HorCemo,  if  this  chim     ^ 
UnlMndt  them,  here  'tis :  lady,  yon  and  I 
Alorf  will  follow  him,  and  when  we meat 
Speak  for  me,  f<»  TU  kiss  PhiIippo*s  feet. 
HoRTEH.  I  shall  be  proad  to  see  all 


4       4 


Elsaz.  A^s»  my  lord!  why  true;  go»  gew 

IsA.  Make  haste^  4ear  lore* 

Elsas.  Hortenzo  is  a  man 
Compos'd  of  sweet  pnqpqrtiont  has  a  foot 
A  leg,  a  handy  a  face,  an  eye,  a  wit. 
The  best,  Hortenzo,  in  the  Spanidi  oont. 
Oh !  he's  the  nonpareil. 

IsA .  Your  tongue  had  wont 
To  be  more  sparing  in  Hortenzo*s  praise. 

Eleaz.  Ah!  I  may  curse  his  praises,  rather  ban 
Mine  own  nativity :  why  did  this  colour 
Dart  in  my  flesh  so  far !  Oh  I  would  my  foce 
Were  of  Hortenzo's  fashion ;  else  wonld  yoma 
Were  as  black  as  mine  is. 

IsA.  Mine  like  yours,  why? 

Eleaz.  Hark ! 
I  love  you;  yes,  'faith,  I  said  this,  I  lore  yoo ; 
I  do ;  leave  him ! 

IsA .  Damnation^  vanish  from  me ! 

Eleaz.  Ck)y! 
Were  you  as  hard  as  flint,  oh !  you  should 
Like  soften'd  wax ;  were  you  as  pure  «s  fire, 
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Vd  touch  you ;  yes,  1*11  taint  you :  see  you  this, 

ril  bring  you  to  this  lure. 

•    IsA.  If  I  want  hands 

To  kill  myself  before  thou  dost  it,  do. 

Eleaz.   I'll   cut  away  your  hands.      Well,   my 
desire 
Is  raging  as  the  sea,  and  mad  as  fire. 
Will  you ! 

IsA.  Torment  me  not,  good  devil. 

Eleaz.  Will  you  ? 

IsA.   ril  tear  mine  eyes  out  if  they  tempt  thy 

lust. 
Eleaz.  Do. 

Is  A.  Touch  me  not ;  these  knives 

Eleaz.  Ah,  ah :  kill  yourself. 
Because  I  jest  with  you  1  I  wrong  Hortenzo. 
Settle  your  thoughts,  'twas  but  a  trick  to  try 
That  which  few  women  have,  true  constancy. 

Is  A.  If  then  my  speeches  taste  of  gall 

Eleaz.  Nay,  faith, 
You  are  not  bitter ;  no ;  you  should  have  rail'd. 
Have  spit  upon  me,  spum'd  me ;  you  are  not  bitter : 
Why,  do  you  think  that  I'd  nurse  a  thought. 
To  hurt  your  honour  ?  If  that  thought  had  brains 
I'd  beat  them  out.     But  come :  by  this  Hortenzo 
Is  fast. 

IsA.  Hah!  fast? 

Elea  z.  Aye,  fast  in  Philip's  arms ; 
Wrestling  together  for  the  price  of  love; 
By  this  they're  on  the  way :  I'll  be  your  guard ; 


300  Lust's  dohinion;  Oft,  [act  v. 

Cone  follow  roe:  I'll  lead  jou  in  the  van, 
l^tide,]  Wkere  Ihou  ghalt  see  fonr  chins  upon  one 
chain.  [  Hxntnt. 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  Hortbnzo,  Queen  Mother,    Cahdival, 
and  PitiLii',  chained  by  tht  ntrkt,     Zahacc  and 

Baltazar  busy  about  fattening  Hortbszo. 

HoRTEK.  You  damned  ministers  of  vitlaiiyf,^^^| 
Sworn  to  damnation  by  the  book  of  hellj  ^^^H 

You  maps  of  night,  you  dement  of  dsTils,  ^^Tl 

Why  do  you  yoke  my  neck  with  iron  chains? 

Balt.  Many  do  borrow  chains,    hot    you  have 
this. 
Gratis,  for  nothing. 
Card-  Slaves,  Hnbiitd  us  1 
Bora.  No.  [£iMui(  ifte  tm  Umn. 

Phil.  I  ub  impttientj    vnaii,  whj  ctfack  y(n 
not. 
And  tilt  your  blood  into  the  fans  of  heueoi 
To  make  red  clonds,  like  ensigns  io  tbe  tkj. 
Displaying  a  damn'd  tyrant's  crueUy  I 
Yet  can  I  laugh  in  my  extraiiwBt  pangs 
Of  blood  and  spirit,  to  Ke  the  cardioal 
Keep  rank  with  ne  ;  and  my  file  matber  qi|Ma, 
To  see  herself  where  she  would  have  me  seen. 
Good  fellowship  i'bith. 

Horten.  Aad  I  cao  tell, 
True  misery  lores  a  companion  we)K 

Phil.  Thon  lef^lt  roe  to  tbe  BMi^  of  a  Moar, 
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That  hath  damnation  dy'd  upon  his  fleah ; 

Twas  well;  thou,  mother,  didst  unmotherly 

Betray  thy  true  son  to  false  bastardy; 

Thou  left'st  me  then,    now  thou   art  found    and 

stay'd, 
And  thou  who  didst  betray  me  art  betray'd. 
A  plagae  upon  you  all  I 

Card.  Thou  cursest  them, 
Whom  I  may  curse  :  first,  may  I  curse  myself, 
Too  credulous  of  loyaltty  and  love ; 
Next  may  I  curse  the  Moor,  more  than  a  detil ; 
And  last  thy  mother ,  mother  of  all  evil. 

Q.  Mo.  All  curses  and  all  crosses  light  on  thee  I 
What  need  I  curse  myself  when  all  curse  me. 
I  have  been  deadly  impious  I  confess* 
Forgive  me,  and  ray  sin  will  seem  the  less. 
This  heavy  chain  which  now  my  neck  assaults. 
Weighs  ten  times  lighter  than  my  heavy  faults. 

Phil.  Hortenzo,  I  commend  myself  to  thee; 
Thou  that  art  near'st,  stand's!  furthest  off  from  me. 

HoRTEV.  That  mould  of  hell,  that  Moor,  has 
chain'd  me  here ; 
Tis  not  myself,  but  Isabel  I  fear. 
Enitr  ELEAZA&,  Isabella,  Zaeacx,  and  Bal- 

TAZAR. 

Eleaz.  It*s  Strange ! 
Will  not  Prince  Philip  come  with  Hortenao  ? 

Zar.  He  sweats  he'll  live  and  die  there. 

Eleaz.  Marry,  and  shall.  {ilitde. 

I  pray  persuade  him,  you,  to  (eave  the  place. 


1 


9H  lubt's  douinioh:  ok,  [. 

A  prison  I  why  ii^s  bell.    Al&s,  here  tliey  be  I 
Hrik  t  they  are  they  i'faidi ;  see,  see,  see,  see  1    ' 

All.  Moor,  devil,  toad,  serpent  t 
•Eiejit.  Oh,  sweet  airs,  sweet  voicesi 

fsA.  Oh,  my  Hortenzo  I 

Eleai.  Do  not  these  birds  sing  sweetly,    Isabella? 
Oh  !  how  their  spirits  would  ieup  aloft  and  spring, 
Had  they  their  throats  at  liberty  to  sing! 

pRiL.  Dainnation dog  thee  I 

Ca&d.  Foriea  foUow  thee!  ^^.'   .1 

Q.  Mo.  GmwtooonfbqiBdaeel        '  v^^ 

HoRTBK.  Aod  hell  nrdlow  Aee  t  .  t    ;t'i 

Elux.  Sweeta u>d  mreeisvliU;  O^itmMfi 
Why  tbne's  no  music  like  to  nuRiy. 

IiA.  Hast  thoa  betny'd  me  thus  T 

Elbaz.  Not  I,  not  I. 

PaiL.  Sirrah  I  hedgehog  I 

Elkas.  Haht  I'll  hear  thee  ptesendy . 

IsA.  Hear  me  then,  faell-hound ;  liareij  unchain 
my  love, 
Or  by 

Eleai.  By  what?  la't  not  rare  walking  here? 
Hethinks  this  stage  ahewa  like  a  tennts-conit ; 
Doea  it  not  Isabel  ?  I'll  shew  thee  how. 
Snppose  that  iron  chain  to  be  the  line, 
Hie  prison  doors  the  hazard,  and  their  heads, 
Scarce  peeping  o'er  the  line,  suppose  the  balls : 
Had  I  a  racket  now  of  barntsh'd  steel. 
How  smoothly  conld  I  bandy  every  ball 
Over  this  globe  of  earth,  win  set,  and  all. 
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Phil.  How  brisk  die  yillain  jets  in  Tilhiij. 

Eleaz.  Pratingl  he's  proud  becaase  he  wean  a 
chain  : 
Take  it  off,  Baltazar,  and  take  him  hence, 

[7^  tmMiui  Ma. 

Phil.  And  whither  then,  yon  dog? 

IsA.  Pity  my  brother. 

Elea2.  Pity  him  !  no;  away !  I  come,  do  come. 

Phil.  I  pray  thee  kill  me:  come. 

Elsaz.  I  hope  to  see 
Thy  own  hands  do  that  office.    Down  with  htm ! 

Phil.  Is  there  another  hell  ? 

2 Moors.  Try,  try;  [The^  thnui  t^   Mo  the 
dungeon]  he's  gone. 

ElbalSo  him  next,  her  next,  and  next  him ;  and 
then— - 

ALL.Woise  than  damnation!  fiend,  monster  of 
men! 

Elxax.  Why, when?  Down,  down! 

Card.  Slave,  as  thou  thrust'st  me  down 
Into  this  dungeon,  so  sink  thou  to  hell. 

Q.  Mo.  Amen,  amen. 

Eleaz.  Together  so ;  and  you. 

IsA.  O  pity  my  Hortenzo ! 

HoRTEH.  Farewell,  my  Isabel  I  my  life,  adiea  1 

All.  Mischief  and  horror,  let  the  Moor  puitoal 

Eleaz.  A  concert!  that  amain ;  play  that  amain ; 
Amain,  amain.     No;  so  soon  fallen  asleep ! 
Nay,  111  not  lose  this  music ;  sirrah,  sirrah, 
Take  thou  a  drum,  a  trumpet  thou ;  and  hark. 


in  woe, 

4 
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Mad  them  with  villitinoua  sounds.  ^^^| 

Zae.  Rarespott;  let's  go.  ^^ 

[Eteuiit  Zarack  and  Baltaiar. 

Eleaz.  About  it :  muiic  «ill  do  wdl  in  woe. 
How  like  vou  this  ? 

ISA,  Set  my  HortenKO  ff«e, 
And  I'll  like  any  tbing^. 

Eleaz.  a  fool,  a  fool! 
Hortenzo  free  !  why  look  yon  ;  he  free  I  d 
Then  must  he  marry  you  ;  you  iniiat  be  que« 
He  in  a  tnanner  kin^  ;  these  dignities. 
Like  poison,  make  men  awell :  this  ratsb&ne  h 
Oh,  'tis  so  sweet !  they'll  lick  It  till  all  burst : 
He  will  be  proud;  and  pride,  you  know,  must  fall. 
Come,  conie,  he  shall  not;    no,  no,  'tis  more  ine«t 
To  keep  him  down  safe  standing  on  bisfaM. 

Im.  Eleazarl 

Eleaz.  Mark!  the  imperial  chair  of  SpiJB 
Is  now  as  empty  as  a  aMcr's  alms : 
Be  wise,  I  yet  dare  sit  iii't ;  it's  for  yoo, 
If  you  will  be  for  me;  there's  room  (ortw*. 
Do  meditate;  museon't:  iU  best  for  thee 
To  love  me,  live  with  me,  and  lie  with  me. 

IsA.  Thou  know'st  I'll  tirstlieintbe»tt»of  d«elb. 
My  meditaiions  are  how  to  revenge 
Tliy  bloody  tyrannies.     I  fear  thee  sot. 
Inhuman  slave  I  but  to  thy  fhca  defy 
Thy  luit,  thy  Ion,  thy  bnbMons  rillany. 

Ei,EAz.  Zarack  ! 


'^l 
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Enter  Zarack. 

Zar.  My  lord. 

Eleaz.  Where's  Baltazar? 

Zar.  a  drumcning. 

Eleaz.  I  have  made  them  rave,  and  curse,  and 
80 — guard  her  ! 
Your  court  shall  be  this  prison ;  guard  her,  slaves, 
With  open  eyes  :  defy  me  !  see  my  veins 
Stretch'd*  out,  being  over-heated  with  my  blood, 
Boiling  in  wrath  !  Ill  tame  you. 

IsA.  Do,  do ! 

Elkaz.  Hah! 
I  will— and  once  more  fill  a  kingdom's  throne. 
Spain,  ril  new  mould  thee :  I  will  have  a  chair 
Made  all  of  dead  men's  bones ;  and  the  ascents 
Shall  be  the  heads  of  Spaniards  set  in  ranks  : 
I  will  have  Philip's  head ,  Hortenzo's  head, 
Mendoza*s  head,  thy  mother's  head,  and  this; 
This  head,  that  is  so  cross,  I'll  have*t. 
The  scene  wants  actors ;  Til  fetch  more,  and  clothe  it 
In  rich  Cothurnal  pomp  :  a  tragedy 
Ought  to  be  grave,  graves  this  shall  beautify.. 
Moor,  execute  to  th'  life  my  dread  commands ; 
Vengeance  awake!  thou  hast  much  work  in  hand. 

[BsU, 

Zar.  I'm  weary  of  this  office  and  this  life ; 
It  is  too  thirsty,  and  I  would  your  blood 
Might  'scape  the  filling  out.     By  heaven  I  swear, 
I  scorn  these  blows  and  his  rebukes  to  bear. 

*  Strttck't  out,  in  the  old  edidons. 
VOL.  II.  20 
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IsA.  OZarack!  pity  me!  I  love  thee  well : 
Love  deserves  pity ;  pity  Isabel  I 
<  Zar.  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 
IsA.  To  kill  this  Moor. 

Zab.  I'll  cast  an  eye  of  death  apoa  ray  face, — 
I'll  be  no  more  his  slave;  swear  to  advance  me. 
And  by  yon  setting  gun  this  band,  and  ibis, 
Shall  rid  you  of  a  tyrant. 

Ua.  By  my  birth, 
No  Spaniard's  bonour'd  place  sball  equal  thine. 
Zaa.  I'll  kill  him  Uiea. 
IsA.  And  Baltazar. 
Za  r.  And  he. 

ISA.  1  pray  thee  first  fetch  Philip  and  Hortenzo 
Out  of  that  hell ;  they  two  will  be  most  glwil 
To  aid  thee,  in  (bis  ei^ecutioa, 

Zar.  Jiy  Lord  Pbilippo  and  Hortento  riae,l 
Tour  hands.:  [He  helpt  thetn  out  qftked)tMg«m.\ain 

talk  to  hei;:  at  my  return, 
llyjf.aword  shall  reek  with  blood  ofBaltazar.    [fylf. 

Pbil.  Three  cursei  (like  three  comm^d^^qu 
To  their  souli).I  send:  thy  tortur'd  brother 
Doea  cqrae  the  cardinal,  the  JMopr,  thy. mother. 

^A.,  Curse  not  at  all  1  dear  souls,  revenge  141)0^ 
/^  boils  ID  Zarack'g  brains:  the  plot  is  cast 
Into  the  mould  of  hell :  you  fipemen  are: 
Zarack  will  kill  the  Moor  and  Baltezar. 
HoRT^n.  How  c^n  that  relish,- 
IsA.'  Whji,  111  t«il  you  hpF : 
I  did  profess,  aye,  and  protested  too, 
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I  lov'd  him  well ;  what  will  not  sorrow  do  I 
Then  he  professed,  aye,  and  piotested  too 
To  kill  them  both  ;  what  will  not  devils  do ! 

Phil.  Then  I  profess,  aye,  and  protest  it  too, 
That  here's  for  him  ;  what  will  not  Philip  do ! 

HoRTEN.  See,  where  he  comes. 

Enter  the  two  Moors. 

Balt.  Zarack,  what  do  I  see? 
Hortenzo  and  Philippo  !  who  did  this? 

Zar.  I,  Baltazar. 

Halt.  Thou  art  half  damn'd  for  it ; 
111  to  my  lord. 

Zar.  I'll  stop  you  on  your  way; 
Lie  there,  thy  tongue  shall  tell  no  tales  to-day. 

[Stabi  him, 

Phil.  Nor  thine  to-morrow,  this  revenge  wm 
well ;  [Stabs  kkn. 

By  this  time  both  the  slaves  shake  hands  in  hell. 

IsA.  Philippo  and  Hortenzo,  stand  you  still? 
What !  dote  you  both  ?   Cannot  you  see  your  play  ? 
Well  fare  a  woman  then  to  lead  the  way. 
Once  rob  the  dead  ;  put  the  Moors'  habits  on. 
And  paint  your  faces  with  the  oil  of  hell: 
So,  waiting  on  the  tyrant 

Phil.  Come,  no  more, 
'Tis  here  and  here :  room  there  below — stand  wide ! 
Bury  them  well  since  they  so  godly  died. 

HoRTKK.   Away  then ;  fate  now  let  revenge  be 
plac'd. 

Phil.  Here. 


HoKTEN.  And  here  ;  a  tyrant'*  blood  doth  sweetly 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Eleazar,  Alvero,  Roderigo,  CtiRisTo- 

FERo,  and  ol/ier Lords. 

Eleaz.  What,  I  imprison!  Who 'f 

All.  Philip  and  Hortenzo. 

Eleaz.  Philip  and  Hortenzo!  ha,  ha,  ba. 

Rod.  Why  laughs  the  Moor? 

Eleaz.  1  laugh  because  you  jest : 
Laugh  at  a  jest.     Who,  I  imprison  them  ? 
I  prize  their  lives  with  weights,  their  Decks  with 

chaius. 
Their  hands  with  manacles !  do  I  all  this  ? 
Because  roy  face  is  in  night'a  colour  dyed, 
Hiink  yon  my  conscience  and  my  soul  is  bo  ? 
Black  faces  may  have  hearts  as  white  as  snow  i 
And  'tii  a  general  rule  in  moral  rules. 
The  whitest  faces  have  the  blackest  souls. 

Alv.  But  touching  my  Hortenzo 

Eleaz,  Good  old  man, 
I  never  touch'd  him  ;  do  not  touch  me  then 
With  thy  Hortenzo. 

Christo.  Where's  Philip  too  ? 

Eleaz.  And  where's  Philippo  too? 
I  pray,  I  pray,  is  Philip  a  tame  Spaniard  ? 
What,  can  I  philip  him  hither,  hither  make  him  flj  T 
First,  Where's  Hortenzo  ?  Where's  Philippo  tooT 

Rod.  And  where  is  Isabel  ?  She  was  with  yoo. 
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Eleaz.  And  where  is  Isabel  ?  She  was  with  me. 
Enter  Philip  and  Hortenzo  like  Moors. 
And  80  are  you ;  yet  are  you  well,  you  see: 
But  in  g^d  time,  see  where  their  keepers  come. 
Come  hither,  Zarack  ;  Baltazar,  come  hither: 
Zarack,  old  Lord  Alvero  asks  of  thee 
Where  young  Hortenzo  is. 

HoRTEN.  My  lord,  set  free. 

Eleaz.  Oh  !  is  he  so  ?  Come  hither,  Baltazar : 
Lord  Christofero  here  would  ask  of  thecy 
Where  Prince  Philippe  is. 

Phil.  My  lord,  set  free. 

Eleaz.  Oh!    is  he  so?  Roderigo  asketh  me  for 
Isabel. 

Phil.  I  say,  my  lord,  she's  free. 

Eleaz.  Oh  ?  is  she  so  ? 

Phil.  Believe  me,  lords. 

HoRTEN.  And  me. 

Phil. 'I  set  Philippo 

^   Ho&TEN.  I,  Hortenzo  free. 

Eleaz. My  lords,  because  you  shall  believe  me  too. 
Go  to  the  castle,  1  will  follow  you. 

Alv.  Thanks  to  the  mighty  Moor;  and  for  his 
fame, 
Be  more  in  honour  than  thou  art  in  name : 
But  let  me  wish  the  other  prisoners  well, 
The  queen  and  cardinal :  let  all  have  right, 
Let  law  absolve  them,  or  dissolve  them  quite. 

Eleaz.   Grave   mail,   thy  g^ey  hairs  paint  out 
gravity ; 
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Tfayconnseli  wisdom,  thy  wit  policy. 
There  let  us  meet,  an<l  with  a  |eneral  brain 
Erect  the  peace  of  spirit,  and  of  Spain. 

Alv.  Then  will  Spain  flourish. 

Eleaz.  Aye,  when  it  is  miae. 

Rod.  Oh,  heitfenly  meeting! 

Eleaz.  [^«irfe.]  We  must  part  in  heU. 

CeHisTo.True  peace  of  joy.  [Eiewtl. 

Manmt  Eleazab,  Philip,  and  HoaTEitzo. 

Eleae.  'Tisa  dissembling  knell; 
Farewell,  my  lords  !  meet  there  !  so,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

\DTawi  hia  rapitr. 
Now  tragedy,  thou  minion  of  the  night, 
Rhamnusia's  pen -fellow,  to  thee  I'll  sing 
Upon  a  harp  made  of  dead  Spanish  bones, 
The  proudest  instrument  the  world  afibids; 
When  thou  in  crimson  jollity  shall  bathe 
Thy  limbs,  as  black  as  mine,  in  springs  of  blood 
Still  gushin^r  from  the  conduit-head  of  Spain. 
To  thee,  that  never  bluahest,  tiiough  thy  che^fl 
'    Are  full  of  blood,  O  saint  Revenge,  ta  tkee 
'  I  consecrate  my  murdera,  all  my  stabs. 
My  bloody  laboni-s,  tortures,  stratagems, 
The  volume  of  all  wounds  that  wound  from  me ; 
Mine  is  the  stage,  thine  is  the  tragedy. 
Where  am  I  now  ?  Oh !  at  the  prison ;  true. 
Zarack  and  baltazar,  come  hither  I  see  1 
Survey  my  library !     I  study — I, 
Whilst  you  two  sleep  ;  marry,  'tis  villany. 
Here's  a  good  book,  Zurack,  behold  it  well. 
It's  deeply  written,  for  'twas  made  in  hell : 
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Now,  Baltazar,  a  better  book  for  thee ; 

But,  for  myself,  this,  this,  the  bekt  of  all ; 

And  therefore  do  t  chain  it  every  day, 

For  fear  the  readers  st^al  the  art  away. 

Where  thou  stand*st  now  there  must  Hortenzo  hang, 

Like  Tantalus  in  a  maw-eating  pang. 

There,  Baltazar,  must  Prince  Philip  stand. 

Like  damn'd  Prometheus :  and  to  act  hi$  p/dri, 

Shall  have  a  dd^itger  sticking  at  his  h^art. 

But  in  my  room  Til  set  the  cardinal. 

And  he  shall  preach  repentance  to  them  all. 

Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Phil.  Damnation  tickles  him  ;  he  laughs  again. 
Philip  must  stand  there  and  bleed  to  death. 
Well,  villain,  I  only  laugh  to  see 
That  we  shall  live  to  out-laugh  him  and  thee. 

Eleza.  Oh!  fit,  fit,  fit!  stay,  a  rare  jest!  rare  jest! 
Zarack,  suppose  thou  art  Hortenzo  now; 
I  pray  thee  stand  in  passion  of  a  pang. 
To  see,  by  thee,  how  quaintly  he  would  hang. 

HoRTBN.  [Aside.]  I  am  Hortenzo;  tut,  tut,  fear 
not  man, 
Thou  lookest  like  Zarack. 

Eleza.  Aye,  Hortenzo, 
He  shall  hang  here  i*  faith ;  come,  Zarack,  come. 
And,  Baltazar,  take  thou  Philippe's  room  : 
First  let  me  see  you  plac*d. 

Phil.  We're  plac'd.  [HefcLstens  them.] 

Eleaz.  Slaves!  ha,  ha,  ha  I 
You  are  but  players,  they  must  end  the  play ; 
How  like  Hortenzo  and  Philippe  I  ha ! 
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Stand  my  two  slaves !  were  they  as  blact  aa  yon. 
Well,  Zaraek,  I'll  un6K  thee  first  of  all, 
Thou  E^halt  help  me  to  play  chi-  cardinal : 
This  iron  engine  on  liis  head  I'll  clap, 
Like  a  pope's  mitre  or  a  cardinal's  cap  ; 
Then  manacle  his  hands,  as  thou  dost  raine ; 
So,  so,  I  pray  thee,  Zaraek,  set  him  free. 
That  both  of  you  may  stand  and  laugh  at  me. 

PafL.  'Tis  fine,  i' faith;  call  in  more  compaay; 
Alvtro,  Roderigo,  and  the  rest ! 
Who  will  not  laugh  at  Eleazar's  jcs'  ? 

Eleaz.  What!  Zaraek !  Baltazar! 

Phil.  Aht  anon,  anon; 
We  have  not  laugh 'd  enough,  it's  but  begun, 

[Knoeking. 
Who  knocks? 

Elkaz.  Uninauacle  my  hands  I  say. 

Phil.  Then  shall  we  marotir  mirth,  and  spoil  the 
play.  .  [Knoikittg  agiuM. 

Who  knocks? 

Alv.  [mikm.]  A\nto. 

Phil.  Let  Alvero  in. 

Eleaz.  And  let  me  out.       ' 
Enter  all  belovi. 

Phil.  I  thank  you  for  that  flout ; 
To  let  Alvero  in,  and  let  you  out. 

Eleaz.  Villains !  slaves  1  am  not  I  your  lord,  the 
Moor, 
And  Eleaiar? 

Q.  Mo.  And  the  devil  of  bell; 
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And  more  than  that,  and  Eleazar  too. 

Eleaz.   And  devil's  dam,  what  do  I  here  with 

you? 
Q.  Mo.  My  tongue  shall  torture  thee. 
Eleaz.  I  know  thee  then; 
All  women's  tongues  are  tortures  unto  men. 

Q.  Mo.  Spaniards,  this  was  the  villain;  this  is  he, 
Who  through  incitements  of  alluring  lust, 
And  glory,  which  makes  silly  women  proud 
And  men  malicious,  did  incense  my  spirit 
Beyond  the  limits  of  a  woman's  mind 
To  wrong  myself,  and  that  lord  cardinal ; 
And  that  which  sticks  more  near  unto  my  blood, 
He  that  was  nearest  to  my  blood,  my  son. 
To  dispossess  him  of  his  right  by  wrong : 
Oh !  that  I  might  embrace  him  on  this  breast. 
Which  did  enclose  him  when  he  first  was  born : 
No  greater  happiness  can  heaven  show'r  upon  me, 
Than  to  circle  in  these  arms  of  mine 
That  son,  whose  royal  blood  I  did  defame 
To  crown  with  honour  an  ambitious  Moor. 
Phil.  Thus  then  thy  happiness  is  complete  ; 

lEmbracet  her. 
Behold  thy  Philip  ransom'd  from  that  prison. 
In  which  the  Moor  had  cloistered  him. 
HoRTEN.  And  here's  Hortenzo. 
Eleaz.  Then  am  I  betrayed  and  cozen'd 
In  my  oWn  designs  ;   I  did  contrive 
Their  ruin ;  but  their  subtle  policy 
Hath  blasted  my  ambitious  thoughts.     Villains! 
Where's  Zarack  ?  Where's  Baltazar? 
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What  have  you  done  with  them  ? 

Phil.  They're  gone  to  Pluto's  kingdoin,  to  pro- 
vide 
A  place  foe  thee,  and  to  attend  thee  there ; 
Bui,  lest  they  should  be  tir'd  with  too  long 
Especling  hopes ;  come,  brave  spirits  of  Spain  ! 
This  is  the  Moor,  the  actor  of  theae  evils; 
Thus  thrust  him  down  to  act  uinong  the  devils. 

ISlabt  Aim. 

Eleaz.  And  am  I  thusdispatch'dl 
Hail  1  but  bre&th'd  the  space  of  one  hour  longer, 
1  nould  have  fully  acted  mv  revenge  : 
But  oh  !  now  pallid  death  bids  me  prepare. 
And  baste  to  CbaroD  for  to  be  his  fare. 
I  come,  I  come :  but  ere  my  glass  is  run, 
I'll  curse  you  all;  and  cursing  end  my  life. 
May'st  thou,  lascivious  queen,  whose  damn'd  chanos 
Benitcb'd  me  tu  the  circle  of  thy  anus, 
Uupity'd  die,  consum'd  with  loathed  Inst, 
Which  thy  venerous  mind  hatb  basely  natt'd  I 
And  for  yon,  Philip,  may  your  days  be  IcPDg, 
But  clouded  with  perpetual  misery! 
May  thou,  Hortenzo,  and  thy  Isabel, 
Be  fetch'd  alive  by  furies  into  hell. 
There  to  be  damn'd  for  ever.     Oh !  I  faint ; 
Devils,  come  claim  yonr  right,  and  when  1  am 
ConSn'd  within  your  kingdom,  then  shall  I 
Out-act  you  all  in  perfect  villany.  [Diet. 

Phil.  Takedown  his  body  while  his  blood  stfeflms 
forth; 
His  acts  are  past,  and  our  last  act  is  done. 
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Now  do  I  challenge  my  hereditary  right 

To  the  royal  Spanish  throne,  usurped  by  him, 

In  which,  in  all  your  sights,  I  thus  do  plant  myself. 

Lord  Cardinal,  and  you  the  queen  my  mother, 

I  pardon  all  those  crimes  you  have  committed. 

Q.  Mo.  ril  now  repose  myself  in  peaceful  rest, 
And  fly  unto  some  solitary  residence, 
Where  111  spin  out  the  remnant  of  my  life 
In  true  contrition  for  my  past  offences. 

Phil.,  And   now,   Hortenzo,  to  close  up  your 
wound, 
I  here  contract  my  sister  unto  thee, 
With  comic  joy  to  end  a  tragedy. 
And  for  the  barbarous  Moor,  and  his  black  train. 
Let  all  the  Moors  be  banished  from  Spain. 
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Hem's  dettcriptian,  find  hci  lores  ; 
Tte  Fui»  of  Venu.,  when  he  moti 
Hit  <r<irtb)i  lore-Euil.  and  aRaiiu  ; 
WliMe  blu>  th«  wiiih  ofFatei 
Foe  Cu|jid'«  grace  (a  Alercuiy : 
Which  uie  &t  aotbot  dotli  auply. 
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THE  FIRST  SESTTAD. 

On  Hellespont,  guilty  of  true  love's  blood, 

In  view  and  opposite  two  cities  stood, 

Sea-borderers,  disjoin'd  by  Neptune's  might : 

The  one  Abydos,  the  other  Sestos  hight.  , 

At  Sestos  Hero  dwelt;  Hero  the  fair, 

Whom  young  Apollo  courted  for  her  hair; 

And  ofFer'd  as  a  dower  his  burning  throne. 

Where  she  should  sit  for  men  to  gaze  upon. 

The  outside  of  her  garments  was  of  lawn. 

The  lining,  purple  silk,  with  gilt  stars  drawn. 

Her  wide  sleeves  green,  and  bordered  with  a  grove, 

Where  Venus  in  her  naked  glory  strove 

To  please  the  careless  and  disdainful  eyes 

Of  proud  Adonis,  that  before  her  lies ; 

Her  kirtle  blue,  whereon  was  many  a  stain. 

Made  with  the  blood  of  wretched  lovers  slain. 

Upon  her  head  she  ware  a  myrtle  wreath, 

From  whence  her  veil  reach'd  to  the  ground  beneath, 

Her  veil  was  artificial  flowers  and  leaves. 

Whose  workmanship  both  man  and  beast  deceives. 

Many  would  praise  the  sweet  smell  as  she  pass*d. 

When  'twas  the  odour  which  her  breath  forth  cast. 

VOL.  II.  21 


And  ihere  for  honey  bees  have  sought  ia  vaio, 
And  beat  from  thence,  have  lighted  there  again. 
About  her  n^ck  hnng  chains  or  pebble  stone. 
Which,  light' ned  by  her  neck,  like  diamoads  shone. 
She  ware  no  gloves;  for  neither  sun  nor  wind 
Would  bum  or  parch  her  hands,  but  to  her  mind. 
Or  warm  or  cool  ihem,  for  they  took  delight 
To  play  upon  those  hands  thej  were  ao  white. 
Buskins  of  shells,  all  ailver'd,  used  she  : 
And  brjneh'd  with  blushing  corai  to  the  knee; 
Where  sparrows  perch'd,  of  hollow  peati  and  gold. 
Such  as  the  world  would  wonder  to  behold : 
Those  with  sweet  water  oft-  her  handmaid  fills. 
Which,  as  she  went,  would  cherup  through  the  biili 
Some  say,  for  her  the  fairest  Cupid  pin'd, 
And  looking  in  her  face  wait  stricken  blind. 
Bnt  this  is  true ;  so  like  was  one  the  other. 
As  he  imagin'd  Hero  was  his  mother : 
And  oftentimes  into  her  bosom  fiew ; 
About  her  naked  neck  his  bare  sms  threw ; 
And  laid  his  childish  head  upon  her  breast. 
And,  with  still  panting  rock,  there  took  his  rest. 
So  lovely  fair  was  Hero,  Venus'  nnn. 
As  Nature  wept,  thinking  she  was  undone. 
Because  she  took  more  from  her  than  she  left. 
And  of  such  wondrous  beauty  her  bereft: 
Therefore  in  sign  her  treasure  sufler'd  wrack. 
Since  Hero's  time  hath  half  the  world  been  black. 

Amorous  Leander,  beautifiil  and  young, 
^Whose  tragedy  divine  Husnus  sung) 
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Dvelt  at  AbydoSy  since  him  dwelt  there  none. 

For  whom  succeeding  times  may  greater  moan. 

His  dangling  tresses,  that  were  never  shorn, 

Had  they  been  cut,  and  unto  Colchos  borne, 

Would  have  ailurM  the  vent'rous  youth  of  Greece, 

To  hazard  more  than  for  the  golden  fleece. 

Fair  Cynthia  wish'd  his  arms  might  be  her  sphere ; 

Grief  makes  her  pale,  because  she  moves  not  there. 

His  body  was  as  straight  as  Circe's  wand  ; 

Jove  might  have  sipp*d  out  nectar  from  his  hand. 

Even  as  delicious  meat  is  to  the  taste. 

So  was  his  neck  in  touching,  and  surpass'd 

The  white  of  Pelops'  shoulder;  I  could  tell  ye. 

How  smooth  his  breast  was,  and  how  white  his  belly; 

And  whose  immortal  fingers  did  imprint 

That  heavenly  path  with  many  a  curious  dint, 

That  runs  along  his  back  ;  but  my  rude  pen 

Can  hardly  blazon  forth  the  loves  of  men ; 

Much  less  of  powerful  gods  :  let  it  suffice. 

That  my  slack  Muse  sings  of  Leander's  eyes. 

Those  orient  cheeks  and  lips  exceeding  his, 

That  leap'd  into  the  water  for  a  kiss 

Of  his  own  shadow,  and  despising  many. 

Died  ere  he  could  enjoy  the  love  of  any. 

Had  wild  Hippolytus  Leander  seen, 

Enamour'd  of  his  beauty  had  he  been ; 

Ris  presence  made  the  rudest  peasant  melt. 

That  in  the  Fast  uplandish  country  dwelt ; 

The  barbarous  Thracian  soldier,  mov'd  with  nought, 

Was  mov'd  with  him,  and  for  his  favour  sought. 
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Some  swore  he  was  a  maid  in  man's  aitire, 

For  in  his  looks  were  all  that  men  desire ; 

A  pleasant  smiling  cheek,  a  speaking  eye, 

A  brow  for  love  to  banquet  royally ; 

And  such  as  knew  he  was  a  man,  would  say, 

"  Lcander,  thou  art  made  for  amorous  play ; 

Why  art  thou  not  in  love  ?  and  lov'd  of  all  ? 

Though  thou  be  fair,  yet  be  not  thine  own  threlt." 

The  men  of  wealthy  Sestoa  every  year, 
For  his  sake  whom  their  goddess  held  so  dear, 
Rose-cheek'd  Adonis,  kept  a  solemn  feast; 
Thither  resorted  many  a  wander'd  guest. 
To  meet  their  loves :  such  as  had  none  at  all, 
Came  loren  home  from  thii  great  festival. 
For  every  street  like  to  a  firmament, 
OliBter'd    with    breathing  stars,    who  where  they 

weot, 
Frighted  the  melancholy  earth  which  deem'd 
Eternal  heaven  to  bum,  for  so  it  seem'd, 
As  if  another  Phaeton  had  got 
The  guidance  of  the  Bun's  rich  chariot. 
But  far  above  the  loveliest,  Hero  shin'd, 
And  stole  away  the  enchanted  gazer's  mind ; 
For,  like  aed  nymphs'  inveigliag  harmony, 
So  was  her  beauty  to  the  slanders  by. 
Nor  that  night-wand'nng,  pale,  and  wat'ry  star, 
(When  yawning  dragons  draw  her  whirling  car. 
From  Latmos'  mount  up  to  the  gloomy  sky. 
Where,  ciown'd  with  blaxing  light  and  majesty. 
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She  proudly  sits,)  more  overrules  the  flood 

Than  she  the  hearts  of  those  that  near  her  stood. 

Even  as  when  gaudy  nymphs  pursue  the  chase, 

Wretched  Ixion's  shaggy-footed  race, 

Incens'd  with  savage  heat,  gallop  amain 

From  steep  pine-bearing  mountains  to  the  plain ; 

So  ran  the  people  forth  to  gaze  upon  her, 

And  all  that  view*d  her  were  enamour*d  on  her. 

And  as  in  fury  of  a  dreadful  fight, 

Their  fellows  being  slain,  or  put  to  flight. 

Poor  soldiers  stand  with  fear  of  death  dead  strooken. 

So  at  her  presence  all  surpris'd  and  tooken. 

Await  the  sentence  of  her  scornful  eyes ; 

He  whom  she  favours,. lives;  the  other  dies. 

There  might  you  see  one  sigh ;  another  rage ; 

And  some,  their  violent  passions  to  assuage, 

Compile  sharp  satires ;  but,  alas,  too  late : 

For  faithful  love  will  never  turn  to  hate. 

And  many  seeing  great  prince?  were  denied, 

Pin*d  as  they  went,  and  thinking  on  her  died. 

On  this  feast-day,  O  cursed  day  and  hour ! 

Went  Hero  thorough  Sestos,  from  her  tower 

To  Venus'  temple,  where  unhappily. 

As  after  chanc'd,  they  did  each  other  spy. 

So  fair  a  church  as  this  had  Venus  none; 

The  walls  were  of  discolour'd  jasper  stone, 

Wherein  was  Proteus  carv'd ;  and  over  head 

A  lively  vine  of  green  sea-agate  spread, 

Where  by  one  hand  light-headed  Bacchus  hung, 

And  with  the  other  wine  from  grapes  outwrung. 
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Of  crystal  shining  fair  the  pavement  was ; 

The  town  of  SmIob  call'd  it  Venus'  glass; 

There  might  you  see  the  gods  in  suadry  shapes. 

Committing  heady  riou,  incest,  rapes  : 

For  know,  that  underneath  this  radiant  flower 

Was  Danae's  sintue  in  a  brazen  tower : 

Jove  slily  stealing  from  his  sister's  bed, 

To  dally  with  Idalian  Ganymede: 

And  for  his  love  Europa  Liellowing  loud. 

And  tumbling  with  the  rainbow  in  a  cload. 

Blood- quaffing  Man,  heaving  the  iron  net, 

Which  limping  Vulcan  and  his  Cyclops  set: 

Love  kindling  lire,  lo  burn  such  tOWD3  as  Troy ; 

Sylvanus  weeping  for  the  lovely  boy. 

That  now  is  tum'd  into  a  cypreu  tree, 

Under  whose  shade  the  wood-gods  Io*e  to  be. 

And  in  the  midst  a  silver  altar  stood; 

There  Hero,  sacrificing  turtles'  blood, 

KneeI'd  to  the  ground,  veiling  her  eyelids  dote; 

And  modestly  they  open'd  as  she  ton  : 

Thence  flew  Love's  arrow  with  the  golden  head ; 

And  thus  Leander  was  enamoured. 

Stone  stil)  he'  stood,  and  evermore  he  gaz'd, 

T'lll   with    the    fire,    that   from    hu    counteBanee 

blaz'd. 
Relenting  Hero's  gentle  heart  was  strook ; 
Sttch/oTce  and  cirlue  Itath  an  ataorout  look. 


It  lies  not  in  our  power  to  love  or  bate. 
For  wilt  in  us  is  orerrard  by  fate. 
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When  two  are  stripped  long  ere  the  course  beg^n, 
We  wish  that  one  should  lose,  the  other  win. 
And  one  especially  do  we  affect 
Of  two  gold  ingotSy  Uke  in  each  respect : 
The  reason  no  man  knows ;  let  it  suffice* 
What  we  behold  is  censur'd  by  our  eyes. 
Where  both  deliberate  the  love  is  slight:    ,        ^ 
Who  ever  lov'd,  that  lov'd  not  at  first  sight?    -'    •/ 
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He  kneePd;  but  unto  her  devoutly  pray'd: 
Chaste  Hero  to  herself  thus  softly  said : 
''  Were  I  the  saint  he  worships,  I  would  hear  him:'' 
And  as  she  spake  those  words,  came  somewhat  near 

him. 
He  started  up  ;  she  blush'd  as  one  asham'd ; 
Wherewith  Leander  much  more  was  inflam'd. 
He  touch *d  her  hand ;  in  touching  it  she  trembled ; 
Love  deeply  grounded,  hardly  is  dissembled. 
These  lovers  parled  by  the  touch  of  hands ; 
True  love  is  mute  :  and  oft  amazed  stands. 
Thus  while  dumb  signs  their  yielding  hearts  en- 
tangled, 
The  air  with  sparks  of  living  fire  was  spangled ; 
And  Night  deep-drench'd  in  misty  Acheron, 
Heav'd  up  her  head,  and  half  the  world  upon, 
Breath'd  darkness  forth ;  (dark  night  is  Cupid's  day) 
And  now  begins  LfCander  to  display 
Love*s  holy  fire,  with  words,  with  sighs,  and  tears. 
Which  like  sweet  music  enter'd  Hero's  ears : 
And  yet  at  every  word  she  turned  aside. 
And  always  cut  him  off,  as  he  replied. 
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At  last,  like  to  a  bold,  sharp  sqphister. 
With  cheerfal  hope  thus  he  accosted  her: 

'*  Fair  creature,  let  me  speak  wHhoat  offsnoe  : 
I  would  my  rude  words  had  the  influence 
To  lead  thy  thoughts  as  thy  fair  looks  do  mine; 
Then  shouldst  thou  be  his  prisoner,  who  is  thine. 
Be  not  unkind  and  fair;   mis-shapen  staff 
Are  of  behaviour  boisterous  and  rough. 
O  shun  me  not;  but  hear  me  ere  yon  go : 
God  knows,  I  cannot  force  io?e,  as  yon  do. 
My  words  shall  be  as  spotless  as  my  yonth. 
Full  of  simplicity  and  naked  truth. 
This  sacnfice,  whose  sweet  perfume  descending 
From  Venus'  altar  to  your  footsteps  bending. 
Doth  testify  that  you  exceed  her  far. 
To  whom  you  offer,  and  whose  nun  you  are. 
Why  should  you  worship  her  ?  Her  you  surpass. 
As  much  as  sparkling  diamonds  flaring  glass. 
A  diamond  set  in  lead  his  worth  retains ; 
A  heavenly  nymph,  belov'd  of  human  swains. 
Receives  no  blemish  ;  but  oftimes  more  grace ; 
Which  makes  me  hope,  although  I  am  but  base. 
Base  in  respect  of  thee,  divine  and  pure, 
Dutiful  service  may  thy  love  procure ; 
And  I  in  duty  will  excel  all  other. 
As  thou  in  bi^auty  dost  exceed  Love's  mother. 
Nor  heaven,  nor  thou,  were  made  to  gaze  upon ; 
As  heaven  preserves  all  things,  so  save  thou  one 
A  stately  builded  ship,  well-rigg'd  and  tall, 
The  ocean  maketh  more  majestical. 
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Why  vow'st  thou  then  to  live  in  Sestos  here, 

Who  on  Love*s  seas  more  glorious  wouldst  appear  ? 

Like  untun'd  golden  strings  all  women  are, 

Which  long  time  lie  untouch 'd,  will  quickly  jar. 

Vessels  of  brass,  oft  handled,  brightly  shine ; 

What  difference  betwixt  the  richest  mine 

And  basest  mould,  but  uoe  ?  For  both,  not  us'd. 

Are  of  like  worth.     Then  treasure  is  abus'd, 

When  misers  keep  it ;  being  put  to  loan. 

In  time  it  will  return  us  two  for  one. 

Rich  robes  themselves  and  others  do  adorn ; 

Neither  themselves  nor  others,  if  not  worn. 

Who  builds  a  palace,  and  rams  up  the  gate. 

Shall  see  it  ruinous  and  desolate : 

Ah!  simple  Hero,  learn  thyself  to  cherish. 

Lone  women  like  to  empty  houses  perish. 

Less  sins  the  poor  rich  man,  that  starves  himself, 

In  heaping  up  a  mass  of  drossy  pelf, 

Than  such  as  you  :  his  golden  earth  remains. 

Which  after  his  decease  some  oth^r  gains ; 

But  this  fair  gem,  sweet  in  the  loss  alone, 

When  you  fleet  hence,  can  be  bequeathed  to  none ; 

Or  if  it  could,  down  from  the  enamel  I'd  sky, 

All  heaven  would  come  to  claim  this  legacy; 

And  with  intestine  broils  the  world  destroy. 

And  quite  confound  Natures  sweet  harmony. 

Well  therefore  by  the  gods  decreed  it  is. 

We  human  creatures  should  enjoy  that  bliss. 

One  is  no  number ;  maids  are  nothing  then. 

Without  the  sweet  society  of  men. 
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Witt  thou  live  single  still  ?  ODe  shalt  thoa  be. 

Though  Devcr-siD^ing  Hymen  couple  tbee. 

WilJ  savages,  thai  rlrink  of  running  springs. 

Think  water  far  excels  all  earthly  things : 

But  they,  that  daily  taste  neat  wines,  despise  it: 

Virginity,  albeit  some  highly  prize  it, 

Gompar'd  with  marriage,  had  you  tried  them  Ixjlh, 

DiHers  as  much  aa  wine  and  water  doth. 

Base  bullion  tor  the  stamp's  sake  we  allow; 

Even  so  for  men's  impression  do  we  you. 

By  which  alone  our  reverend  fathers  say. 

Women  receive  perfection  every  way. 

This  idol,  which  you  term  virginity, 

!>  neither  essence  subject  to  the  eye. 

No,  nor  to  any  one  exterior  sense, 

Nor  hath  it  any  place  of  residence 

Nor  is't  of  earth,  or  mould  celestinl, 

Or  capable  of  any  form  at  all. 

Of  thai  which  hath  no  being,  do  not  boast ; 

Things  that  are  not  at  all,  are  never  lost. 

Men  foolishly  do  c»ll  it  virtuong. 

What  virtue  is  it,  tbat  is  bom  with  us  ? 

Much  less  can  honour  be  ascrib'd  thereto: 

Honour  is  purchas'd  by  the  deeds  we  do. 

Believe  me.  Hero,  honour  ii  not  won. 

Until  some  honourable  deed  be  done. 

Seek  yon,  for  chastity,  immortal  fame  ; 

And  know  that  »ome  have  mong'd  Diana's  nuneT 

Whose  namo  is  it,  if  she  be  false  or  not. 

So  she  be  foir,  but  some  vile  tongues  will  blot? 
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But  you  are  fair,  ah  me  !  so  wondrous  fair, 

So  young,  so  gentle,  and  so  debonair. 

As  Greece  will  think,  if  thus  you  live  alone, 

Some  one  or  other  keeps  you  as  his  own. 

Then,  Hero,  hate  me  not,  nor  from  me  fly, 

To  follow  swiftly  blasting  infamy. 

Perhaps  thy  sacred  priesthood  makes  thee  loath : 

Tell  me,  to  whom  mad'st  thou  that  heedless  oath  ?'' 

''  To  Venus,"  answer*d  she  ;  and,  as  she  spake, 
Forth  from  those  two  translucent  cisterns  brake 
A  stream  of  liquid  pearl,  which  down  her  face 
Made  milk-white  paths,  whereon  the  gods  might  trace 
To  Jove's  high  court.     He  thus  replied :  "  The  rites 
In  which  Love's  beauteous  empress  most  deUghts, 
Are  banquets,  Doric  music,  midnight  revel, 
'  Plays,  masks,  and  all  that  stern  age  counteth  evil. 
Thee  as  a  holy  idiot  doth  she  scorn ; 
For  thou,  in  vowing  chastity,  hast  sworn 
To  rob  her  name  and  honour,  and  thereby 
Committ'st  a  sin  far  worse  than  perjury. 
Even  sacrilege  against  her  deity. 
Through  regular  and  formal  purity. 
To  expiate  which  sin,  kiss,  and  shake  hands: 
Such  sacrifice  as  this  Venus  demands." 

Thereat  she  smiPd,  and  did  deny  him  so. 
As  but  thereby,  yet  might  he  hope  for  mo ; 
Which  makes  him  quickly  reinforce  his  speech. 
And  her  in  humble  manner  thus  beseech  : 
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"  Thong^  neither  god*  nor  men  may  thee  deaorc. 
Yet  fbi  her  uke,  whom  you  have  vow'd  to  went. 
Abandon  fraitlesi  cold  virginity. 
The  gentle  Qneen  of  Love'*  iole  enemy. 
Then  ah&U  yon  mott  reaemhle  Venn*'  nan, 
When  Venus'  aweet  rite*  are  perfwm'd  and  done. 
Flint-bieaeted  PBllasjoys  in  ungle  life; 
But  Pallas  and  your  mistret*  are  Bt  strife. 
LoTO,  Hero,  then ,  and  be  not  tyrannoiu ; 
But  heal  the  heart  that  thoa  haat  wounded  thw ; 
Nor  Btain  thy  youthful  yean  with  avarice : 
Fair  fool*  delight  to  be  accounted  nice. 
Jht  richest  com  die*,  if  it  be  not  leap'd ; 
Beauty  alone  is  loit,  too  warily  kept." 
These  arguments  he  us'd,  and  many  more; 
Wherewith  she  yielded,  that  was  won  before. 
Hero's  looks  yielded,  bat  her  words  made  war; 
Women  are  tcon  aken  they  begin  to  jar. 
Thus  having  swallow'd  Cupid's  golden  hook. 
The  more  she  Blriv'd,  the  deeper  was  she  stroc^ 
Tet  evilly  feigning  anger,  strove  she  still, 
And  would  be  thought  to  grant  against  her  will. 
So  having  paus'd  awhile,  at  last  she  said, 
"  Who  taught  thee  rhetoric  to  deceive  a  maid? 
Ah  me  t  sncb  words  as  these  should  I  abhor. 
And  vet  I  like  them  for  the  orator." 
With  that  Leander  sloop'd,  to  have  embrac'd  her. 
But  from  his  spreading  arms  away  she  cast  her. 
And  thus  bespake  him  :  "  Gentle  youth,  forbear 
To  touch  the  sacred  garments  which  1  wear. 
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Upon  a  rock,  and  underneath  a  hill. 

Far  from  the  town,  (where  all  is  whist  and  still, 

Save  that  the  sea,  playing  on  yellow  sand. 

Sends  forth  a  rattling  murmur  to  the  land. 

Whose  sound  allures  the  golden  Morpheus, 

In  silence  of  the  night  to  visit  us,) 

My  turret  stands,  and  there,  God  knows,  I  play 

With  Venus'  swans  and  sparrows  all  the  day. 

A  dwarfish  beldam  bears  me  company. 

That  hops  about  the  chamber  where  I  lie. 

And  spends  the  night,  that  might  be  better  spent, 

In  vain  discourse  and  apish  merriment : 

Come  thither  !*'  As  she  spake  this,  her  tongue  tripp'd ; 

For  unawares,  Come  thither,  from  her  slipp'd ; 

And  suddenly  her  former  colour  chang'd. 

And  here  and  there  her  eyes  through  anger  lang'd  ; 

And  like  a  planet  moving  several  ways 

At  one  self  instant,  she  poor  soul,  essays, 

Loving,  not  to  love  at  ail,  and  every  part 

Strove  to  resist  the  motions  of  her  heart. 

And  hands  so  pure,  so  innocent,  nay  such 

As  might  have  made  Heaven  stoop  to  have  a  touch, 

Did  she  uphold  to  Venus,  and  again 

Vow*d  spotless  chastity,  but  all  in  vain : 

Cupid  beats  down  her  prayers  with  his  wings ; 

Her  vows  above  the  empty  air  he  flings : 

All  deep  enrag'd,  his  sinewy  bow  he  bent. 

And  shot  a  shaft  that  burning  from  him  went ; 

Wherewith  she  stricken,  look'd  so  dolefully, 

As  mnde  Love  sigh  to  see  his  tyranny. 
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Ant]  »s  she  wept,  her -tears  to  pearl  he  tura'd. 
And  wound  them  on  his  arm,  and  for  her  monm'd  ; 
Then  towards  the  palace  of  the  Desliniea, 
Laden  with  laDgiiishmeot  and  grief,  be  flies, 
And  to  those  stem  uyniphs  humhly  madeivquesi. 
Both  might  enjoy  each  other,  and  be  bless'd  ; 
But  with  a  ghastly  dreadful  countenaDce, 
Threalening  a  thousand  deaths  at  every  glaaco. 
They    answei'd  Love,   nor   would   vouchsafe   so 

As  one  poor  word,  their  bate  to  him  was  suctt.     

Hearken,  awhile,  and  I  will  tell  you  why :  ^^ 

Heaven's  winged  herald.  Jove-bom  Hetcarj, 
The  aelf-same  day  that  be  asleep  had  laid 
Enchanted  Argns,  spied  a  country  maid, 
Whose  careless  hair,  instead  of  pearl  to'  adorn  it, 
GUster'd  with  dew,  as  one  that  seero'd  to  scom.  it: 
Her  breath,  as  fragrant  as  the  morning  row ; 
Her  mind  pure,  and  her  tongue  untaught  to  gtoae: 
Yet  proud  she  was,  for  lofty  Pride  that  dweUs 
In  tow'red  courts,  is  oft  in  shepherds'  cells ; 
And  too,  too  well  the  fair  vermilion  knew. 
And  silver  tincture  of  her  cheeks,  that  drew 
The  love  of  every  swain :  on  her  this  god 
Eoamour'd  was,  and  with  his  snaky  rod 
Did  chann  her  nimble  feet,  and  made  her  May, 
The  while  upon  the  hillock  down  he  lay. 
And  sweetly  on  his  pipe  began  to  play, 
And  with  smooth  speech  bar  ftmcy  to  aasay. 
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Till  in  his  twioing  arms  he  lock'd  her  fast, 
And  then  he  woo'd  with  kisses,  and  at  last. 
As  shepherds  do,  her  on  the  ground  he  laid 
And  tumbling  on  the  grass,  he  often  stray'd 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  shame,  in  being  bold 
To  eye  those  parts,  which  no  eye  shoald  behold : 
And  like  an  insolent  commanding  lover, 
Boasting  his  parentage,  would  needs  discover 
The  way  to  new  Elisium  :  but  she, 
Whose  only  dower  was  her  chastity, 
Having  striv'n  in  vain,  was  now  about  to  cry, 
And  crave  the  help  of  shepherds  that  were  nigh. 
Herewith  he  stay'd  his  fury  ;  and  began 
To  give  her  leave  to  rise ;  away  she  ran : 
After  went  Mercury,  whous'd  such  cunning, 
As  she,  to  hear  his  tale,  left  off  her  running ; 
(Maids  are  not  won  by  brutish  force  and  mighty 
But  speeches  full  of  pleasure  and  delight  •) 
And  knowing  Hermes  courted  her,  was  glad, 
That  she  such  loveliness  and  beauty  had. 
As  could  provoke  his  liking  ;  yet  was  mute ; 
And  neither  would  deny,  nor  grant  his  suit. 
Still  vow'd  he  love ;  she,  wanting  no  excuse 
To  feed  him  with  delays,  as  women  use. 
Or  thirsting  after  immortality, 
{All  women  are  ambitious  naturally,) 
Impos'd  upon  her  lover  such  a  task. 
As  he  ought  not  perform,  nor  yet  she  ask. 
A  draught  of  flowing  nectar  she  requested, 
Wherewith  the  king  of  gods  and  men  is  feasted. 
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He,  ready  to  iccomplith  what  ahe  will*d» 

Stole  some  fitom  Hebe ;  (Hebe  Jove'e  cup  fili'd) 

And  gave  it  to  his  simple  rustic  love. 

Which  being  known,  (as  what  is  hid  from  Jovet) 

He  inly  stormM,  and  wax'd  more  forioos 

Than  for  the  fire  filch'd  by  Prometheus; 

And  thrust  him  down  from  Heaven;  heywand'iingherey 

In  mournful  terms,  with  sad  and  heavy  cheer, 

GomplainM  to  Cupid ;  Cupid,  for  his  sake. 

To  be  revenged  on  Jove  did  undertake; 

And  those  on  whom  Heaven,  earth,  and  Hdl  idias, 

I  mean  the  adamantine  Destinies, 

He  wounds  with  love,  and  forc'd  them  equally 

To  doat  upon  deceitful  Mercury.  * 

They  ofifer'd  him  the  deadly  fatal  knife, 

That  shears  the  slender  thread  of  human  life ; 

At  his  fair  feather'd  feet  the  engines  laid. 

Which  the  earth  from  ugly  Chaos'  den  upweigh'd : 

These  he  regarded  not;  but  did  intreat 

That  Jove,  usurper  of  his  father's  seat, 

Might  presently  be  banish*d  into  Hell, 

And  aged  Saturn  in  Olympus  dwell, 

They  granted  what  he  crav'd ;  and  once  again 

Saturn  and  Ops  begun  their  golden  reign. 

Murder,  rape,  war,  and  lust,  and  treachery, 

Were  with  Jove  clos'd  in  Stygian  empery. 

But  long  this  blessed  time  continued  not; 

As  soon  as  he  his  wished  purpose  got. 

He,  reckless  of  his  promise,  did  despise 

The  love  of  the'  everlasting  Destinies. 
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They,  seeing  it,  both  lofe  aqd  him  abhorred. 

And  Jupiter  unto  his  jplace  restoi^d. 

And,  but  that  Learning,  in  despite  of  Fate, 

Will  mount  aloft,  and  enter  heaven  gate. 

And  to  the  seat  of  Jove  itself  advai^ee, 

Hermes  had  slept  in  Hell  with  Ignorance. 

Yet  as  a  punishment  they  added  this. 

That  he  and  Po? eriy  should  always  kiss ; 

And  to  this  day  is  every  scholar  poor; 

Gross  gold  from  them  runs  headlong  to  the  boor. 

Likewise  the  angry  Sisters,  thus  deluded. 

To  venge  thelnselves  on  Hermes,  have  concluded 

That  Midas'  brood  shall  sit  in  Honour's  chair. 

To  which  (he  Muses'  sons  are  only  heir : 

And  fruitful  wits,  that  inaspiring  are. 

Shall  discontent  run  into  regions  far ; 

And  few  great  lords  in  virtuous  deeds  shall  joy. 

But  be  surpris'd  with  every  garish  toy : 

And  still  enrich  the  lofty  servile  clown. 

Who  with  encroaching  guile  keeps  learning  down. 

Then  muse  not  Cupid's  suit  no  better  sped. 

Seeing  in  their  loves  the  Fates  were  injured. 
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HERO  AND  LEANDER. 


THK  ABoiworr  or  xrb  snon  octtad. 

HVQ  of  loM  IrtM  dMpV  MMS. 

AsdidoA  bet  lora  man.noimfmm  i 
IWt  tnt  airitt^a  nBadaf .  mbtf  iiiiill)laM 
An  &>  aoly  cmn«  of  bMk  lUb  UiMN. 
Bb  awimi  to'  Abjdoa  kiid  iiataiu : 
Cold  Neptime  with  hii  bcutj  bonu ; 
WhoM  rait  he  ihims,  uil  doth  upin 
Hero's  ttir  toner,  and  hii  deiii*. 
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THE  SECOND  SESTTAD. 

Bt  thif,  sad  Hero,  with  love  unacquainted. 

Viewing  Leandcr's  face  fell  down  and  fainted. 

He  kiss'd  her,  and  breath'd  into  her  lips. 

Wherewith,  as  one  displeas'd,  away  she  trips ; 

Yet  as  she  went,  full  often  look'd  behind. 

And  many  poor  excuses  did  >she  find 

To  linger  by  the  way,  and  once  she  stay'd, 

And  would  have  turn*d  again,  but  was  afraid, 

In  offering  parley,  to  be  counted  light : 

So  on  she  goes,  and  in  her  idle  flight, 

Her  painted  fan  of  curled  plumes  let  fall. 

Thinking  to  train  Leander  therewithal. 

He,  l)eing  a  novice,  knew  not  what  she  meant. 

But  stay*d,  and  after  her  a  letter  sent ; 

Which  joyful  Heroanswer'd  in  such  sort. 

As  he  had  hope  to  scale  the  beauteous  fort 

Wherein  the  liberal  Graces  lock'd  their  wealth, 

And  therefore  to  her  tower  he  got  by  stealth. 

Wide  open. stood  the  door;  he  need  not  climb; 

And  she  herself,  before  th'  appointed  time. 

Had  spread  the  board,  with  roses  strew'd  the  room, 

And  oft  look'd  out,  and  mus'd  he  did  not  come. — 
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At  last  he  came ;  O  who  can  tell  the  greeting 
These  greedy  lovers  had  at  Iheir  first  nieeling  I 
He  ask'd — she  gave — and  nothing  was  denied : 
Both  to  each  other  quickly  were  afiied  : 
Look  how  their  hands,  so  were  iheir  hearts  united. 
And  what  be  did,  she  willingly  requited. 
(Sweet  are  the  kisses,  the  embracements  sweet. 
When  like  desires  and  like  afTcctians  meet; 
For  from  the  earth  to  heaven  is  Cupid  rais'd, 
Wlere  fancy  is  in  equal  balance  peis'd*) 
Trt  she  thif  rashness  suddenly  repented,  ^H 

And  turn'd  aside,  and  to  herseir  lamented  :         ^M 
Aa  if  her  name  and  honour  had  been  wroog'd,   ^P 
By  being  posseas'd  of  him  for  whom  the  loi^d  ; 
Aye,  and  she  wish'd,  albeit  not  from  her  heart. 
That  he  would  leave  her  turret  and  depart. 
The  mirthful  god  of  amorous  pleasure  amii'd 
To  see  how  he  this  captive  nymph  beguil'd : 
For  hitherto  he  did  but  fan  the  fire. 
Add  kept  it  down  that  it  might  mount  the  higher.— 
Now  wax'd  she  jealous,  lest  his  lore  abated, 
Fearing  her  own  thoughts  mads  her  to  be  hated. 
Therefore  unto  him  hastily  she  goes. 
And,  like  light  Sal  mac  is,  her  body  throws 
Upon  his  boaom,  where  with  yielding  eyes 
She  o0ers  up  herself  a  sacrifice, 
To  slake  bis  anger,  if  he  were  dispteas'd : 
0  what  god  would  not  therewith  be  appeas'd? 
Like  fsDp's  cock,  this  jewel  he  enjoy'd. 
And  aa  a  brother  with  his  sister  toy'd, 
*  FniB  the  Fiendi  vaib.  patr. 
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Sapposin^  nothing  elae  was  to  be  done, 
Now  be  her  favoar  and  goodwill  had  won. 
But  know  you  not  that  creatures  wanting  hdk, 
By  nature  hare  a  mutual  appetence; 
And  wanting  oi^ns  to  advance  a  step, 
Mov'd  by  Love's  force,  unto  each  other  leap? 
Much  more  in  subjects  having  intellect, 
Some  hidden  influence  breeds  like  eSect. 
Albeit  Leander,  mde  in  ]o*e  and  raw. 
Long  dallying  with  Hero,  nothing  saw 
That  might  delight  hicn  more,  yet  he  auspected 
Some  amorous  rites  or  other  were  neglected. 
Therefore  unto  his  body  hera  he  clung, 
She,  fearing  on  the  rushes  to  be  flung, 
Striv'd  with  redoubled  strength  ;  the  more  shestnv'd, 
The  more  a  gentle  pleasing  heat  reviv'd. 
Which  taught  him  all  that  elder  lovers  know, 
And  now  the  same  *gan  so  to  scorch  and  ^ow. 
As  in  plain  terms,  yet  cunningly,  he'd  crave  it, 
(Love  always  makes  those  eloquent  that  have  it.) 
She  with  a  kind  ofgranting.put  him  by  it, 
A  nd  ever,  as  he  thought  himself  most  nigh  it. 
Like  to  the  tree  of  Tantalus  she  fled, 
And  seeming  lavish,  sav'd  her  maidenhead. 
Ne'er  king  more  sought  to  keep  hia  diadem. 
Than  Hero  this  inestimable  gem- 
Above  our  life  we  love  asteadfast  friend, 
Yet  when  a  token  of  great  worth  we  lend, 
We  often  kiss  it,  often  look  thereon. 
And  stay  the  messenger  that  would  be  gone  : 
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No  marvel  then^  though  Hero  would  not  jMd 
So  soon  to  part  from  what  ahe  dearly  hdd^ 
Jewels  being  lost  are  found  again,  thb  never, 
Tb  lost  but  once,  and*  once  lost,  lost  for 


Now  had  the  Mom  espied  her  lover's  steads^ 
Whereat  she  starts,  puts  on  her  purple  weada^ 
And  red  for  anger  that  he  stay*d  so  long. 
All  headlong  throws  herself  the  clouds  among. 
And  now  Leander,  fearing  to  be  miss'd. 
Embraced  her  suddenly,  took  leave,  and  kivU; 
Long  was  he  taking  leave,  and  loth  to  go. 
And  kiss*d  again,  as  lovers  use  to  do; 
Sad  Hero  wrung  him  by  the  hand  and  wept. 
Saying,  **  let  your  vows  and  promises  be  kept*** 
TheA  standing  at  tlie  door»  she  tum'd  about. 
As  loth  to  see  Leander  going  out. — 
And  now  the  sun,  that  through  th*  horizon  peepe. 
As  pitying  tliese  lovers,  downward  creeps. 
So  that  in  silence  of  the  cloudy  night. 
Though  it  was  morning,  did  he  take  his  flight. 
But  what  the  secret  trusty  night  concealed/ 
Leander's  amorous  habit  soon  reveal'd ; 
With  Cupid's  myrtle  was  his  bonnet  crown'd. 
About  his  arms  the  purple  riband  wound. 
Wherewith  she  wreath'd  her  largely  spreading 

hair; 
Nor  could  the  youth  abstain,  but  he  must  wear 
The  sacred  ring  wherewith  she  was  endow'd, 
When  first  religious  chastity  she  vow*d : 
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Which  made  his  love  through  Sestos  to  be  knovm. 

And  thence  unto  Abydos  sooner  blown 

Than  he  could  sail,  for  incorporeal  fame, 

Whose  weight  consists  in  nothing  but  her  name, 

Is  swifter  than  the  ^ind,  whose  tardy  plumes 

Are  reeking  water  and  dull  earthly  fumes. 

Home  when  he  came,  he  seem'd  not  to  be  there. 

But  like  exiled  air  thrust  from  his  sphere, 

Set  in  a  foreign  place,  and  straight  from  thence, 

Alcides-like,  by  mighty  violence, 

He  would  have  chas'd  away  the  swelling  main. 

That  him  from  her  unjustly  did  detain.         x 

Like  as  the  sun  in  a  diameter, 

Fires  and  inflames  objects  removed  far. 

And  heateth  kindly,  shining  latVally; 

So  beauty  sweetly  quickens  when  *tis  nigh. 

But  being  separated  and  removed. 

Burns  where  it  cherish'd,  murders  where  it  Iov*d. 

Therefore  e*en  as  an  index  to  a  book. 

So  to  his  mind  was  young  Leander's  look. 

O  none  but  gods  have  power  their  love  to  hide! 

Affection  by  the  count'nance  is  descried ; 

The  light  of  hidden  tire  itself  discovers, 

And  love  that  is  conceaFd  betrays  poor  lovers. 

His  secret  flame  apparently  was  seen, — 

Leandefs  father  knew  where  he  had  been, 

And  for  the  same  mildly  rebuk'd  his  son, 

Thinking  to  quench  the  sparkles  new  begun. 

But  love  resisted  once  gprows  passionate. 

And  nothing  more  than  counsel  lovers  hate ; 
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For  as  a  hoi  proud  hone  bq^bly  disdaint 
To  haTO  bii  head  controll'd,  but  breaks  the  rema. 
Spits  forth  his  ringled  bit,  and  with  his  hoofs 
Checks  the  sabmissiTe  ground ;  so  he  that  h»v«s» 
The  more  he  is  restrain'd,  the  worse  he  fares ; 
What  18  it  now  bat  mad  Leander  dares  t 
«  O  Hero!  Heror  thus  he  cried  fuU  oft. 
And  then  he  got  him  to  a  rock  aloft. 
Where  having  spied  her  tower,  long  starVI  he  od% 
And  pray*d  the  narrow  toiling  Hellespont 
To  part  in  twain,  that  he  might  oome  and  go, 
But  still  the  rising  billows  adswer'd,  No. 
With  that  he  8tripp*d  him  to  the  irory  skin. 
And  crying,  •*  Love,  I  come,"  leap'd  lively  in, 
Whereat  the  sapphire-visag'd  god  grew  proud, 
And  made  his  cap*ring  Triton  sound  aloud. 
Imagining  that  Ganymede,  displeas'd, 
Had  led  the  heavens,  therefore  on  him  he  seiz'd. 
Leander  striv*d,  the  waves  about  him  wound, 
And  puird  him  to  the  bottom,  where  the  ground 
Was  strew'd  with  pearl,  and  io  low  coral  groves, 
Sweet  singing  mermaids  sported  with  their  loves 
On  heaps  of  heavy  gold,  and  took  great  pleasure 
To  spurn  in  careless  sort  the  shipwreck  treasure. 
For  here  the  stately  azure  palace  stood, 
Where  kingly  Neptune  and  his  train  abode. 
The  lusty  god  embrac'd  him,  call'd  him  love, 
And  swore  he  never  should  return  to  Jove. 
But  when  he  knew  it  was  not  Ganymede, 
For  under  water  he  was  almost  dead. 


SZCOKD  lESTTAD.  347 

He  heav'd  him  up,  and  looking  on  hij  face. 

Beat  down  the  bold  waves  with  his  triple  mace, 

Which  mounted  up,  intending'  to  have  kiss'd  him, 

And  fell  in  dropu  like  tears  because  they  miss'd  him. 

Leander  bein^;  up,  beg^an  to  swim. 

And  looking  back,  saw  Neptune  follow  him. 

Whereat  aghast,  the  paor  soul  'gau  to  cry, 

"  O  let  me  visit  Hero  ere  1  die." 

The  god  put  Helle's  bracelet  on  his  arm. 

And  swore  the  sea  should  never  do  him  harm. 

He  clapp'd  his  plump  cheeks,  with  his  tresses  play 'd, 

And  smilingly  wantonly  his  love  betray'd ; 

He  watch *d  his  arms,  and  as  they  open'd  wide 

At  every  stroke,  betwiit  them  he  would  slide, 

And  steal  a  kiss,  and  then  run  out  and  dance, 

And  as  he  turn'd  cast  many  a  lustful  glance. 

And  threw  him  gaudy  toys  to  please  hia  eye. 

And  dive  into  tiie  water,  and  there  pry 

Upon  his  breast,  his  thighs,  and  every  limb. 

And  up  again,  and  close  beside  him  swim. 

And  talk  of  love ;  Leander  made  replyi 

"  You  are  deceiv'd,  I  am  no  woman,  1;" 

Thereat  smii'd  Neptune,  and  then  told  a  tale. 

How  that  a  shepherd  sitting  in  a  vale, 

Pjay'd  with  a  boy  so  lovely,  fair  and  kind. 

As  for  his  lore  both  earth  and  heaven  pjn'd. 

That  of  the  cooling  river  durst  not  drink. 

Lest  water-nymphs  should  pull  him  from  the  brink. 

And  when  he  sported  in  the  fragrant  lawns. 

Goat-footed  satyrs,  and  up-starting  fawns 
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Would  steal  him  thence.    Ere  half  hit'  tale  ww 

done, 
«*  Aye  Am,*'  Leander  cried, '« th*  enamoured  aim 
That  DOW  should  shine  on  Thetis'  glassj  bow«r» 
Descends  upon  my  radiant  Hero's  tower, 
O  that  these  tardy  arms  of  mine  were  wings  I" 
And  as  he  spake,  npon  the  waves  he  springs. 
Neptune  was  angry  that  he  gave  no  ear. 
And  in  his  heart  revenging  maHce'bare : 
He  flung  at  him  his  mace,  bat  as  it  went. 
He  caird  it  in,  for  love  made  him  repent. 
T^e  mace  returning  back  his  own  hand  hit. 
As  meaning  to  be  'veng'd  for  darting  it. 
When  this  fresh  bleeding  wound  Leander  view*d» 
His  colour  went  and  came,  as  if  he  rued 
The  grief  that  Neptune  felt.     In  gen^e  breasts 
Relenting  thoughts,  remorse  and  pity  rests ; 
And  who  have  hard  hearts  and  obdurate  minds. 
But  vicious,  hare-brain'd  and  illiterate  hinds  ? 
The  god  seeing  him  with  pity  to  be  mov*d. 
Thereon  concluded  that  he  was  belov*d. 
(Love  is  too  full  of  faith,  too  credulous, 
With  folly  and  false  hope  deluding  us  ;) 
Wherefore  Leander's  fancy  to  surprise, 
To  the  rich  ocean  for  gifts  he  flies, 
'lutotscfom  to  give  much^  a  gift  prevails 
When  deep  persuading  oratory  fails. 

By  this  Leander  being  near  the  land. 
Cast  down  his  weary  feet,  and  felt  the  sand. 
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Bmthleu  albeit  be  wen,  he  reated  not, 

Till  to  the  lolitary  tower  be  ^t : 

And  knock'd  and  call'd,  at  which  celeatial  noiae, 

The  lon^ag;  heart  of  Hero  nmcb  more  joja 

Than  nymphaand  ihepherdi,  when  the  timbrel  ri^gs, 

Or  croolceti  dolphin,  when  the  lailor  ainga. 

She  Btaj'd  not  for  her  robei,  but  atr&i^t  aroae, 

And  drunk  with  gladneu  to  ihe  door  ahe  goea, 

Where  aeeing  a  naked  man,  the  acreech'd  for  ftar, 

(Soch  lightB  aa  tbta  to  tender  maids  are  ran.) 

And  ran  ioto  the  dark  heraelf  to  hide: 

(Rich  jewela  in  the  dark  are  aooneat  ^>ied.) 

Unto  her  waa  he  led,  or  rather  drawn 

By  thoie  white  limba  which  sparkled  throogh  dw 

lawn. 
The  nearer  that  he  came,  the  mon  she  fled, 
And,  seeking  refuge,  slipt  into  her  bed; 
Whereon  Leander  gitting,  thus  began. 
Through  numbing  ctM,  all  feeble,  faint  and  wan. 

*■  If  not  for  love,  yet  lore !  for  pity's  sake. 
Me  in  thy  bed  and  maiden  bosom  take ; 
At  least  vouchsafe  these  arms  some  little  room. 
Who,  hoping  to  embrace  thee,  cheerly  awum. 
This  head  waa  beat  with  many  a  churlish  txllow. 
And  therefore  let  it  rest  upon  thy  pillow." 
Herewith  affrighted,  Hero  shrunk  away. 
And  in  her  lukewarm  place  Leander  lay; 
Whose  lively  heat,  like  fire  from  heaven  fet, 
Would  animate  gross  clay,  and  higher  set 


960  HERO  AVD  LBAVDBR. 


The  drooping  thoughts  of  btte-deduinig  loiil^ 
Than  dreary  Mars'  carousing  nectar  bowls. 
His  hands  he  cast  upon  her  like  a  snare^-^ 
She»  overeome  with  shame  and  sallow  ftar. 
Like  chaste  Diana,  when  Acteon  spied  her. 
Being  suddenly  betra/dy  div'd  down  to  hide  her. 
And  as  her  silver  body  downward  went. 
With  both  her  hands'  she  made  the  bed  a  tent. 
And  in  her  own  mind  thought  herself  secure, 
O'ercast  with  dim  and  darksome  cofertnre ; 
And  now  she  lets  him  whisper  in  her  ear, 
Flatter,  entreat,  promise,  protest  and  swear; 
Tet  ever  as  he  greedily  essay*d 
To  touch  those  daibties,  she  the  harpy  play'd, 
And  every  limb  did,  as  a  soldier  stout. 
Defend  the  fort,  and  keep  the  foeman  out. 
For  though  the  rising  ivory  mount  he  scaled, 
Which  is  with  azure  circling  lines  empal'd, 
Much  like  a  globe,  (a  globe  may  I  term  this. 
By  which  love  sails  to  regions  full  of  .bliss,) 
Yet  there  with  Sysiphus  he  toil'd  in  vain. 
Till  gentle  parley  did  the  truce  obtain. 
*  Even  as  a  bird,  which  in  our  hands  we  wring. 
Forth  plungeth  and  oh  flutters  with  her  wing. 
She  trembling  strove ;  this  strife  of  hers,  like  that 
Which  made  the  world,  another  world  beg^t 

*  The  Editor  of  the  Select  Eotrly  Eiiglish  PoeU  has  judidoiuly 
transposed  this  couplet  from  its  siUiation  in  the  old  editioiis, 
after  the  words  *'  msoiu  to  prey,**  where  it  is  deirij  oat  of 
place. 
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Of  unknown  joy.    Treason  was  in  her  thonght. 
And  cunningly  to  yield  herself  she  sought. 
Seeming  not  won*  yet  won  she  was  at  length : 
In  tuch  wars  women  use  but  half  their  strength* 
Leander  now,  like  Theban  Hercules, 
Enter'd  the  orchard  of  th*  Hesperides; 
Whose  fruit  none  righdy  can  describe,  but  he 
That  pulls  or  shakes  it  from  the  golden  tree. 
Wherein  Leander  on  her  quivering  breast, 
Breathless  spoke  something,  and  sigfa'd  out  the 

rest ; 
Which  so  prevailed,  as  he,  with  small  ado, 
Enclosed  her  in  his  arms  and  kiss*d  her  too:  , 

And  every  kiss  to  her  was  as  a  charm. 
And  to  Leauder  as  a  fresh  alarm : 
So  that  the  truce  was  broke,  and  she,  alas. 
Poor  silly  maiden  at  his  mercy  was. 
Love  is  not  full  of  pity,  as  men  say. 
But  deaf  and  cruel  where  he  means  to  prey. 

And  now  she  wish'd  this  nig^t  were  ncTer  done. 
And  sigh'd  to  think  upon  th*  approaching  sun ; 
For  much  it«griev'd  her  that  the  bright  day-light^ 
Should  know  the  pleasure  of  this  blessed  night. 
And  then,  like  Mars  and  Ericine,  display 
Both  in  each  other's  arms  chained  as  they  lay. 
Again — she  knew  not  how  to  frame  her  look. 
Or  speak  to  him,  who  in  a  moment  took 
That  which  so  long,  so  charily  she  kept; 
And  fain  by  stealth  away  she  would  have  crept. 
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And  to  some  corner  secretly  have  gone, 
Leaving  Leandet  in  the  bed  alone. 
But  as  her  naked  feet  were  whipping  out. 
He  on  the  sudden  clung  her  so  about. 
That  mermaid-like  unto  the  floor  she  slid  ; 
One  half  appeai'd,  the  other  half  was  hid. 
Thus  near  ihc  bed  she  blushing  stood  upright, 
And  from  her  countenance  liehold  ye  might 
A  kind  of  twilight  break,  which  through  the  air. 
As  from  an  orient  cloud,  glJmps'd  here  and  there  ; 
And  round  about  ihe  chamber  this  false  mom 
Brought  forth  jhe  day  before  the  day  was  bom. 
So  Hero's  ruddy  cheek  Hero  betray 'd, 
And  her  all  naked  to  his  sigbt  display 'd : 
Whence  hi>  admiring  eyes  more  pleasare  took. 
Than  Dis,  on  heaps  of  gold  fixing  hit  look.— 
By  this  ApoUo'a  golden  harp  began 
To  sound  forth  music  to  the  Ocean, 
Which  watchful  Hesperus  no  sooner  heard. 
But  he  the  day  bright-bearing  car  prepar'^, 
And  ran  before,  as  harbinger  of  light, 
And  with  bis  flaring  beams  mock'd  ugly  Night, 
Till  she,  o'ecome  with  anguish,  shame  and  rage, 
Dang'd  down  to  hell  her  loathsome  carriage. 
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Fiii  Htm,  left  derirgiBate, 
Weigba,  and  with  tm  mill  kei  Mate  : 
Bat  widi  h«r  lora  and  wonm  wit 
She  •igoei,  *ad  afipnrttb  it 
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New  light  gives  new  directioDs,  fortunes  new, 
To  fashion  our  endeavours  that  ensue. 
More  harsh,  at  least  more  hard,  more  grave  and  high 
Our  subject  runs,  and  our  stem  Mu^e  must  fly. 
Love's  edge  is  taken  off,  and  that  light  flame, 
Those  thoughts,  joys,  longings,  that  before  became 

*  It  has  geDerally  been  supposed  that  Marlowe  wrote  the  first 
and  second  sestytds,  and  a  portion  of  the  third :  that  portion  is 
stated  in  a  note  to  Warton,  on  the  authority  of  Mr.  Malone, 
to  be  about  one  hundred  lines.  Mr.  Malone*s  opinion  probably 
originated  in  the  circumstance,  that  in  the  collection  entitled 
"  England's  Parnassus/*  the  passage  describing  Ceremony, 
beginning  at  the  106th  line,  is  given  to  Chapman ;  for  in  a  note 
appended  to  the  copy  of  the  poem  in  tho  British  Museum  signed 
E.  M.,  I  suppose  Edmund  Malone,  that  circumstance  is  stated 
as  a  reason  for  assigning  a  portion  of  the  third  sestyad  to 
Marlowe,  but  certainly  does  not  warrant  any  such  conclusion. 
Indeed  in  the  same  collection  two  other  extracts  from  this 
sestyad,  commencing  at  the  35th  and  60th  lines  are  also  given 
to  Chapman  ;  which  would  be  sufficient  to  justify  me  in  attri- 
buting the  whole  of  the  third  sestyad  to  him,  independently  of 
the  evidence  afiorded  by  the  style,  which  can  leave  little  doubt 
that  Marlowe  wrote  no  part  of  it. 
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High  unexperienc'd  blood,  and  maids'  sharp  pl%htSt 
Mnst  now  grow  staid,  and  censure  the  delights, 
That  being  enjoy 'd  ask  judgment ;  now  we  praise. 
As  having  parted :  evenings  crown  the  days. 

And  now,  ye  wanton  Loves,  and  yoong  Desires, 
Pied  Vanity,  the  mint  of  strange  attires! 
Ye  lisping  Flatteries,  and  obsequious  Olanees, 
Relentful  Musics,  and  attractiTe  Dances ! 
And  you  detested  Charms  constraining  love  1 
Shun  Loves'  stoFn^ports  by  that  these  lovers  ptoft. 

By  tUs  the  Sovereign  of  Heaven's  golden  fires. 
And  young  Leander,  lord  of  his  desires. 
Together  from  their  lovers'  arms  arose  : 
Leander  into  Hellespontus  throws 
His  Hero-handled  body,  whose  delight 
Made  him  disdain  each  other  epiihite. 
And  as  amidst  th'  enamoured  waves  he  swims, 
The  god  of  ^Id  of  purpose  gilt  his  limbs. 
That  this  word  gilt^  including  double  sense. 
The  double  guilt  of  his  incontinence 
Might  be  express'd,  that  had  no  stay  t'  employ 
The  treasure  which  the  love-god  let  him  joy 
In  his  dear  Hero,  with  such  sacred  thrift, 
As  had  beseem'd  so  sanctified  a  gifl : 
But,  like  a  greedy  vulgar  prodigal, 
Would  on  the  stock  dispend,  and  rudely  fall 
Before  his  time,  to  that  unblessed  blessing. 
Which  for  Lust's  plague  doth  perish  with  possessing. 
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Joy  granen  in  Mense^  like  snow  in  water  wdsUs ; 

Without  preserve  of  tirtuef  nothing  lasts. 

What  man  is  he»  that  with  a  wealthy  eye. 

Enjoys  a  beauty  richer  than  the  sky, 

Through  whose  white  skin,  softer  than  soundest  sleep* 

With  damask  eyes,  the  ruby  blood  doth  peep. 

And  runs  in  branches  through  her  azure  veins, 

Whose  mixture  and  first  fire  his  love  attains ; 

Whose  both  hands  limit  both  love's  deities, 

And  sweeten  human  thoughts  like  Paradise ; 

Whose  disposition  silken  is  and  kind. 

Directed  with  an  earth-exempted  mind ; 

Who  thinks  not  Heaven  with. such  a  love  is  given? 

And  who  like  earth  would  spend  that  dower  of  Heaven 

With  rank  desire  to  joy  it  all  at  first? 

What  simply  kills  our  hunger^  quencheth  thirst. 

Clothes  but  our  nakedness,  and  makes  us  live, 

Praise  doth  not  any  of  her  favours  give : 

But  what  doth  plentifully  minister 

Beauteous  apparel  and  delicious  cheer. 

So  order'd  that  it  stiil  excites  desire. 

And -still  gives  pleasure  freeness  to  aspire ; 

The  palm  of  Bounty,  ever  moist  preserving: 

To  Love's  sweet  life  this  is  the  <^ourtly  carving. 

Thus  Time  and  all-states-ordering  Ceremony 

Had  banish'd  all  offence :  Time's  golden  thig^ 

Upholds  the  flow'ry  body  of  the  earth. 

In  sacred  harmony,  and  every  birth 

Of  men,  audacious,  makes  legitimate, 

Being  us'd  aright ;  the  use  of  time  is  fate. 
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Yet  didtlM  gentk  flood  tnuMfer,  oaeer 
This  prize  of  lore  home  to  hit  Mbia^BAani 
Where  he  onlades  himielf  of  that  him  weiM 
That  makes  few  rich ;  treamres  eonposTd  hgr 
And  to  his  sister,  kind  Hemriotae, 
Who  on  the  shore  kneeTd  ^ying  to  dM  aaft 
For  his  retun,  he  all  Lorefs  goods  did  show. 
In  Hero  srised  for  hiBi,^  in  him  for  Hm^ 


His  most  kind  sister  all  hn  secMslbMr, 
And  to  her,  singinlg,  likci  a  shoilrer  he  Hew^ 
Sprinkling  the  earthy  tliat  to  their  tombe  tdok  ii 
Streams  dead  for  lofe,  to  leate  his  Worjr  dtin. 
Which  yet  a  snowy  foam  did  leave  above^ 
As  soul  to  the  dead  water  that  did  love ; 
And  from  thence  did  the  first  white  roses  spring, 
(For  love  is  sweet  and  fair  in  erery  thing,) 
And  all  the  sweeten'd  shore,  as  he  did  go. 
Was  crown'd  with  odorous  roses,  white  as  snow. 
Love-blest  Leander  was  with  love  so  filled, 
That  love  to  all  that  touch'd  him  he  instilled. 
And  as  the  colours  of  all  things  we  see, 
To  our  sight's  powers  communicated  be; 
So  to  all  objects  that  in  compass  came 
Of  any  sense  he  had,  his  senses*  flame 
Flow'd  from  his  parts  with  force  so  virtual. 
It  fir'd  with  sense  things  mere  insensual. 

Now,  with  warm  baths  and  odours  comforted. 
When  he  lay  down  he  kindly  kiss'd  his  bed. 
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As  conteeraUng  it  to  Hero's  rights 
And  Tow'd  thereftfter.  that  whatefir  tight 
Pat  him  in  mind  of  Hero,  or  her  bliaa. 
Should  bo  her  altar  to  prefer  a  kiaa. 

Then  laid  he  forth  hit  late  enriehed  anm^ 
In  whose  white  circle  Love  writ  all  his  chanM^ 
And  made  his  characters  sweet  Hero's  limbic 
When  on  his  breast's  warm  sea  she  sideling  awima. 
And  as  those  arms,  held  up  in  circle,  met» 
He  said,  **  See,  sister.  Hero's  carcanetl 
Which  she  liad  rather  wear  about  her  neek* 
Than  all  the  jewela  that  do  Juno  deck." 

But  as  he  shook,  with  passionate  desire. 
To  put  in  flame  his  other  secret  fire, 
A  music  so  divine  did  pierce  his  ear. 
As  never  yet  his  ravish'd  sense  did  hear ; 
When  suddenly  a  light  of  twenty  hues. 
Brake  through  the  roof,  and  like  the  rainbow  views 
Amaz'd  Leander :  in  whose  beams  came  down 
The  goddess  Ceremony,  with  a  crown 
Of  all  the  stars ;  and  Heaven  with  her  descended: 
Her  flaming  hair  to  her  bright  feet  extended. 
By  which  hung  all  the  bench  of  deities  ; 
And  in  a  chain,  compact  of  ears  and  eyeSy 
She  led  Religion ;  all  her  body  was 
Clear  and  transparent  as  the  purest  glass. 
For  she  was  all  presented  to  the  sense : 
Devotion,  Order,  State,  and  Reverence, 


■800  HBRO  AND  LEAVDBB. 


Her  shadows  were;  Society,  Memory ; 

All  which  her  sight  made  live,  her  absence  die. 

A  rich  disparent  pentade  she  wean. 

Drawn  full  of  circles  and  strange  chaiacten : 

Her  face  was  changeable  to  cTcry  eye ; 

One  way  looVd  ill,  another  graciously; 

Which  while  men  TiewM,  they  cheerful  were  and  holy; 

But  looking  off,  vicious  and  melancholy. 

The  snaky  paths  to  each  observed  law. 

Did  policy  in  her  broad  bosom  draw ; 

One  hand  a  mathematic  cr3fstal  sways, 

Which  gathering  in  one  line  a  thousand  rays 

From  her  bright  eyes.  Confusion  bums  to  death. 

And  all  estates  of  men  distinguisheth. 

By  it  Morality,  and  Comeliuess, 

Themselves  in  all  their  sightly  figures  dress. 

Her  other  hand  a  laurel  rod  applies, 

To  beat  back  Barbarism  and  Avarice, 

That  followed,  eating  earth  and  excrement 

And  human  limbs ;  and  would  make  proud  ascent 

To  seats  of  gods,  were  Ceremony  slain  ; 

The  Hours  and  Graces  bore  her  glorious  train ; 

And  all  the  sweets  of  our  society 

Were  spher*d  and  treasur'd  in  her  bounteous  eye. 

Thus  she  appeared,  and  sharply  did  reprove 

Leander's  bluntness  in  his  violent  love ; 

Told  him  how  poor  was  substance  without  rites. 

Like  bills  unsigned  ;  desires  without  delights ; 

Like  meats  unseason'd ;  like  rank  com  that  grows 

On  cottages,  that  none  or  reaps  or  sows : 
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Not  being  with  civil  forms  coafinn'd  and  bouaded. 
For  human  dignities  and  comforts  founded: 
But  loose  and  secret  all  their  glories  hide ; 
Fear  fills  the  chamber^  Darkness  decks  the  bride. 

She  vanish'dy  leaving  pierc'd  Leander's  heart 
With  sense  of  his  unceremonioas  part. 
In  which  with  plain  neglect  of  nuptial  rites 
He  close  and  flatly  fell  to  his  delights: 
And  instantly  he  vow*d  to  celebrate 
All  rites  pertaining  to  his  married  state. 
So  up  he  gets,  and  to  his  father  goes. 
To  whose  glad  ears  he  doth  his  vows  disclose : 
The  nuptials  are  resolv'd  with  utmost  power. 
And  he  at  night  would  swim  to  Hero's  tower, 
Fipm  whence  he  meant  to  Sestos'  forked  bay 
To  bring  her  covertly,  where  ships  must  stay, 
Sent  by  her  father,  thoroughly  rigg'd  and  mann*d. 
To  waft  her  safely  to  Abydos'  strand.— 
There  leave  we  him ;  and  with  fresh  wing  pursue 
Astonish'd  Hero,  whose  most  wished  view 
I  thus  long  have  forborne,  because  I  left  her 
So  out  of  countenance,  and  her  spirits  bereft  her. 
To  look  on  one  abask'd  is  impudencef 
If  hen  of  slight  faults  he  hath  too  deep  a  Miut.— 
Her  blushing  het  *  her  chamber :  she  look'd  out. 
And  all  the  air  she  purpled  round  about ; 
And  after  it  a  foul  black  day  befell, 
Which  ever  since  a  red  mom  doth  foretell, 

^.  6.  heated. 
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And  rtiUranaiN  mr  won  for  Hm/a  wm;- 
And  foul  it  pm'A,  fcoemiiie  it  fignr'd  •» 
The  Deit  nigkt'i  honor ;  which  pnf*n  ta  hsar; 
Ifail^ifitpnrfiae  J 


*  Tliea  MnriiKMt  Btm^j-intdlectnal  fa^ 
Tbat  proper  to  my  tonl  hut  power  t'iu^im 
Her  bnmiag  ftcallies>  tati  with  the  wtop 
Of  thy  nniphend  flame  nsit'st  the  >ptii^ 
OfifHriuiBBMrtall  Now  (w  twiA  u  Ttes 
Doth  follow  motioa)  find  th'  etoiMtl  diae 
Of  hit  free  lotil,  wboae  liriug  nihject  atood 
Up  to  the  diio  m  the  Piereon  flood. 
And  druak  to  me  half  this  Husean  story, 
Inicribing  it  to  deathless  memory : 
Confer  with  it,  and  make  ay  pledge  ai  deep. 
That  neither's  draught  be  consecrate  to  sleep  I 
Tell  it  how  much  his  late  desires  I  tender, 
(If  yet  it  know  not)  and  to  light  surrender 
Hy  soul's  dark  offspring;,  willing  it  should  die 
To  lores,  to  passions,  and  society  I 

Sweet  Hero  left  upon  her  bed  alone, 
Hei  maidenhead, — her  tows, — Leander  gone, 
'  And  notiiing  with  her  bnt  a  violent  crew 
Of  new-come  thoughts,  that  yet  she  never  knew. 
E'en  to  herself  a  stranger  was ;  much  like 
Th'  Iberian  cityf  that  War's  hand  did  strike 

•  Ch^iman'i  •ddnu  to  ths  spirit  of  Mulowa. 

(Cwlii.  Tba  eipedituoigunit  it  auled  June  1, 1S96;  ■■ 
mi  undsi  tlie  joint  conuDaad  of  FweTi  lod  Lad  Howard,  tl 
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By  English  force  m  princely  Esset^  guide*, 

When  Peace  assur'd  her  towers  had  fortified ; 

And  golden-finger'd  India  had  bestow'd 

Such  wealth  on  her,  that  strength  and  empire  flow'd 

Into  her  turrets ;  and  her  virgin  waist 

The  wealthy  girdle  of  the  sea  embraced : 

Till  our  Leander,  that  made  Mars  his  Cupid, 

For  soft  love-suits,  with  iron  thunders  chid : 

Swum  to  her  towns,  dissolv'd  her  virgin  zone ; 

Led  in  his  power,  and  made  Confusion 

Run  through  her  streets  amaz'd,  that  she  suppot'd 

She  had  not  been  in  her  own  walls  enclos'd : 

But  rapt  by  wonder  to  some  foreign  state. 

Seeing  all  her  issue  so  disconsolate : 

And  all  her  peaceful  mansions  possessed 

With  war's  just  spoil,  and  many  a  foreign  guest 

From  every  corner  driving  an  enjoyer. 

Supplying  it  with  power  of  a  destroyer. 

So  far'd  fair  Hero  in  th*  expugned  fort 

Of  her  chaste  bosom  ;  and  of  every  sort 

Strange  thoughts  possess'd  her,  ransacking  her  breast, 

For  that  which  was  not  there,  her  wonted  rest ! 

She  w^s  a  mother  straight,  and  bore  with  pain 

Thoughts  til  at  spake  straight,  and  wish'd  their  mother 

slain ; 
She  hates  their  lives,  and  they  their  own  and  hers ; 
Such  strife  still  grows  where  sin  the  race  prefers. 

High  Admiral  of  England  ;  assisted  by  the  councils  and  pre- 
sence of  Lord  Thomas  Howard,  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  Sir  F.Vere, 
Sir  George  Carew,  an  J  Sir  Conyers  Clifford. 
•  guide  for  guidance. 


Xotw  u  a  goUat  HUU,JUi  ^tlnam, 
THal  waking  brtakt,  andfiUt  m  wUk  c 
She  rnaa'd  how  she  oonld  look  upon  htx  lira. 
And  not  liiow  that  withont,  tbkt  ww  intiie*. 
For  as  a  glau  ii  an  inanimate  eje. 
And  outwaid  fonna  embraceth  inwaidly': 
So  ii  the  eye  an  animate  giaM,  tliat  ihovs 
In-forms  withont  ua ;  and  ai  Phoefaaa  ftnnn 
Hia  beams  abroad,  though  he  in  clonda  be  dond. 
Still  glancing  by  them  till  he  6nd  oppoaed 
A  loose  and  rorid  vaponr  that  ii  fit 
T'  event  hii  aeaiching  beama,  and  ng^  it 
To  form  a  tender  twenty-colon  red  eye, 
Cait  in  a  circle  round  about  the  sky  ; 
So  when  our  fiery  soul,  our  body's  star 
(That  ever  is  in  motion  circular) 
Conceives  a  form,  in  seeking  to  display  it 
Through  all  our  cl6udy  parts,  it  doth  convey  it 
Forth  at  the  eye,  as  the  roost  pregnant  place, 
And  that  reflects  it  round  about  the  face. 
And  this  event  uncourtly  Hero  thought, 
'  Her  inward  guilt  would  in  her  looks  have  wrought : 
For  yet  the  world's  stale  cunning  she  resisted, 
To  bear  foul  thoughts,  yet  forge  what  looks  she  listed, 
And  held  it  for  a  very  silly  sleight 
To  make  a  perfect  metal  counterfeit. 
Glad  to  disclaim  herself,  proud  of  an  art, 
IThat  makes  the  face  a  pandar  to  the  heart. 
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Those  be  the  painted  moons,  whose  lights  profane 
Beauty's  true  heaven,  at  full  still  in  their  wane; 
Those  be  the  lapwing  faces  that  still  cry, 
"  Here  'tisl"  when  thai  they  vow  is  nothing  nigh. 
Base  fools!  when  every  Moorish  fool  can  teach 
That  which  men  think  ihe  height  of  human  reach- 
But  custom,  that  the  apoplexy  is 
or  bedrid  nature,  and  lives  led  amiss. 
And  takes  away  all  feeling  of  offence. 
Yet  braz'd  not  Hero's  brow  with  impudence ; 
And  this  she  thought  most  bard  to  bring  to  pass, 
To  seem  in  count'nance  other  than  she  was, 
As  if  she  had  two  souis ;  one  for  the  face. 
One  lor  tlie  heart,  and  that  they  shifted  place 
As  either  list  to  utter,  or  conceal 
What  they  conceiv'd  :  or  as  one  soul  did  deal 
With  both  affairs  at  once,  keeps  and  ejects 
Both  at  an  inalant  contrary  efibcts  ; 
Retention  and  ejection  in  her  powers 
Being  acts  alike :  for  this  one  vice  of  ours. 
That  forms  the  thought,  and  sways  the  countenance, 
Rules  both  our  motion  and  our  utterance. 

These,  and  more  grave  conceits  toil'd  Hero'i  spirits : 
For  though  the  light  of  her  discoursive  wits, 
Perhaps  might  find  some  little  hole  to  pass 
Through  all  these  worldly  cinctures;  yet,  alail 
There  was  a  Iieavenly  flame  encompass'd  her; 
Her  goddess, — in  whose  fane  she  did  prefer 
Her  virgin  tows,  from  whose  impulsive  sight 
She  knew  the  black  shield  of  the  darkest  night 


Tlua  w»awpp"* fwre''J  Hwd  to  tlifc  Jft :     • '  > 
Vbo  hcttfr  to  dte  dMth,  wiii  adeopmh. 

And  iiund  that  lan^uisb'd,  took  a  robe  waa  nigb, 

Exceediug  large,  and  of  black  cvprua  made,        ^K 

In  which  she  sate,  bid  Inm  the  day  in  ahaile,    ^H 

E'cD  over  head  and  face  down  to  her  feet ;  ^^ 

Her  left  hand  made  it  at  her  bosom  meet, 

Her  tight  hand  lean'd  on  her  heart-bowing  knee, 

Wrapp'd  in  unshapefol  folds :  'twas  death  to  see  ; 

Her  If  nee  slaid  that,  and  that  her  falling  faoe ; 

Each  hmb  help'd  other  to  put  on  difigrace. 

No  form  was  seen,  where  Ibrra  held  all  hersigfat : 

But  like  an  wnbryOD  that  saw  never  Ugbt: 

Or  like  a  scorched  statue  made  a  coal 

With  three- wing'd  lightning;  or  a  wretched  sooi 

Mnffled  with  endlew  darknew,  she  did  lit; 

The  night  had  never  such  a  beayy  tfifit. 

Tet  might  a  penetrating  eye  well  Me, 

How  fast  her  clear  tears  melted  on  her  knee 

nmnjl^  her  black  fell,  and  tnm'd  as  black  ai  H, 

Mourning  to  be  her  tears:  then  wrought  her  wit 

With  her  broke  vow, — her  goddess'  wrath,--Tber 

All  tools  that  enginons  de^Mir  could  frame: 
Which  made  her  strew  Uie  6oor  with  her  torn  hair. 
And  spread  her  mantle  piece-meal  in  the  air. 
Ijke  Jove's  soo'e  dob,  strong  passion  struck  her 

And  with  a  piteous  shriek  enforc'd  her  swoon : 


Herihiiek,  madawtkniollMrAridE  uoand 
The  frighted  toHtxaa  that  en  her«tid  tend: 
And  u  whbte  ovn'oiyber  mok  wndnn, 
So  with  the  fltber  it  wu  oall'd  agtiii' 
She  roK  and  to  her  bed  mtde  foiced  my, 
AndUd  her  down  e'«a  where  Iieander  1*7 : 
And  all  tlut  while  the  red  eea  of  her  Ueod 
EUi'dwithLeander:  bat  now  timi'd  the  flood. 
And  oU  her  fleet  of  epirila  came  ewelUiv  in, 
With«rowd*'ef  tail,  and  did  hot  6ght  b^pn 
With  thoae oevera iroDceita>  liw  toonneh  mtaVi, 
And  here  Leandar's  beantiei  were  emfaaANL 
He  came  in  awiminin^i  painlad  all  with  joyi. 
Such  aa  might  «weeten  hell :  hie  thooght  deitn^ 
All  herdestnyfing'tlKHigfato:  abe thought  die Mt 
His  heart  in  hers :  with  bercontentiona  melt. 
And ohide her  Mml  that iteould  ao  much  err, 
To  check  the  true  joyi  he  deteir'd  in  her. 
Her  freih  heat  blood  caat  fiforea  in  her  eyaag 
And  ahe  ■oppo^'d  ihe^aw  in  Neptnne'a  ddea 
Howher«l«r  wander'di'wash'dia  imartiiv  brine 
For  her  love'i-Mke,  that  with  imnortal  wine 
Skonid  be  eubatii'd,  and  iwim  in  more  beaif  i  aaae, 
Ulan  there  waa  water  in  the  Seitian  leai. 
Then  said  her  Ciiptd-promptwl  spirit,  *'  Shall  I 
Siag  moans  to  loefa  deli^tsone  haimo^t 
Shallslick-UngaedFamepatch'diipwidimeaanicle, 
The  drunken  bMtaid  of  the  maltituda, 

'•duu,«lit.ieoe. 
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Begot  when  fmtber  JndgmeBt  ia  nnj. 

And  gouip-Uke,  nyf ,  becuiae  odien  i^. 

Take*  newi  u  if  it  wen  too  hot  lo  wt, 

And  spita  it  ilaTuing  forth  foi  dog-feet  himA'  . 

Hake  me  fw  fcwgiog  «  fantastic  toW( 

Preaume  to  bear  what  nakea  gram  mabtma  bow  !  . 

Good  T0«>  are  never  broken  with  good  dnrdi. 

For  then  good  deeds  were  bad :  vows  are  fant  aatda, 

Andgooddeedsfmits;  even  those  good  deedttkktgrav 

FnND  other  stocks  than  tnm  th'  obsemd  tow. 

That  is  a  good  dc«d  that  prannti  a  had: 

Had  I  not  yielded,  liaia  mjulf  [  had. 

Hero  Leaoder  is,  Leander  Hero : 

Such  virtue  love  hath  to  make  one  of  two. 

If  then  Leander  did  my  maidenbead  get* 

Leander  being  tnytelf,  I  still  retain  it : 

We  break  chaste  vows  when  we  live  loosely  ever. 

But  bound  as  we  are,  we  live  loosely  never. 

Tw&  constant  lovers  being  join'd  tn  one, 

Yielding  to  one  another,  yield  to  none. 

We  know  not  how  to  vow,  till  love  unblind  as. 

And  vows  made  ignorantly  never  bind  us; — 

Too  true  it  is,  that  when  'tis  gone  men  hate 

The  joys  as  vain  they  took  in  love's  estate : 

But  that's  since  they  have  lost  the  heavenly  light. 

Should  show  them  way  to  judge  of  all  things  right. 

When  life  is  gone,  death  must  implant  his  terror. 

As  death  is  foe  to  life,  so  love  to  error. 

Before  we  lore,  how  range  we  through  this  sphere. 

Searching  the  sundry  fancies  hunted  here  t 
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Now  with  deiiie  of  mtlth  tniupotted  qnito 
Beyond  our  free  hunumitjr't  delist : 
Now  with  atnbilion  climbing  hUiog  towen, 
WhoK  hope  to  sole,  oar  fear  to  fall  devoois: 
Now  rapt  with  paatimei,  pomp,  all  jojri  impoie; 
Ih  thingi  mthoMi  tu,  iu  delight  ii  nn. 
Bat  lore,  with  all  joys  crown'd,  withia  doth  cit; 
O  goddess,  pity  Ion,  and  pardon  it  I" 
Thai  ipaka  she  weeping :  bnt  her  goddcM'aar 
Bnra'd  with  too  item  a  heat,  aad  wonld  not  hear- 
Aye  me  I  hath  hearea'i  straight  fingen  no  mora  gracM, 
For  such  a  Hero,  than  for  homeliest  facet  ? 
Yet  she  hop'd  well,  and  in  her  sweet  conceit 
Weighing  her  arguments,  she  thought  them  weight: 
And  that  the  logic  of  Leander's  beauty, 
And  them  together,  would  bring  proofs  of  duty. 
And  ifher  loul,  that  was  a  skilful  g^ce 
Of  HeaTcn's  great  essence,  found  such  imperance 
In  her  lave't  beauties,  she  had  confidence 
Jove  lov'd  him  too,  and  pardon'd  her  offence, 
Btautg  in  heaven  and  earth  thii  grace  dolh  ww, 
/(  tupplet  rigour,  and  U  'ktteni  tin. 
Thai,  her  sharp  wit,  her  lore,  her  secrecy. 
Trooping  together,  made  her  wonder  why 
She  should  not  leave  her  bed,  and  to  the  temple ;  • 
Her  health,  said  she  must  live ;  her  sex,  dissemble. 
She  view'd  Leander's  place,  and  wished  he  were 
Tura*d  to  his  place,  so  his  place  were  Leander. 
"  Aye  me  1"  said  she, "  that  love's  sweetlife  and  sense 
Should  do  it  harm !  my  Love  had  not  gone  henre, 
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Had  he  been  like  bia  place.     O  bleased  place ! 
Image  of  constancy !  Thus  my  love's  grace 
Paita  DO  wbere,  bat  it  loama  umt^ag  behmd 
'    Wortb  ofawmtioB :  he  renomis  hit-kind. 
Hii  tn«tic*  U  liks  Hearen'i,  wtnc^ar : 
For  where  be  cnce  ia.be  >•  ever  then. 
Iluf  plue  wu  Mine ;  Leandei,  now 'tia  tlilne, 
Thon  being  tajaMy  -then  it  is  double  mioei. 
Mine,  uid  Leutder's  mine,  Leuuler'i  minf. 
O,  lee  irhat  wealth  it  yialdi  me,  nay,  yieldkhim: 
For  1  am  in  it,  he  fbr  me  doth  svin. 
Rich,  frnhiid  lore,  that  donhlinr  a^cttotea 
Elixir-like  vontracli,  thon^  npaiUea. 
Dear  place !  I  Ium  thee,  and  do  wdcome  thee, 
Ai  from  Leaader  ever  tent  to  me." 
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Hero,  in  sacied  habit  deck'd. 

Doth  private  Mcrifice  effect. 

Her  scBrTt  dencriplioa  wionght  by  F»le. 

Oilmts,  that  tbrealeo  ber  eante. 

The  atnnge.  jet  phjaical  erentf, 

'Leaisiti'i  counterleii  prewiila. 

Inthauder,  Cypiidra  deaceBiii. 

PieBagioB  bolh  iha  louts'  ends : 

Ecle.  iho  goddess  i>f  RetnoTie, 

Witli  vocal  noil  artitnJaiB  foice  —     - 

Inspires  Lem-t.ie.  X'enu*'  »w»n, 

T*  asciiM  the  beMitwnu  Settiu. 

Vanu,  to  wmk  ben  rilas'  ■bnae*, 

CiMtca  tha  manitai  Eronniii ; 

Tn«.-.nig  Hrao'i  ncri£ce. 

With  lightung  daitad  from  bum* : 

And  Ibaeof  qniasi  tba  paiatad  b*Mt, 

Hut  nar  linea  tamti  ereiT  brsMt. 
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Now  from  Leander's  place  she  rose,  and  found 

Her  hair  and  rent  robe  scatter'd  on  the  ground : 

Which  taking  up,  she  every  piece  did  lay 

Upon  the  altar ;  where  in  youth  of  day 

She  us'd  t'  exhibit  private  sacrifice : 

Those  would  she  offer  to  the  deities 

Of  her  fair  Goddess,  and  her  powerful  son. 

As  relics  of  her  late-felt  passion : 

And  in  that  holy  sort  she  vow'd  to  end  them ; 

In  hope  her  violent  fancies,  that  did  rend  them. 

Would  as  quite  fade  in  her  love's  holy  fire, 

As  they  should  in  the  flames  she  meant  t'  inspire. 

Then  put  she  on  all  her  religious  weeds, 

That  deck'd  her  in  her  secret  sacred  deeds : 

A  crown  of  icicles,  that  sun  nor  fire 

Could  ever  melt,  and  figur'd  chaste  desire. 

A  golden  star  shin'd  in  her  naked  breast, 

In  honour  of  the  queen-light  of  the  east. 

In  her  right  hand  she  held  a  silver  wand. 

On  whose  bright  top  Peristera  did  stand, 

Who  was  a  nymph,  but  now  transform'd  a  dove. 

And  in  her  life  was  dear  in  Venus'  love : 
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And  for  her  sake  she  evei  since  that  time 

Choos'd  doves  to  draw  her  coach  through  Heav'n' 

blue  clime : 
Her  plenteous  hair  io  curled  billows  swims 
On  her  bright  shoulder:  her  hamionious  limbs 
Sastain'd  no  more  but  a  most  subtile  veil, 
That  hung  on  them,  as  it  durst  not  assail 
Their  different  concord  :  for  the  weakest  air 
Could  raise  it  swelling  Trom  her  beauties  fair; 
'    Nor  did  it  cover,  but  adumbrate  only 
Her  most  heart- piercing  pafts,  that  a  bless'd  eye 
Might  sec,  as  it  did  shadow,  fearfully. 
All  that  all -love-deserving  paradise : 
It  was  as  blue  as  the  most  freezing  skies ; 
Near  ihe  sea's  hue,  for  thance  her  p>ddeu  came : 
On  it  a  scarf  she  wore  of  wondrous  frame ; 
In  midst  whereof  she'd  wnanght  a  virgin's  face, 
From  whose  each  cheek  a  fiery  blush  did  ehaae 
Two  crimsoD  fiames,  that  did  two  ways  extend, 
Sprflading  the  ample  scarf  to  either  end. 
Which  figur'd  the  division  of  her  mind, 
Whiles  yet  she  rested  bashfully  inclia'd, 
And  stood  not  resolute  to  wed  Leander; 
Thisserv'd  her  white  neck  for  a  porple  sphere. 
And  cast  itself  at  full  breadth  down  her  back, 
"Hiere  since  the  first  breath  that  begun  the  wrack 
Of  her  Iree  quiet  from  Leailder's  tips, 
She  wrought  asea  m  one  flame' full  of  ships: 
But  that  one  ship  where  all  her  wealth  did  paas, 
Like  simple  merchuts'  goods,  Leander  was : 
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For  in  Hut  wen  ibe  aaked  fi^r'd  him  : 

Hn  divbg  Dcedlc  taught  him  how  to  awim, 

And  to  each  ihreMl  did  nch  rewmUaoce  gife,        *•' 

For  joy  to  be  so  like  him  it  did  live. 

Thingt  temelets  Uet  bg  art,  and  rational  die 

By  rude  contempt  of  art  and  induitrj/. 

Scarce  could  she  work  but  iabeTitrength  of  thought, 

She  fear'd  she  prick'd  Leander  a*  she  wrou^l :  i 

And  oft  woidd  shriek  so,  that  her  ^ardian,  fn^wd, 

Would  Ataring  baste,  as  with  some  mischief  cited. 

They  doubld  Ufe  that  dead  thingt'  grief  tuiitun  .• 

Theg  kill  that  fttl  not  Ihrir  fiiendi'  Hoing  pam. 

Sometimes  she  fear'd  he  sought  her  infamy; 

And  then  as  she  wu  workiog  of  his  eye. 

She  thought  to  prick  it  out  to  quench  her  ill. 

But  as  she  prick'd,  it  grew  more  perfect  atill. 

Trifiing  altttnpit  no  geriout  aeti  advance ; 

The  fire  of  love  it  blottn  by  dalUanct. 

In  working  his  fair  neck  she  did  so  grace  it. 

She  still  was  working  her  own  arms  t'  embrace  it: 

That,  and  bis  shoulders,  and  bis  hands  were  seen 

Above  the  stream,  and  with  a  pure  sea  green 

She  did  so  quaintly  shadow  every  limb. 

All  might  be  seen  beneath  the  waves  to  swim. 

In  this  conceited  scarf  she  wrought  beside 
A  moon  in  change,  and  shooting  stars  did  glide 
In  number  after  her  with  bloody  beams. 
Which  figur'd  her  affects  in  their  eztremet. 
Pursuing  nature  in  her  Cynlhian  body. 
And  did  her  thoughts  running  on  change  imply ; 
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For  maids  lake  more  delights,  when  they  prepare. 
And  think  of  wives'  states,  than  nhen  wives  lliev  ir 
Beaeath  all  these  she  wrought  a  fishennaii. 
Drawing  his  nettt  from  forth  that  ocean ; 
Who  drew  80  hard,  ve  might  discover  well. 
The  toughen 'd  sinews  in  his  neck  did  swell : 
His  inward  strains  drave  out  his  blood -shot-eyei. 
And  springs  or  sweat  did  in  his  forehead  rise  : 
Yet  was  of  nought  but  of  n  serpent  sped. 
That  in  his  bosom  flew,  and  slung  him  dead  ; 
And  this  b_v  Fate  into  her  mind  was  sent, 
Not  wrought  by  raere  instinct  of  her  intent. 
All  the  scan's  other  end  her  hand  did  frame, 
Neur  the  fork'd  point  of  the  divided  flame, 
A  coucitrv  virgin  keeping  of  a  vine, 
Who  did  of  hollow  bulrushes  combine 
Snaies  for  the  stubble- loving  grasshopper. 
And  by  her  lay  her  scrip  that  nourish'd  her. 
Within  a  myrtle  shade  she  sat  and  sung. 
And  tufts  of  waving  rteds  about  hei  sprung; 
Where  lurk'd  two  foxes,  that  while  the  applied 
Her  trifling  snares,  their  thieveries  did  divide ; 
One  to  the  vine,  another  to  her  icrip, 
That  she  did  negligently  overslip ; 
By  which  her  fruitful  vine,  and  wholesome  fare, 
She  suSer'd  spoil'd*,  to  tnake  a  childish  snare. — 
These  ominous  fancies  did  her  soul  express. 
And  every  finger  made  a  prophetess. 
To  show  what  death  was  hid  in  Love's  di^uise, 
And  make  her  judgment  conquer  destinies. 
*  Le.  ts  bt  qmil'd. 
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O  what  sweet  forms  fiur  ladies'  soiib  do  sbnnd, 
Were  they  mode  seen,  and  forced  through  their  Mood ; 
If  through  their  beauties,  like  rich  work  tbnnigh  lawn, 
They  would  set  forth  their  mioda  with  Tirtaeadrawiit 
In  leUiag:  graces  from  their  fingers  fly, 
To  still  their  eyow  thonghta  with  industry : 
That  their  plied  wiu  in  anmber'd  silks  might  .ting 
Passion's  hnge  conquest,  and  their  needle*  leadinff 
Affection  prisoner  through  their  own  buttt  cities, 
Pioioa'd  with, stories  «id  ArachoeBn  dities. 

Proceed  we  now  with  Hero's  sacrifice ; 
She  odours  buni'd,  and  from  (heir  smoke  did  rite 
U&saTonry  fames,  that  air  with  plagues  inspir'd, 
And  then  the  consecrated  sticks  she  fir'd. 
On  whose  pale  flame  an  angry  spirit  flew, 
And  beat  it  down  still  aa  it  upward  grew. 
The  virgin  tapers  that  on  th'  altar  stood, 
When  she  inflamed  them  burned  as  blood : 
All  sad  oitents  of  that  too  near  success. 
That  made  such  moving  beauties  motionless. 
Then  Hero  wept,  but  her  affrighted  eyes 
She  quickly  wrested  from  the  sacrifice ; 
Shut  them,  and  inwards  for  Leander  look'd, 
Search'd  her  soft  bosom,  and  from  thence  she  plack'd 
His  lovely  picture :  which  when  she  had  view'd, 
Her  beauties  were  with  all  Love's  joys  lenew'd ; 
The  odours  sweeten'd,  and  the  fires  buin'd  clear, 
Leaoder's  form  leflno  ill  object  there. 
Such  was  his  beauty,  that  the  force  of  light, 
Whose  knowledge  teacheth  numbers  infinite. 


The  Urength  of  number  and  proportion, 

NattiT«  bad  plac'd  in  it  to  make  it  knoirn. 

Art  was  ber  daughter,  aod  what  tiuman  wits 

For  study  lost,  intomb'd  in  drossy  spirits. 

After  this  accident,  which  for  her  glory 

Hero  could  not  but  make  a  historj, 

Th'  inhabitants  of  St'stos  and  Abjdos 

Did  every  year,  with  feasts  propKions, 

To  fair  Leander's  picture  sacriBce : 

And  they  were  persons  of  especial  price. 

That  were  allow 'd  it,  as  an  ornament 

T'enrich  their  houses;  for  the  continent 

Of  the  strange  virtues  all  appro^'d  it  held  : 

For  even  the  very  look  of  it  repell'd 

All  blastings,  witchcTaA*,  and  the  strifei  of  notwv  i 

In  those  diseases  that  no  herbf  coald  core : 

The  wolfy  sting  of  Avarice  it  would  pull. 

And  make  the  rankest  raiser  boantifnt. 

It  kill'd  the  fear  of  thonder  and  of  deadi : 

The  discords,  that  conceits  engendereth 

'Twist  man  and  wife,  it  for  the  time  would  cease  ; 

The  flames  oflove  it  quench'd,  and  wonld  increaae : 

Held  in  a  prince's  hand,  it  would  put  ont 

The  dreadful'st  comet:  it  would  ease  all  doubt 

Of  threaten'd  mischiefs ;  it  would  I^ing  asle^ 

Such  as  were  mad :  it  would  enforce  to  we^ 

Most  barbarous  eyes  :  and  many  more  efiecta 

This  picture  wrought,  and  sprung  Letuidrian  secta, 

Of  which  was  Hero  first:  for  he  whose  form, 

Held  in  her  hand,  clear'd  such  a  fatal  itonn. 
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From  hell  she  thought  bit  pereoQ  woald  defend  her. 

Which  night  and  Hellespont  would  quickly  send  h«r. 

With  this  confinn'd)  she  vow'd  to  banish  quite 

All  thought  of  any  check  to  her  delight: 

And  in  contempt  of  silly  bashfulness. 

She  would  the  faith  of  her  desires  profess : 

Where  her,  religion  should  be  policy,— ^ 

To  follow  love  with  zeal  her  piety : 

Her  chamber  her  cathedral  church  should  be. 

And  her  Leander  her  chief  deity  I 

For  in  her  love  these  did  the  gods  for^;o ; 

And  though  her  knowledge  did  not  teach  her  so, 

Yet  did  it  teach  her  this,  that  what  her  heart 

Did  greatest  hold  in  her  self  greatest  part. 

That  she  did  make  her  god  ;  and  'twas  less  naught 

To  leave  gods  in  profession  and  in  thought, 

Than  in  her  love  and  life :  for  therein  lies 

Most  of  her  duties,  and  their  dignities ; 

And  rail  the  brain-bald  world  at  what  it  will. 

That's  the  grand  atheism  that  reigns  in  it  still  !•— 

Yet  singularity  she  would  use  no  more. 

For  she  was  singular  too  much  before ; 

But  she  would  please  the  world  with  fair  pretext ; 

Love  would  not  leave  her  conscience  perplext* 

Great  men  that  vill  have  less  do  for  them  $tiUf 

Must  bear  them  out,  though  th*  acti  be  ne*er  io  ilL 

Meanness  must  pander  be  to  Excellence  % 

Pleasure  atones  Falsehood  and  Conscience : 

Dissembling  was  the  worst,  thought  Hero  then, 

And  that  was  best,  now  she  must  live  with  men. 


880  HSBO  A«D  IiSAVDia. 


O  virtooas  lore  1  that  taught  her  to  do  beat 
•When  she  did  worst,  and  when  she  thought  it  kast 
Thus  would  she  still  proceed  in  worin  divine. 
And  in  her  saered  state  of  priesthood  shiney 
Handling  the  holy  rites  ¥rith  hands  as  boldy 
As  if  therein  she  did  Jofe*s  thunders  hold ; 
And  need  not  fear  those  menaces . of  enor, 
MThich  she  at  others  threw  with  greatest  tenor. 
O  lovely  Hero !  nothing  is  thy  sin, 
Weigh'd  with  those  fool  faults  other  prieets  aie  m  I 
That  having  neither  faiths,  nor  worin,  nor  bewstus, 
T*  engender  any  *scuse  for  slubbered  dutiea ; 
With  as  much  countenance  fill  their  holy  chairs. 
And  sweat  denouncements  'gainst  profane  aflRurs, 
As  it*  their  lives  were  cut  out  by  their  places. 
And  they  the  only  fathers  of  the  graces. 

Now  as  wkh  settled  mind  she  did  repair 
Her  thoughts  to  sacrifice  her  ravtsh'd  hair. 
And  her  torn  robe,  which  on  the  altar  lay. 
And  only  for  Religion's  fire  did  stay; 
She  heard  a  thunder  by  the  Cyclops  beaten. 
In  such  a  voUy  as  the  world  did  threaten. 
Given  Venus  as  she  parted  th'  airy  sphere. 
Descending  now  to  chide  with  Hero  here  : 
When  suddenly  the  Goddess'  waggoners. 
The  swans  and  turtles  that,  in  coupled  pheres. 
Through  all  worlds'  bosoms  draw  her  influence. 
Lighted  in  Hero's  window,  and  from  thence 
To  her  fair,  shoulders  flew  the  gentle  doves,— 
Graceful  iEdone  that  sweet  pleasure  loves. 
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And  niff-foot  Chieste  with  the  tufted  crovn,— 

Both  which  did  kiu  her,  though  their  Goddess  frowns 

The  swam  did  in  the  solid  flood  her  glass 

Fniin  their  fair  plumes,  of  which  the  fairest  was 

Jove-lov'd-Leucote,  that  pure  brightneiB  is  f 

The  other  bounty-loving  Dapiilis. 

All  were  in  Heaven,  now  they  with  Hero  were  ; 

But  Venus'  looks  brought  wrath,  and  urged  feat. 

Her  robe  was  scarlet,  black  her  head's  attire. 

And  through  her  naked  breast  shin'd  streams  of  fire. 

As  when  the  rarified  air  is  driren 

la  flashing  streams,  and  opes  the  daiken'd  heaTen. 

In  her  white  hand  a  wreath  of  yew  she  bore. 

And  breaking  the  icy  wreath  sweet  Hero  wore. 

She  forc'd  about  her  brows  her  wreath  of  yew. 

And  said,  "  Now,  minion  I  to  thy  fate  be  true. 

Though  not  to  me ;  endure  what  this  portends ! 

Begin  where  lightness  will,  in  shame  it  ends. 

Love  makes  thee  cunning  ;  thou  art  cunent  now, 

By  being  counterfeit :  thy  broken  vow 

Deceit  with  her  pied  garters  must  rejoin. 

And  with  her  stamp  thoo  couut'nances  most  coin : 

Coyness,  and  pure  deceits  for  purities, 

And  still  a  maid  will  seem  in  coien'd  eyes, 

And  have  an  antic  face  to  laugh  within. 

While  thy  smooth  looks  make  men  digest  thy  sin. 

But  since  thy  lips,  (least  thought  forsworn,)  forswore, 

Be  never  virgin's  vow  worth  trusting  more." 

When  Beauty's  dearest  did  her  Goddess  hear. 
Breathe  such  rebukes  'gainst  that  she  could  not  clear ; 
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Dumb  sorrow  spake  aloud  in  lean  mod  blood. 

Thai  from  her  grief-burst  Teins,  in  piteous  flood, 

Prom  the  sweet  conduits  of  her  faror  fell. 

The  gentle  turtles  did  with  moans  make  swell 

Their  shining  gorges  :  the  white  black-cy'd  swbm 

Did  sing  as  woful  Epicediani, 

As  they  would  straightways  die  :  when  Pity's  qneea. 

The  goddess  Ecte,  that  had  ever  been 

Hid  in  a  wat'ry  cloud  near  Hero's  cries. 

Since  the  tirst  iostant  of  her  broken  eyes, 

Gar e  bright  Leucote  voice,  and  made  her  speak. 

To  ease  her  anguish,  whose  swoln  breast  did  break 

With  ai^r  at  her  Goddess,  that  did  touch 

Hero  so  near  for  that  she  us'd  so  much. 

And  tbraiting  her  white  Deck  at  Vraui,  sud— 

"  Why  may  not  smoroas  Hen  aeein  a  maid 

Though  she  be  none,  as  well  as  yoa  bdp[h«m 

In  modest  cheeks  yonr  inward  wantODneaa  T 

How  often  have  we  drawn  you  fVom  ftbove, 

T  exchange  with  mortals  rites  for  rites  in  lore? 

Why  in  yonr  priest  then  call  you  that  offence, 

llitt  shinet  in  yoa,  and  is  yonr  influence  V 

With  thu  the  Furies  stopp'd  Leucote's  lips, 

Enjoin'd  by  Venns ;  who  with  rosy  whips   ' 

Beat  the  kind  bird.     Pierce  lightning  from  hei  ej«a 

Did  set  on  fire  fair  Hero's  sacrifice, 

(Which  was  her  torn  robe,  and  inforced  hair ;) 

And  the  br^ht  flame  became  a  maid  most  fiair 

For  her  asp^ :  her  trettea  were  of  wire. 

Knit  like  a  net,  where  hearts,  set  all  on  fire, 
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Struggled  in  pasts*  and  could  not  get  leletts'd : 

Her  arms  were  all  with  golden  pincers  dress'd. 

And  twenty  fashion'd  knots,  puliies,  and  brakes. 

And  all  her  body  girt  with  painted  snidcea. 

Her  down  parts  in  a  scorpion's  tail  combin'd. 

Freckled  with  twenty  colours  ;  pied  wings  shia'd 

Out  of  her  shoulders ;  cloth  had  nerer  dye, 

Nor  sweeter  colours  never  viewed  eye. 

In  scorching  Turkey,  Cares*,  Tartary, 

Than  shin'd  about  this  sp'rit  notorious  ; 

Nor  was  Arachne's  web  so  glorious. 

Of  lightning  and  of  shreds  she  was  begot; 

More  hold  in  base  dissemblers  is  there  not. 

Her  name  was  Eronusus*    Venus  flew 

From  Hero's  ^ight,  and  at  her  chariot  drew 

This  wondrous  creature  to  so  steep  a  height, 

That  all  the  world  she  might  command  with  sleight 

Of  her  gay  wings  :  and  then  she  bade  her  haste,*^ 

Since  Hero  had  dissembled,  and  disgrac'd 

Her  rites  so  much, — and  every  breast  infect 

With  her  deceits ;  she  made  her  architect 

Of  all  dissimulation,  and  since  then 

Never  was  any  trust  in  maids  nor  men. 

O  it  spighted 
Fair  Venus'  heart  to  see  her-most-delighted. 
And  one  she  choos'd  for  temper  of  her  mind, 
To  be  the  only  ruler  of  her  kind, 
So  soon  to  let  her  virgin  race  be  ended. 
Not  simply  for  the  fault  a  whit  offended, ' 

•  Cares,  or  KarmSf  a  town  of  European  Turkey,  idtuate  on 
Mount  Atlios. 
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But  that  in  strife  fbr  chasteness  with  the  Moon, 

Spiteful  Diana  bade  her  show  but  one 

That  was  her  sprTant  vow'd,  and  liv'd  a  ataid  i 

And  now  she  thought  to  answer  that  upbraid. 

Hero  had  lost  her  answer ;  who  knows  not 

Venus  would  seem  aa  far  from  any  spot 

Of  light  demeanour,  as  the  very  ekia 

Twixt  Cynthia's  brows?  Sin  is  atham'd  of  Sin. 

Up  Venus  flew,  and  scarce  durst  up  for  fear 

Of  Phoebe's  langhter,  when  she  pass'd  her  sphere : 

And  so  most  ugly  clouded  was  the  light. 

That  day  was  bid  in  day  ;  night  came  ere  night. 

And  Venus  could  not  through  ihe  thick  air  pierce, 

Till  the  day's  king,  God  of  undaunted  verse. 

Because  she  was  so  plentiful  a  theme. 

To  such  as  wore  his  laurel  anademe: 

Like  to  a  fiery  bullet  made  descent. 

And  from  her  postage  those  fat  vapours  rent, 

Tliat  being  not  thoroughly  rarified  to  rain. 

Melted  like  pitch  as  blue  as  any  rein ; 

And  scalding  tempests  made  the  earth  to  shrink 

Under  their  fervor,  and  the  world  did  think 

In  every  drop  a  torturing  spirit  flew. 

It  pierc'd  so  deeply,  and  it  bum'd  so  blue. 

Betwixt  alt  this  and  Hero,  Hero  held 
Leander's  picture,  as  a  Persian  shield : 
And  she  was  free  from  fear  of  worst  success ; — 
ITtt  mOTtill  tkrtals  us,  we  tutptet  the  Un  .•-' 
As  we  grow  hapless,  violeuce  subtle  grows. 
Dumb, deaf,  and  blind,  and  comes  when  no  naa  knows. 
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THE  AROUJILNT  1 

JF  TIIE  FIFTH  SKITVAD, 

Day  dcublei  hrr  Bccu>loiii'd  date. 
As  loth  tbe  D%ht,  iacooi'd  bv  hie. 
Should  wrack  oat  lotf t :  Hero*  pligbi. 
Looea  Tot  Leuider.  snil  the  uisht: 
Wliicb.  tm  b«  -.birsty  «i*h  recoren. 
She  Hindi  for  two  heir uthni  loien, 
And  mHrries  ihem ,  ilisi,  with  tbeiriTrw 

Thcit  sports  and  ceremoniei  doe, 

She  corerClj  might  celebrsta, 
With  secipt  joj,  her  own  esta'e, 
She  make!  a  feast,  at  which  appears 
Tbe  wild  nymph  Teias,  ibat  sull  hears 
An  iTOTj  late,  telU  ominoui  tale*. 
And  siiigs  at  solenui  festinls. 
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THE  FIFTH  EESTVAD. 

Now  ifas  bright  Hero  weary  of  the  day, 

Thought  an  Olympiad  in  Leander's  stay. 

Sol,  and  the  sofl-foot  Hours  hung  on  his  arms. 

And  would  not  let  him  swim,  roreseeing  his  hamu  : 

That  day  Aurora  double  grace  obtaia'd 

or  her  love  Phoibus;  she  his  hones  re in'd, 

Sat  on  his  golden  knee,  and  as  she  list 

She  puli'd  him  back  ;  and  as  she  puU'd,  she  kiss'd 

To  have  him  turn  to  bed  ;  he  lov'd  her  more. 

To  ate  the  love  Leander  Hero  bore. 

Examples  profit  much ;  ten  times  in  one. 

In  persons  full  of  note,  good  deeds  are  done. 

Day  was  so  long,  men  walking  fell  asleep  ; 
The  heavy  humours  that  their  eyes  did  steep 
Made  them  fear  mischiefs.  The  hard  streets  were  beds 
For  covetous  churlii,  anil  for  ambitious  heads, 
That  spite  ul  Nature  would  their  business  ply: 
All  thought  they  had  the  falling  epilepsy, 
Men  groveU'd  so  upon  the  smother'd  ground. 
And  pity  did  the  heart  of  Heaven  confound. 
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The  Gods,  ihe  Graces,  and  Ihe  Muses  came 

Down  lo  the  Destinies,  to  slay  the  frame 

Of  the  true  lovt-rs'  death?,  and  all  world's  tears  : 

But  death  before  had  stopp'd  their  crael  eat^. 

All  the  celestials  parted  mouruing  then, 

Pierc'd  nilh  our  human  miseries  more  than  men. 

.  Ah  !    nalhing  dolk  Ihe  uorW  icilh  mitrhie/fiU, 

,  Itutwanl  o/ffelivg  on«  anotkeri  ill. 

With  their  deseent  the  day  grew  Eontethiog  fnir. 
And  cast  a  brighter  robe  upon  the  air. 
Hero,  to  shorten  time  wi[h  merriment. 
For  young  Alcmane  and  bright  Mya  sent. 
Two  lovers  that  had  long:  frav'd  marriage  dues 
At  Hero's  hands  :  but  she  did  still  refuse. 
For  lovely  Mya  was  her  consort  vow'd 
In  her  maid  state,  and  therefore  not  allaw'd 
To  amorous  nuptials :  yet  fair  Hero  now 
Intended  to  dispeuse  with  her  cold  row. 
Since  bera  was  broken,  and  to  marry  her  : 
The  rites  would  pleasing  matter  minister 
To  her  conceits,  and  shorten  tedious  day. — 
They  came ;  sweet  music  ushcr'd  th'  odorous  way, 
And  wanton  air  in  twenty  sweet  forms  danc'd 
After  her  fingers;  beaaty  and  love  advanc'd 
Their  ensigns  in  the  downless  rosy  faces 
Of  youths  and  maids,  led  after  by  the  graces. 
For  all  these  Hero  made  a  friendly  feast, 
Welcom'd  them  kindly,  did  much  love  protest. 


PIFTH  SESTTAD.  3^9 


Winning  their  healrts  with  all  the  means  she  might, 
That  when  her  fault  should  chance  t*  abide  the  light. 
Their  loves  might  cover  or  extenuate  it, 
And  high  in  her  worst  fate  make  pity  sit. 

She  married  them,  and  in  the  banquet  came 
Borne  by  the  virgins :  Hero  strove  to  frame 
Her  thoughts  to  mirth.     Aye  me !  but  hard  it  is 
To  imitate  a  false  and  forced  bliss. 
Ill  may  a  sad  mind  forge  a  merry  face, 
Nor  hath  constrained  laughter  any  grace. 
Then  laid  she  wine  on  cares  to  make  them  sink ; 
Who  fears  the  threats  of  fortune  let  him  drink. 

To  these  quick  nuptials  entered  suddenly 
Admired  Teras  with  the  ebon  thigh ; 
A  nymph  that  haunted  the  g^en  Sestian  groves. 
And  would  consort  soft  virgins  in  their  loves, 
At  gaysome  triumphs,  and  on  solemn  days 
Singing  prophetic  elegies  and  lays  : 
And  fing'ring  of  a  silver  lute,  she  tied 
With  black  and  purple  scarfs  by  her  left  side. 
Apolfo  gave  it,  and  her  skill  withal. 
And  she  was  term'd  his  dwarf,  she  was  so  small : 
Yet  great  in  virtue,  for  his  beams  inclos'd 
His  virtues  in  her :  never  wa^  propos'd 
Riddle  to  her,  or  augury,  strange  or  new, 
But  she  resolv'd  it :  never  slight  tale  flew 
From  her  charmed  lips,  without  important  sense, 
Shown  in  some  grave  succeeding  consequence. 


This  little  aylvan,  with  her  songs  and  tales, 
Oare  such  estate  to  feasts  nnd  nuptials. 
That  though  ofitimes  she  forewent  tragedies. 
Yet  for  her  strangeness  still  she  pleas'd  their  eyes'. 
And  for  her  smalltiess  they  admir'd  her  so, 
They  thought  her  perfect  bom,  atid  could  not  grow. 

All  eyes  were  on  her  :  Hero  did  command 
An  altar  deck'd  with  sacred  state  should  stand 
At  the  feast's  upper  end,  close  by  the  bride, 
On  which  the  pretty  nymph  might  sit  espied. 
Then  all  were  silent ;  every  one  so  hears. 
As  all  their  senses  climb'd  i  nto  their  ears  : 
And  first  this  amorous  tale,  that  fitted  well 
Fair  Hero  and  the  nnptials,  she  did  tell : 

THE  TALE  OF  TEK.iS. 

Hymen,  that  now  is  fod  o(  Quptial  rites. 
And  crowns  with  honour  lore  and  his  delights, 
-  Of  Athens  was  ;  a  youth  so  tweet  of  face, 
That  many  thought  him  of  the  female  race : 
Such  quick'ning  brightness  did  his  clear  eyes  dart. 
Warm  went  their  beams  to  his  beholder's  heart. 
In  such  pure  leagues  his  beauties  were  combia'd. 
That  there  your  nuptial  contracts  first  were  sign'd. 
For  as  proportion,  white  and  crimson,  meet 
In  beauty's  mixture,  all  right  clear,  and  sweet. 
The  eye  responsible,  (he  g<ddeD  hair. 
And  none  is  held  without  the  other,  fair : 
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AD  Spring  together,  all  together  fade; 
Such  intermix'd  affection  shouM  invade 
Two  perfect  loven :  which  beio;  yat  uaietn. 
Their  virtues  and  their  comrorts  copied  been 
In  beauty'i  concord,  lubject  to  the  eye, 
And  that,  in  Htrmen,  pleu'd  to  matchlewlj. 
That  lovera  were  esteem'd  in  their  full  grace. 
Like  form  and  colour  mii*d  in  Hjme&'a  face; 
And  such  sweet  coacord  was  thought  worthy  then 
Of  tnrches,  music,  feasts,  and  greatest  men : 
So  Hymen  look'd,  that  e'en  tlie  chastest  mind 
He  mor'd  to  join  in  joys  of  sacred  kind : 
For  only  now  his  chin's  first  down  consorted 
His  bead's  rich  fleece,  in  golden  curls  contorted  i 
And  as  he  was  so  lov'd,  he  lov'd  so  too. 
So  should  best  beauties,  bound  by  nuptials,  do. 

Bright  Eucharis,  who  was  by  all  men  said 
The  noblest,  ftirest,  and  the  richest  raaid 
Of  alt  th*  Athenian  damsels,  Hymen  lor'd 
With  such  transmission,  that  hu  heart  remor'd 
From  his  white  breast  to  hers;  but  her  estate. 
In  passing  hie,  was  so  interminate 
For  wealth  and  honour,  that  his  love  durst  feed 
On  nought  but  sight  and  hearing,  nor  could  breed 
Hope  of  requital,  the  grand  prize  of  love ; 
Nor  could  he  hear  or  see,  but  he  must  prove 
How  his  rare  beauty's  music  would  agree 
With  maids  in  consort :  therefore  robbed  he 
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Huchin  of  those  some  few  first  fraita  it  bore, 

And  clad  in  such  atlire  as  virgins  wore, 

He  kept  them  company,  and  might  right  well, 

For  be  did  all  but  EuchnriB  excel 

In  all  the  fair  of  beauty :  yet  he  wanted 

Viitue  to  make  his  own  desires  implanted 

Id  his  dear  Eucharis;  J'arvomen  never 

Love  btauty  in  their  lei,  hut  enty  ever. 

His  jndgrnent  yet,  that  durst  not  suit  addrest. 

Not  past  due  means,  presume  of  due  success. 

Reason  gat  fortune  in  the  end  lo  speed 

To  his  best  prayers  :  but  strange  it  seem'd  indeed. 

That  fortune  should  a  chaste  affection  bless ; 

Preferment  seldom  graceth  biuhfiilneu. 

Nor  grac'd  it  Hymen  yet;  but  many  a  dart, 

And  many  an  am'roas  thought,  enthrall'd  his  heart. 

Ere  be  obtain'd  her :  and  he  sick  became, 

Porc'd  to  abstain  her  sight,  and  then  the  flame 

Raged  in  his  bosom.     0  what  grief  did  fill  himl 

8^t  made  him  sick,  and  want  of  sight  did  kill 

him. 
The  vii^ins  wonder'd  where  Distia  itayed. 
For  BO  did  Hymen  term  himself  a  maid  : 
At  length  with  sickly  looks  he  greeted  them  : 
Tis  strange  to  sec  'gainst  what  an  extreme  itream 
A  loTer  strives;  poor  Hymen  look'd  so  ill. 
That  as  in  merit  he  increased  still. 
By  suffering  much,  so  he  in  grace  decreas'd. 
Wmaen  are  woit  teon,  mhett  men  merit  Uiut : 
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If  Merit  look  not  well,  Love  bids  stand  by ; 

Love's  special  leison  is  to  please  the  eye. 

And  Hymen  soon  recovering  all  he  lost, 

Deceiving  still  these  maids,  but  himself  most, 

His  love  and  he  with  many  virgin  damea. 

Noble  by  birth,  noble  by  beauty's  flames. 

Leaving  the  town  with  songs  and  hallovr'd  lights, 

To  do  great  Ceres  Eleuiina  rites 

or  zealous  sacritice,  were  made  a  prey 

To  barbarous  rovers  that  in  ambnsh  lay, 

And  with  rude  hand  enforc'd  their  shining  qmil. 

Far  from  the  darken'd  city,  tir'd  with  toil- 

And  when  the  yellow  issoe  of  the  sky 

Came  trooping  forth,  jealous  of  cruelty 

To  their  bright  fellows  of  this  under  heaven, 

Into  a  double  night  they  saw  them  driven  ; 

A  horrid  cave,  the  thieves'  black  mansion. 

Where,  weary  of  the  journey  they  bad  gone. 

Their  last  night's  watch,  and  drunk  with  thetr  sweet 

gains. 
Dull  Morpheus  enter'd,  laden  with  silken  chains 
Stronger  than  iron,  and  bound  the  swelling  veins 
And  tired  senses  of  these  lawless  swains. 
But  when  the  viivins'  lights  thus  dimly  bum'd, 
O  what  a  hell  was  heaven  in  !  how  they  moum'd 
And  wrung  their  hands,  and  wound  their  gentle 

Into  the  shapes  of  sorrow  !  golden  storms 
Fell  from  their  eyes  :  as  when  the  sun  appears. 
And  yet  it  rains,  so  show'd  their  eyes  their  tears. 


304  UEKO  ASD  LKANDER. 

And  as  when  funeral  damea  watch  a  dead  corse. 
Weeping  about  it,  telliog'  with  remorae 
What  pains  he  felt,  how  long  in  pain  he  lay. 
How  hitle  food  he  eat,  what  he  would  »ey; 
And  then  mix  mournful  tales  of  others'  deaths, 
Smothering  themselves  in  clouds  of  iheir  own  breaths ; 
At  length,  one  cheering  uther,  call  for  wine, — 
The  golden  bowl  drinlu  tears  out  of  their  eyne. 
As  they  drink  wine  from  it;  and  round  it  goes, 
Each  helping  other  to  relieve  their  woes: 
So  cast  these  virgins'  beauties  mutual  rays. 
One  lighta  another,  face  the  face  displays  ; 
Lips  by  reflection  kiss'd,  and  h^nds  hands  shook. 
E'en  by  the  whiteness  each  of  other  took. 

But  Hymen  now  ui'd  friendly  Morpheas'  aid, 
Slew  every  thief,  and  rescued  every  maid. 
And  now  did  bis  enamour'd  passion  talce 
Heart  from  his  hearty  deed,  whose  worth  did  make 
His  hope  of  bounteous  Eucharis  more  strong: 
And  now  came  Love  with  Proteus,  who  had  long 

Juggled  the  little  god  with  prayers  and  gifU, 
Ran  through  all  shapes,  and  varied  all  his  shiAs, 

To  win  Love's  stay  with  him,  and  make  him  love  him ; 

And  when  he  saw  no  strength  of  sleight  could  more 
him 

To  make  him  love,  or  stay,  he  nimbly  tum'd 

Into  Love's  self,  he  to  extremely  baru'd. 

And  thus  came  Lore  with  Protens  and  his  power, 

T*  encounter  Eucharis :  first  like  the  flower. 
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That  Juno's  milk  did  spring — the  silver  lily. 

He  fell  on  Hymen's  hand,  who  straight  did  spy 

The  bounteous  Godhead,  and  with  wondrous  joy 

Offered  it  Eucharis.     She  wondrous  coy 

Drew  back  her  hand :  the  subtle  flower  did  woo  it. 

And  drawing  it  near,  mix'd  so  you  could  not  know  it. 

As  two  clear  tapers  mix  in  one  their  light. 

So  did  the  lily  and  the  hand  their  white : 

She  view*d  it;  and  her  view  the  form  bestows 

Amongst  her  spirits :  for  as  colour  flows 

From  superficies  of  each  thing  we  see. 

E'en  so  with  colours  forms  emitted  be : 

And  where  love's  form  is,,  love  is ;  love  it  form ; 

He  enter'd  at  the  eye,  his  sacred  storm 

Rose  from  the  hand,  love's  sweetest  instrument: 

It  stirr'd  her  blood's  sea  so,  that  high  it  went. 

And  beat  in  bashful  waves  'gainst  the  white  shore 

Of  her  divided  cheeks ;  it  rag'd  the  more, 

Because  the  tide  went  'gainst  the  haughty  wind 

Of  her  estate  and  birth :  and  as  we  find. 

In  fainting  ebbs,  the  flowery  Zephyr  hurls 

The  green  hair'd  Hellespont,  broke  in  silver  curls, 

'Gainst  Hero's  tower ;  but  in  his  blast's  retreat. 

The  waves  obeying  him,  they  after  beat, 

Leaving  the  chalky  shore  a  great  way  pale, 

Then  moist  it  freshly  with  another  gale : 

So  ebb'd  and  flow'd  in  Eucharis's  face. 

Coyness  and  love  striv'd  which  had  greatest  grace  : 

Virginity  did  fight  on  coyness'  side. 

Fear  of  her  parents'  frowns,  and  female  pride 

1 


398  IIEKO  AND  LBAXDBR. 

Lothlng  the  lower  place,  more  than  i[  loves 

The  high  contents  desert  and  virtue  mores. 

With  love  fought  Hymen's  beauty  «nd  his  ralure,* 

Which  scarce  could  so  much  fiToui  yet  allure 

To  come  to  stiiLc,  but  Tameless  idle  stood, 

Action  is  fiery  valour's  sovereign  good. 

But  love  once  entec'd,  wish'U  no  greater  aid 

Thau  he  could  find  within ;  thought,  thought  betray'd ; 

The  brib'd,  but  incorcupted  garriiion, 

Sung  lo  Hymen ;  there  tho:ie  songs  begun, 

And  Love  was  grown  so  rich  with  such  a  gaiA, 

And  wauton  with  the  ease  of  his  free  reign, 

That  he  would  turn  into  hei  rougliest  frowns 

To  tnm  them  out ;  and  thus  he  Hymen  crowns 

King  of  his  thoughts,  man's  greatest  empery : 

This  was  his  6rst  brave  step  to  deity. 

Home  to  the  mouraiug  city  they  repair, 
With  news  as  wholesome  as  the  morning  air. 
To  the  sad  parents  of  each  saved  maid  : 
But  Hymen  and  his  Eucharis  had  laid 
This  plot,  to  make  the  fame  of  their  delight 
Round  as  the  moon  at  full,  and  full  as  bright. 

Because  the  parents  of  chaste  Eucharia 
Exceeding  Hymen's  so,  might  cross  their  bliss ; 
And  as  tbe  world  rewards  deserts,  that  law 
Cannot  assist  with  force,  so  when  tliey  saw 


FIFTH  SESTYAD.  397 


Their  daughter  safe,  take  Vantage  of  their  own. 
Praise  Hymen's  valour  much,  nothing  bestown, 
Hymen  must  leave  the  virgins  in  a  grove 
Far  off  from  Athens,  and  go  first  to  prove, 
If  to  restore  them  all  with  fame  and  life. 
He  should  enjoy  his  dearest  as  his  wife. 
This  told  to  all  the  maids ;  the  most  agree : 
The  riper  sort  knowing  what  'tis  to  be 
The  first  mouth  of  a  news  so  far  deriv'd. 
And  that  to  hear  and  bear  news  brave  folks  iiv'd. 
As  being  a  carriage  special  hard  to  bear 
Occurrents,  these  occurrents  being  so  dear, 
They  did  with  grace  protest,  they  were  content 
T'  accost  their  friends  with  all  their  compliment. 
For  Hymen's  good  :  but  to  incur  their  harm. 
There  he  must  pardon  them.     This  wit  went  warm 
To  Adolesche's  brain,^a  nymph  bom  high, 
Made  all  of  voice  and  fire,  that  upwards  fly  : 
Her  heart  and  all  her  forces'  nether  train, 
Climb'd  to  her  tongue,  and  thither  fell  her  brain, 
Since  it  could  go  no  higher :  and  it  must  go, 
All  powers  she  had,  even  her  tongue  did  so. 
In  spirit  and  quickness  she  much  joy  did  take. 
And  lov'd  her  tongue,  only  for  quickness'  sake. 
And  she  would  haste  and  tell.     The  rest  all  stay ;  * 
Hymen  goes  one,  the  nymph  another  way  : 
And  what  became  of  her  I'll  tell  at  last : — 
Yet  take  her  visage  now  : — moist  lipp'd,  long  fac'd. 
Thin  like  an  iron  wedge,  so  sharp  and  tart. 
As  'twere  of  purpose  made  tocleave  Love's  heart. 
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Well  ■were  Ihis  lovely  beauty  rid  of  her. 

And  Hymen  did  at  Athens  now  prefer 

His  welcome  suit,  which  he  with  joy  aspir'd: 

A  hundred  princely  yoiilhs  with  him  retir'd 

To  fetoh  the  nymphs  :  chariots  and  muiic  went. 

And  home  they  came:  Heaven  with  applauses  rent. 

The  Quptialfi  straight  proceed,  whilst  all  the  town, 

Fresh  in  their  joys,  might  do  them  most  renown. 

First  gold-lock 'd  Hymen  did  to  church  repair. 

Like  a  quick  off'ring  burn'd  in  flames  of  hair. 

And  af^cr,  n-ilh  a  virgin  firmament. 

The  godhead- proving  bride  aitended  went 

Before  them  all,  she  look'd  in  her  command. 

As  if  form-giving  Cypria's  silver  hand 

Gript  all  their  beauties,  and  crush'd  out  one  Same; 

She  blush'd  to  see  how  beauty  overcame 

7*he  thoughts  of  all  men.     Next  before  her  went 

Five  lovely  children,  deck'd  with  ornament 

Of  her  sweet  colonrs,  bearing  torches  by, 

Fot  light  was  held  a  happy  angury 

Of  generation,  whose  efficient  right 

Is  nothing  else  but  to  produce  to  light. 

like  odd  dispareot  number  they  did  choose. 

To  show  the  union  married  loves  should  use. 

Since  in  two  equal  parts  it  will  not  sever, 

But  the  midst  holds  one  to  rejoin  it  ever. 

As  common  to  both  parts  :  men  therefore  deem, 

TiiaX  equal  number  gods  do  not  esteem. 

Being  authors  of  sweet  peace  and  unity, 

Bat  pleasing  to  tfa'  infernal  eropery, 
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Under  whoae  ensi^s  Wan  aiid  Discordi  fight, 

Since  an  even  number  you  may  disunite 

In  two  parts  equal,  nought  in  middle  left, 

To  reunite  each  |>art  Trom  other  reft: 

And  five  they  hold  jd  most  especial  prize, 

Since  ''tis  the  first  odd  number  that  doth  rise 

From  the  two  foremost  numbers'  unity. 

That  odd  and  eien  are;  which  are  two  and  three. 

For  one  no  numlier  is  :  but  thence  doth  flow 

The  powerful  race  of  number.     Next  did  go 

A  noble  matron,  that  did  spinning  bear 

A  housewife's  roclc  and  spindle,  and  did  weu 

A  wether's  skin,  with  all  the  snowy  fleece. 

To  imitate  Uiat  e'en  the  daintiest  piece. 

And  noblest  bom  dame  should  induatriona  he ; 

That  which  doe*  good  ditgraceth  no  degret. 

And  now  to  Juno's  temple  they  are  come. 
Where  her   grare    priest  stood  in  the  marriage 

room: 
On  his  right  arm  did  hang  a  scarlet  veil. 
And  from  his  shoulders  to  the  ground  did  trail, 
On  either  side,  ribbands  of  white  and  blue ; 
With  the  red  veil  he  hid  the  bashful  hue 
Of  the  chaste  bride,  to  show  the  modest  shame. 
In  coupling  with  a  man,  should  grnce  a  dame. 
Then  took  he  the  disparent  silks,  and  tied 
The  lovers  by  the  waists,  and  side  to  side. 
In  token  that  thereaiter  they  must  bind 
In  one  self  sacred  knot  each  other  mind. 
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Before  them  on  an  altar  he  presented 

Both  lire  and  water,  which  wns  first  invented, 

Since  to  in^cncrate  everv  human  creature, 

And  every  other  birth  producM  by  nature. 

Moisture  and  heat  must  mix ;  so  man  and  wife 

For  human  race  must  join  in  nuptial  life. 

Then  one  of  Judo's  birds,  the  painted  jay. 

He  sacriBc'd,  and  took  the  gall  away; 

All  which  he  did  behind  the  altar  throw. 

In  si^  no  bitterness  of  hate  should  grow, 

'Twixt  married  loves,  nor  any  least  disdain. 

Nothing  they  spake,  for  'twas  esteemed  too  plain 

For  the  most  silken  mildness  of  a  maid. 

To  let  a  public  audience  hear  it  said 

She  boldly  look  the  man ;  and  ao  respected 

Was  bashfulness  in  Athens,  it  erected 

To  chaste  A^eia,  which  is  shame  faced  ness, 

A  sacred  temple,  holding  her  a  goddeaa. — 

And  now  to  feasts,  masks,  and  triumphant  shows. 

The  shining  troops  retum'd,  e'en  till  earth's  throa 

Brought  forth  with  joy  the  thickest  part  of  nigfat. 

When  the  sweet  nuptial  song  that  us'd  to  cite 

All  to  their  rest,  was  by  Phemonoe  Bung : 

First  Delphian  prophetess,  whose  graces  spntog 

Out  of  the  Muses : — well  she  sung  before 

The  bride  into  her  chamber,  at  which  door 

A  matron  and  a  torch-bearer  did  stand  : 

A  painted  box  of  comfits  in  her  hand 

The  matron  held;  and  so  did  other  some 

That  compass'd  round  the  honour'd  nuptial  room- 
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The  custom  was  diat  every  maid  did  wear, 

Duiiog  her  maidenhead,  a  silken  sphere 

About  her  waist,  above  her  inmost  weed, 

Knit  with  Minerva's  knot,  and  that  was  freed 

By  the  fair  bridegroom  on  the  marriage  n%ht, 

With  many  ceremonies  of  delight : 

And  yet  eierais'd  Hymen's  tender  bride. 

To  suffer  it  dissolv'd,  so  sweetly  cry'd. 

The  maids  that  heard,  «o  lov'd  and  did  adore  her, 

They  wish'd  with  all  their  hearts  to  suffer  for  her. 

So  had  tbe  matrons,  that  with  comfits  stood. 

About  the  chamber,  such  affectionate  blood. 

And  HO%ue  feeling  of  her  harmless  pains. 

That  every  one  a  shower  of  comfits  rains. 

For  which  the  bride^yonths  scrambling  on  the 

ground, 
In  noise  of  that  sweet  halt  her  cries  were  drown'd. 
And  thus  bless'd  Hymen  joy'd  his  gracious  bride. 
And  for  his  joy  was  after  deified. 
The  saffron  mirror  by  which  Phoabus'  love. 
Green  Tellus,  decks  her,  now  he  held  above 
The  cloudy  mountains ;  and  the  noble  maid, 
Sharp-risag'd  Adolesche,  that  was  stray'd 
Out  of  her  way,  in  hasting  with  her  news, 
Not  till  this  hour  th'  Athenian  tarrets  views ; 
And  now  brought  home  by  guides,  she  heard  by  all, 
That  her  long  kept  occurrents  would  be  stale. 
And  bow  fair  Hymen's  honours  did  excel 
Far  those  rare  news,  which  she  came  short  to  tell. 
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To  bear  her  dear  tongue  robb'd  of  such  i  joy* 
Made  the  well-gpoken  oymph  take  such  a  Wy*. 
That  down  she  sunk :   when  lightning  from  above. 
Shrunk  her  lean  body,  and  fur  mere  Uee  love, 
Tum'd  her  into  the  pied' plum 'd  Psiltacus, 
That  now  the  parrot  U  sumam'd  by  us. 
Who  etill  with  counterfeil  confusion  prates 
Nought  but  news  common  to  thecommon*8t  mates. — 
This  told,  strange  Teras  toiich'd  her  lute,  and  song 
This  ditty,  that  the  torchy  evening  sprung. 


Come,  cwne,  dear  Night !  Love's  mart  of  kisses ! 

Sweet  cluse  of  his  ambitious  line, 
The  fruitful  aammer  of  hi>  bliseea. 

Love's  glory  doth  in  darkness  shine. 

0  come,  soft  rest  of  cares !  coipe,  Night  [ 
CoDie,  naked  virtue's  only  tire, 

llie  reaped  harvest  of  (be  l^ht, 
Bound  up  in  sheaves  of  sacred  &«■ 

1  Love  calli  \o  war,— 

S^s  iiu  alarms. 

Lips  his  ivords  are. 

The  field  bis  anns. 

Come,  Night,  and  lay  thy  velvet  hand 
On  glorious  Day's  outfacing  face  : 

And  all  thy  crowned  flames  command. 
Foe  tofches  to  om  nupti^  grace. 


Lore  calli  to  ww^ 
Stgbi  his  klafiM, 
LipB  hit  iwordi  are, 
The  field  his  arms- 
No  need  have  we  or  factious  Da^, 

To  cast,  in  envy  of  Ay  peace. 
Her  balls  of  discord  in  thy  vmj: 

Here  Beauty't  day  doth  never  cease. 
Day  is  abstracted  here, 
And  Taried  in  a  triple  sphere. 
Hero,  Akmane,  Hya,  so  outshine  t^ee, 
Ere  thou  come  here  let  Thetis  thlice  refloe  tboe. 
Love  calla  to  war, — 

Sighs  bis  alanns. 
Lips  his  swords  are, 
The  field  his  arms. 

The  evening  star  I  see ; 

Rise,  youths!  the  evening  star 
Helps  Love  to  snninion  war. 
Both  now  embracing  be. 
Rise,  youths!   Love's  right  claims  mon  than  ban- 
quets; rise  I 
Now  the  toi^t  maT^;olds,  that  deck  the  skies, 
Phiebns'  celestial  flowers,  that,.contrary 
To  his  flowers  here,  ope  when  he  abuts  hit  e^a, 
And  shuts  when  he  doth  open,  crown  yonr  sports : 
Now  love  in  night,  and  night  in  love  exhorts 
Courtship  and  dances :  all  yonr  part*  amplojr, 
And  suit  Nighfs  rich  espansure  with  your  joy; 
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LuTC  paints  hu  longings  in  iweet  riigiu'  eyes: 
Biae,  yonthsl   Love'i. right  cbinw  moR  than  bui- 

qnets;  riw! 

Rife,  virgins  I  let  fair  nuptial  loves  infold 
Your  fraitku  breasts :  the  maideDheBiila  ye  Iwld 
Aie  not  your  own  alone,  but  parted  are  , 
Fart  in  disposing  tbetn  your  parents'  ahaie, 
And  that  a  third  part  is :  so  mnat  yon  save 
Your  lovea  a  third,  and  you  yoor  thirds  most  hava. 
Lore  paints  his  lon^ga  in  swett  rii^ns'  eyn  : 
Rise,  youths  I   l4>Te'E  right  ctainu  more  ^n  ban- 
quets: rise  1 

Herewilh  the  amoTons  spirit,  that  vas  so  kind 
To  Teraa'  hair,  and  comb'd  it  down  mth  wind. 
Still  as  it,  comet-like,  brake  from  her  brain, 
Would  needs  have  Teres  gone,  and  did  refrain 
To  blow  it  down  :  which  staring  up,  dismay'd 
The  timorous  feast,  and  she  no  longer  stay'd ; 
But  bowing  to  the  bridegroom  and  the  bride. 
Did  like  a  shooting  exhalation  glide 
Out  of  their  s^ts :  the  turning  of  her  back 
Made  them  all  shriek,  it  look'd  so  ghastly  black. 

0  hapless  Hero  I  that  most  hapless  cloud 
Thy  soon  succeeding  tragedy  foreshow'd. — 
Thus  all  the  nuptial  crew  to  joys  depart. 

But  much  wrung  Hero  stood  Hell's  blackest  dart: 
Whose  wound  because  I  grieve  so  to  display, 

1  use  digressions  thus  t'increase  the  day. 


HERO  AND  LEANDER. 


THE  AROUUEKT  OS  THE  SIXTH  SBBTTAD. 

Leucole  9teB  U>  all  the  wimli, 
And  bom  tbe  Fnlea  their  outntie  blindf. 
That  Hero  and  bei  Iotb  may  meet. 
L«wideT,  with  Loie's  camplHte  Seel 
Miun'd  in  hiniseir,  puu  forth  to  seaa, 
When  Btni^hi  the  ruthleiH  DfEUnies, 
Wittt  Ail-,  Btir  Ibp  »mds  to  war 
Ul>0:ill.^  HL-li,-j*p,n,t;    lli.-lrjiir 
Drowas  poor  Leander.     llero'i  eje». 
Wet  witaei3es  of  hu  SUTpriae, 
Hei  torch  blown  out:  grief  cuU  har  down 
Upon  her  loTe»  and  boLh  doth  drown. 
Id  whole  juit  luth  (he  God  of  Stmt 
Tianefoims  them  to  tb*  Acanltuilet. 


HERO  AND  LEA.NDER. 


THE  SIXTH  SESTTAD. 

No  longer  could  the  Day  nor  Destiniei 
Delay  the  Night,  who  now  did  frowning^  ri»e 
Into  her  throne ;  and  at  her  hamoroas  breaita. 
Visions  and  Dreami  lay  sucking:  all  men's  rests 
Fell  like  the  mists  of  death  upon  their  eyes. 
Day's  too  long  dartg  so  kill'd  their  faculties. 
The  winds  yet,  like  the  flowers,  to  cease  began  { 
For  briarht  Lencote,  Venus'  whitest  swan, 
That  held  sweet  Hera  dear,  spread  her  fair  wings. 
Like  to  a  field  of  snow,  and  message  brings 
From  Venus  to  the  Fates,  t'  entreat  them  lay 
Their  charge  upon  the  winds  dieir  rage  to  stay. 
That  the  stern  battle  of  the  seas  might  cease, 
And  guard  Leander  to  his  love  tn  peace.    . 
The  Fates  consent,  (aye  me!  dissembKng  Fates) 
They  show'd  their  favours  lo  c6ncenl  tlieir  hates, 
And  draw  Leander  on,  lest  seas  too  high 
Should  stay  his  ton  obsequious  destiny: 
Who  like  a  fleering  slavish  parasite. 
In  warping  profit  or  a  traiterous  slelghti 
Hoops  round  his  rotten  body  with  devotes. 
And  pricks  his  descant  face  full  of  false  notes ; 


408  UEftO  ADD  LEAWOKft. 

Praising  with  open  ibro&t,  and  oalhs  as  foul 

As  his  false  heart,  the  beauty  of  an  owl ; 

Kissing  his  skipping  hand  nilb  charmed  skips. 

That  cannot  leave,  but  leaps  upon  his  lips 

Like  a  cock-sparrow,  or  a  shumeless  quean 

Sharp  at  a  red  lipp'd  youth,  and  nought  doth  mean 

Of  all  his  aiitic  shows,  but  doih  repair 

More  lender  fawns,  and  takes  a  scatier'd  hair 

From  his  tame  subject's  shoulder ;  whips  and  c^s 

For  every  thing  he  lacks;  creeps  'gainst  the  italic 

With  backward  humblesse,  to  give  needless  way  : 

Thus  his  false  fate  did  with  Leander  play. 

Fint  to  black  Eunis  flies  the  white  Lencote, 
(Bom  'inongst  (he  negroes  in  the  Levant  sea. 
On  whose  curi'd  head  the  glowing  sun  doth  liae) 
And  afaowi  the  sovereign  will  of  Deatinies, 
To  have  him  cease  his  blasts, — and  down  he  lies. 
Next,  to  the  fenny  Notus  course  she  holdi. 
And  found  him  leaning  with  his  arms  in  folds 
Upon  a  rock,  his  white  hair  full  of  showers. 
And  him  she  cha^th  by  tbe  fatal  powers, 
To  hold  in  his  wet  cheeks  his  cloudy  voice. 
To  Zephyr  then  that  doth  in  flowers  r^oice : 
To  snake-foot  Boreas  next  she  did  remove, 
And  found  him  tossing  of  his  ravish'd  love. 
To  heat  his  frosty  bosom  hid  in  snow ; 
Who  with  Leucote's  sight  did  cease  to  blow. — 
Thus  all  were  still  to  Hero's  heart's  desire. 
Who  with  all  ipeed  did  consecrate  a  fire 
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Of  flaming  gums,  sn<l  comfortable  spice. 

To  light  her  torch,  which  in  sach  curious  price 

She  held,  being  object  to  Leander'i  s^;ht, 

lliat  nought  but  fires  perrum'd  must  give  it  l^t. 

She  lov'd  it  so,  she  gner'd  to  see  it  burn. 

Since  it  would  waste  and  soon  to  ashes  turn : 

Yet  if  it  burn'd  not,  'twere  not  worth  her  eyes. 

What  made  it  nothing,  gave  it  all  the  prize. 

Sweet  torch  !  true  glass  of  our  society  ; 

What  man  does  good,  but  he  consumes  thereby  ? 

But  thou  wen  lov'd  for  good,  held  high,  given  show : 

Poor  virtue  loath 'd  for  good,  obicur'd,  held  low. 

Do  good,  be  pined,  be  decdleiis  good,  disgrac'd: 

Unless  we  feed  on  men,  we  let  them  fast. 

Yet  Hero  wiih  these  thoughts  her  torch  did  spend; 

When  bees  make  wax,  Nature  doth  not  intend 

It  shall  be  made  a  torch  ;  but  we  that  know 

The  proper  virtue  of  it,  make  it  so. 

And  when  'tis  made,  we  light  it :  nor  did  Nature 

Propose  one  life  to  maids,  but  each  such  creature 

Makes  by  her  soul  the  best  of  her  true  state, 

Which  without  love  is  rude,  disconiolate. 

And  wants  Love's  Arc  to  make  it  mild  and  bright. 

Till  u'hen,  maids  are  but  torches  wanting  light. 

Thus  'gainst  our  grief,  not  cause  of  grief  we  fi^t ; 

The  right  of  nought  is  glean'd,  but  the  delight. 

Up  went  she,  but  to  tell  how  she  descended. 

Would  God  she  were  not  dead,  or  my  verse  ended. 

She  was  the  rule  of  wishes,  sum  and  end. 

For  all  the  parts  that  did  on  love  depend : 
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Yet  ca^t  the  torch  his  brightnesa  further  forth ; 
Bm  what  shines  nearest  best,  holds  truest  vorth. 
LeandeT  did  not  through  such  tempests  swim 
To  kiu  the  torch,  although  it  lighted  him  : 
But  all  his  powers  in  her  desires  awaked, 
Her  love  and  virtues  cloth 'd  him  richly  naked. 
Men  kiss  but  fire  that  only  ahowB  pursue, — 
Her  torch  and  Hero,  6gure  show  and  virtue. 

Now  at  opposed  Abydos  nought  was  heard 
But  bleating  flocks,  and  many  a  bellowing  herd. 
Slain  for  the  nuptials  ;  cracks  of  falling  woods ; 
Blows  of  broad  axes;  pourings  out  of  Roods. 
The  guilty  Hellespont  wa?  mix'd  and  stain'd 
With  bloody  torrents,  thxt  the  sbamblei  rain'd ; 
Not  arguments  of  feast,  but  shorn  that  Ued, 
Foretelling  that  red  night  that  followed. 
More  blood  was  spilt,  more  hoDonn  vere  ftddress'd, 
ThwLcodld  have  graced  any  happy  feut ; 
Rich  banquets,  triumphs,  e*ery  pomp  employs 
Hb  sumptuous  band :  do  miser's  nuptial  joys. 
Air  felt  continual  thunder  with  the  noise 
Made  in  the  general  marriage  violence  : 
And  do  man  knew  the  cause  of  this  expense^ 
But  the  two  hapless  lords,  Leander's  sire. 
And  poor  Leander,  poorest  where  the  fire 
Of  credulous  lore  made  him  most  rich  snroiis'd  : 
As  short  was  he  of  that  himself  so  prii'd, 
As  is  an  empty  gallant  full  of  form. 
That  thinks  each  look  an  act,  each  drop  a  storm. 
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That  falls  from  his  brave  biieathings ;  most  brought  up 

In  our  metropolis,  and  hath  his  cup 

Brought  after  him  to  feasts ;  and  much  palm  bears, 

For  his  rare  judgment  in  tV  attire  he  wears :  ' 

Hath  seen  the  hot  Low -Countries,  not  their  heat. 

Observes  their  rampires  and  their  buiididgtf  yet ; 

Andy  for  your  sweet  discourse  with  mouths,  is  heard 

Giving  instructions  with  his  very  beard  : 

Hath  gone  with  ah  anhbassador,  and  been 

A  great  iban's  mate  in  tratelHng,  even  to  Rhene, 

And  then  puts  all  his  worth  in  such  a  face, 

As  he  saw  braVe  men  make,  and  strives  for  grace 

To  get  his  news  forth  t  as  when  you  descry 

A  ship,  with  all  her  sail  contends  to  fly 

Out  of  the  harrow  Thames  with  winds  unapt, 

Now  crosseth  here,  then  therfe,  then  this  way  rapt, 

And  then  hath  one  point  reached ;  then  alters  all, 

And  to  another  crool^cd  reach  doth  fall 

Of  half  a  birdbolt's  shoot ;  keepihg  more  coil 

Than  if  she  danc*d  upon  the  Ocean's  toil : 

So  serious  is  his  trifling  company, 

In  all  his  swelling  ship  of  vacantry. 

And  so  short  of  himself  in  his  high  thought. 

Was  our  Leander  in  his  fortunes  brought. 

And  in  his  fort  of  love  that  he  thought  won. 

But  otherwise,  he  scorns  comparison. 

O  sweet  I^ander !  Thy  large  worth  I  hide 
In  a  short  grave;  ill  favour'd  Storms  must  chide 


Thy  sacred  favour ;  I,  in  Soods  of  ink 
Must  droxvn  thy  graces,  which  white  |>apers  drink. 
E'en  as  thy  beauties  did  the  foul  black  seas. 
I  must  describe  the  hell  of  thy  decease. 
That  heaven  did  merit :  yet  I  needs  must  see 
Our  painted  fools  and  cockhorse  peasantry 
Still,  still  usurp,  with  long  lives,  loves,  and  lust. 
The  seats  of  virtue;  cutting  short  as  dust 
Her  dear  bought  issue  ;  ill.  to  worse  coDverta, 
And  tramples  in  the  blood  of  all  deserts. 

Nigbt  close  and  silent  now  goes  fast  before 
The  captains  and  the  soldiers  to  the  shore. 
On  nbom  attended  the  appointed  fleet 
At  Seatos'  bay,  that  should  Leander  meet. 
Who  feign'd  he  in  another  ship  would  pasa : 
Which  must  not  be,  for  no  one  nenii  there  was 
To  get  his  lore  borne,  bnt  the  Conrse  he  took. 
Forth  did  his  beauty  for  his  beauty  look, 
And  saw  her  through  her  torch,  as  you  beboU 
Sometimes  within  the  son  a  face  of  gold, 
Form'd  in  strong  thoughts,  by  that  tradidoo'i  force. 
That  says  a  god  sits  there  and  guides  his  course. 
His  sister  was  with  him,  to  whom  he  shew'd 
His  guide  by  sea :  and  said,  "  Oft  have  yoa  new'd 
In  one  heaven  many  stars,  but  never  yet 
In  one  star  many  heavens  till  now  were  met. 
See,  lovely  sister  I  Ke,  now  Hero  shines. 
No  hieaven  but  her  appears :  each  star  repines^ 
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And  all  are  clad  in  clouds,  as  if  thej  mouro'd, 
To  be  by  influence  of  earth  out-burn'd. 
Yet  doth  she  shine,  and  teacheth  virtue's  train, 
Still  to  be  conitant  in  hell's  blackest  rsiga : 
Though  even  the  gods  themselves  do  so  entreat  them 
As  they  did  hate,  and  earth,  as  she  would  eat  them.** 

Off  went  his  sillcen  robe,  and  in  he  leapM, 
Whom  the  kind  waves  so  licorously  deap'd, 
Thick'aing  for  hasu,  one  in  another  so. 
To  kiss  his  skin,  that  he  might  almost  go 
To  Hero's  tower,  had  that  kind  minute  lasted. 
But  now  the  cruel  Fates  with  Ati  hasted 
To  all  the  winds,  and  made  thera  battle  fight 
Upon  the  Hellespont,  for  either's  right 
Pretended  to  the  windy  monarchy. 
And  forth  they  brake,  the  seas  rni^'d  with  the  sky. 
And  toss'd  dislress'd  Leander,  being  in  hell, 
As  high  as  heaven  :  bliu  not  in  height  doth  dmell. 
The  Destinies  sate  dancing  oa  the  waves. 
To  see  the  glorious  winds  with  mutual  braves 
Consume  each  other.     O  true  glass,  to  see 
How  ruinous  ambitious  statists  be 
To  their  own  glories  1  Poor  Leander  cried 
For  help  to  sea-born  Venus :  she  denied, — 
To  Boreas,  that  for  his  Attheia's  sake. 
He  would  some  pity  on  his  Hero  take, 
And  for  his  own  love's  sake,  on  his  desires : 
But  Glory  never  blows  cold  Pity's  firet^ 
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They  Wd  Lnnder  80,  m  grauit  thiqf  taM 
'  *  '  ^}  When  they  came  nesr  him ;  and  such  spai 

Twixt  one  another,  loath  to  issue  on, 
That  in  their  shallow  furrows  earth  was  sh 
I  And  the  poor  lover  took  a  little  breath  : 

But  the  curst  Fates  sat  spinning  of  hia  dea 

On  every  wave,  and  with  the  servile  winds 

Tumbled  them  on  him.    And  now  Hero  fli 

By  that  she  felt,  her  ^ear  Leander^s  state. 

She  wept  and  pmy'd  for  him  to  every  Fate 

And  every  wind  that  whipp'd  her  with  hei 

About  the  face,  she  kiss'd  and  spake  it  lair 

j  Kneerd  to  it,  gave  it  drink  cot  of  her  eyea 

I  To  quench  his  thirst :  but  still  their  cradi 

•  E'en  her  poor  torch  envied,  and  rudely  bei 

ii  The  'bating  flame  from  that  dear  food  it  im 

Dear,  for  it  nonrish'd  her  Leander*8  lifis, 
Which,  with  her  robe  she  rescued  fron  the 
But  silk  too  soft  was,  such  hard  hearti  to  1 
And  she,  dear  soul,  e'en  as  her  silk,  faiat. 
Could  not  preserve  it:  out,  O  oot  it  went. 
Leander  still  calfd  Neptune,  that  now  teat 
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His  brackiih  curU,  and  tare  hia  wrinkled  fact, 

Where  team  in  bitlowB  did  each  other  chsw, 

And  bunt  with  ruth  ;— he  harl'd  hii  marbte  mace 

At  the  stern  Fmlm ;  it  wonoded  Lacheu 

That  drew  Le&nder'e  thread,  and  could  not  Bin 

The  thiettd  itwU^  u  it  her  hand  did  hit, 

But  smote  it  fuiU  and  quite  did  sunder  it 

The  more  kind  Neptune  rag'd,  the  more  he  rased 

His  lore's  life's  fort,  and  kill'd  &■  he  embnc'd. 

Anger  doth  ttitl  hi*  own  mUhap  increue  j 

If  any  comfort  live,  il  ii  is  peace. 

O  thievish  Fates,  to  let  blood,  flesh,  and  sense. 

Build  two  fair  temples  for  their  excellence. 

To  rob  it  vith  a  poJson'd  influence. 

Though  souls'  ^fts  starve,  the  bodies  are  held  dear 

In  ugliest  things  ;  sense -sport  preserves  a  bear, 

Butherenougbtservesour  turns:  O  Heaven  and  earth, 

How  most  most  wretched  is  oar  human  birth  I — 

And  now  did  all  the  tyrannous  crew  depart, 

Knowing  there  was  a  storm  in  Hero's  heut, 

Greater  than  they  could  make,  and  scorn 'd  theirsmart. 

She  bow'd  herself  so  low  out  of  her  lower, 

That  wonder  'twas  she  fell  not  ere  her  hour. 

With  searching  the  lamenting  waves  for  bim; 

Like  a  poor  smil,  her  gentle  supple  Hmb 

Hung  on  her  turret's  top,  so  most  downright, 

As  she  would  dive  beneath  the  darkness  quite. 

To  tind  her  jewel : — jewel ! — her  Leander, 

A  name  of  all  eartb'o  jewels  pleas'd  not  her 

Like  his  dear  name  i  "  Leander,  still  my  choice, 

Come  nought  but  my  Leander !  0,  my  voice. 
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Torn  to  Leander!  Hencefinth  be  all  touadBy 
Accents^  and  phrases,  that  show  all  griefr* 
Analyz'd  in  Leander.     O  black  change  I 
TnimpetSy  do  you  with  thunder  of  jour  eUmge^ 
Drive  ont  this  change's  horror — ^my  voice  faints : 
Where  all  joy  was,  now  shriek  out  ail  complaiiiti.'* 
Thus  cried  she;  for  her  mix'd  soal  coald  tall 
Her  love  was  dead :  and  when  the  oioming  fell 
Prostrate  upon  the  weeping  earth  for  woe^ 
Blushes,  that  bled  oat  of  her  cheeks,  did  show, 
Leander  brought  by  Neptane,  bmis'd  and  torn. 
With  cities*  rains  he  to  rocks  had  worn ; 
To  filthy  usaring  rocks,  that  woald  have  Uood, 
Though  they  could  get  of  him  no  other  good. 
She  saw  him,  and  the  sight  was  much,  much  more 
Than  might  have  serv*d  to  kill  her  ;  should  her  store 
Of  giant  sorrows  speak  ? — Burst,—  die,-— bleed. 
And  leave  poor  plaints  to  us  that  shall  succeed. 
She  fell  on  her  Love's  bosom,  hugg*d  it  fast. 
And  with  Leander's  name  she  breath'd  her  last ! 

Neptune  for  pity  in  his  arms  did  take  them. 
Flung  them  into  the  air,  and  did  awake  them 
Like  two  sweet  birds,  surnam*d  th*  Acanthides, 
Which  we  call  Thistle- warps,  that  near  no  seas 
Dare  ever  come,  but  still  in  couples  fly. 
And  feed  on  thistle  tops,  to  testify 
The  hardness  of  their  first  life  in  their  last ; 
The  first,  in  thorns  of  love,  that  sorrows  past : 
And  so  most  beautiful  their  colours  show, 
As  none  (so  little)  like  them ;  her  sad  brow 
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A  sable  velvet  feather  covers  qaite. 
E'en  like  the  forehead  cloth*  that  in  the  night, 
Or  when  they  sorrow,  ladies  us'd  to  wear : 
Their  wings,  blvie,  red,  and  yellow,  mix'd  appear ; 
Colours,  that  as  we  construe  colours,  paint 
Their  states  to  life ; — the  yellow  shows  their  saint, 
The  dainty  Venus,  left  them ;  blue,  their  truth ; 
The  red  and  black,  ensigns  of  death  and  ruth. 
And  this  true  honour  from  their  love-death  sprung. 
They  were  the  fihst  that  ever  poet  suNGf- 

*  The  forehead  cloth  was  a  bandage  used  to  preTont  wrinkles. 

t  "  Chapman,**  says  a  former  editor  of  this  poem,  "  alludes  to 
the  '  Hero  and  Lcander  of  Mossetxs  the  grammarian,  which 
he  here,  as  well  as  in  the  title  to  his  rare  translation  of  that  poem 
(l^hno.  1616),  ascribes  to  the  traditionary  Mussus,  the  son  of 
Linus.  The  mistake,  howerer,  is  not  to  be  regretted,  since  it 
produced  the  above  most  poetical  close  to  this  sweet  song.** 
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The  following  song,  which  it  quoted  in  **  Hie 
Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,*'  hu  been  aecribed  Id 
Shakespeare  on  the  authority  of  tbepobliiberof  nool- 
leetioo  of  small  poems,  entitled,  **  The  PaMionale 
Pilgrim,  and  Sonnets  to  sundry  notes  of  muae,  hj 
William  Shakespeare :  London,  printed  lor  W.  Jsf- 
gard,  1509."  Jaggard,  however,  is  not  an  authority 
to  be  relied  upon»  for  although  his  odHection  eon- 
tains  many  of  Shakeq>eare's  genuine  prodacttotts^  it 
also  includes  seyeral  pieces  which  are  not  bis.  In  an 
enlarged  edition,  published  in  1009,  he  added  two 
pieces  written  by  Thomas  Heywood,  who  complains 
of  the  circamstance  in  his  '*  Apology  for  Actois." 
Izaak  Walton  ascribes  it  to  Marlowe  under  the  cha- 
racter of'  that  smooth  song  which  was  made  by  Kit 
Marlowe ;"  and  England^s  Helicon  contains  a  poem 
"  In  imitation  of  G.  Marlowe,"  beginning  thus,  *'Come 
live  with  me  and  be  my  dear."  This  imitation  was 
written  by  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  who  also  wrote  **  The 
Nymph's  Reply,"  to  Marlowe's  song.  Marlowe  him- 
self quotes  the  first  line  of  his  song  in  the  '  Jew  of 
Malta,'  Act  iv.  Scene  4. 

SONG. 

''  Come,  live  with  roe  and  be  my  love. 
And  we  will  all  the  pleasures  prove. 

That  grove  or  valley,  hill  or  field, 
Or  wood  and  steepy  mountain  yield. 
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Where  we  will  tit  on  rising  rocks. 

And  see  the  shepherds  feed  their  flocks 
By  shallow  liverB,  to  whose  falls 

Melodioas  birds  sing  madng;alB. 
Pleas'd  will  I  make'  thee  beds  of  roses. 

And  twine  a  thousand  fragrant  posies ; 
A  cap  of  flowers,  and  rural  kirtle, 

Embroider'd  all  with  leaves  of  myrtle. 
A  jaunty  gown  of  finest  wool, 

Which  from  our  pretty  lambs  we  poll ; 
And  shoes  lln'd  choicely  for  the  cold, 

With  buckles  of  the  purest  gold. 
A  belt  of  straw,  and  ivy  buds, 

With  coral  clasps,  and  amber  studs ; 
If  these,  these  pleasures  can  thee  move, 

To  live  with  me,  and  be  my  love." 

*'  England's  Parnassus"  contains  many  quotations 
from  Marlowe.  In  addition  to  those  extracted  from 
the  works  now  collected,  we  find  the  following  de- 
scription : — ■ 

"  I  walk  along  a  stream  for  pureness  rare. 
Brighter  than  sun-shine ;  for  it  did  acquaint 
The  dullest  sight  with  all  the  glorious  prey. 
That  in  the  pebbte-pRved  channel  lay. 
No  molten  chrystal,  but  a  richer  mine ; 
Even  Nature's  rarest  alchyray  ran  there, 
Diamonds  resolv'd,  and  substance  more  divine, 
Through  whose  bright  gliding  current  might  appear 
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ibinrf^^^l 


A  thousand  naked  nyraphs,  whose  ivory  sbin 
Eouneliii^  thffbudt,  nude thgnnoFC daar 
Ului  erer  was  that  ^orioui  palace  gate, 
Where  the  day  ibinii^  ann  m  Uian^  aat^ 
Upoa  thia  brim,  egtaotiiHi  and  ron, 
tbt  tomoriik,  olive,  and  tiw  alnmnd  tree. 
As  kind  compaoioiis  in  one  onioa  gnnn. 
Folding  their  twining  snns,  at  oft  we  aee 
Tuitle-tangtit  lovers  eithei  Otlier  close. 
Lending  to  dullness  feeling  sympcdhy;    ^ 
And  as  a  costlj  nltance  o'er  a  bed. 
So  did  dieir  gailand  tops  the  te»k  o'enpnad  t 
Tbtai  leaves  that  difiered  both  in  dnpe  and  Amr 
(llioagb  all  were  green)  yet  difference  such  in  gnea 
Like  to  the  checkered  bent  of  Iris  bow, 
Prided  the  running  main  as  it  bad  been." 

Four  lines  which  appear  familiar  to  us,  althongh 
we  cannot  recollect  from  what  sonrce  they  are  de- 
rived, are  contained  in  the  same  collectJoo,  and  are 
aaciibed  to  Marlowe.  They  are  not  extracted  fraa 
any  of  the  plays  in  the  present  edition. 

The  rites 

~  V  '        In  which  Lore's  beauteous  empress  most  delights. 
Are  banquets,  Doric  music,  midnight  revelling,) 
Plays,  masks  and  all  that  stem  age  counteth  evil. 


OVID'S   ELEGIES: 


Cettaine  of  Ovid's Ekgief,  bj  C. Bfirlowe.  AtMiddUoim^ 
8to.  [no  date.] 


Bfarlowe's  tiaiiBlations  from  Ovid  are  seldom  to  be 
with.  A  noall  edition  of  twent^-fiTO  copief  was  latelv  pntied 
for  prirate  drcolation,  and  from  it  the  present  reprint  nas  bem 
tak«L 


ELEGIES. 


AuoniTK,  LIB.  I.    Elegia  1. 
Qnenuulmodinii  a  Coindiiie,  pro  belli*  imoti*  actiberg  coactoi  lii 

We  which  were  Ovid's  five  books,  now  are  three, 
For  these  before  the  rest  prererreth  he : 
ir  reading  6ve  thou  'plain'at  of  tediousaeis. 
Two  ta'en  away,  the  labour  will  be  less; 
With  muse  uprear'd,  I  meant  to  sing;  of  aims, 
Choosing  a  subject  fit  for  fierce  alarms: 
Both  verses  were  alike  till  Love  (men  say) 
Began  to  smile  and  take  one  foot  away. 
Rash  boy,  who  gave  thee  power  to  change  a  line  ? 
We  are  the  Muse*'  prophets,  hone  of  thine. 
What,  if  thy  mother  take  Diana's  bow. 
Shall  Disn  fan  when  lore  begins  to  glow  ? 
In  woody  groves  is 't  meet  that  Ceres  reign. 
And  quiver  bearing  Dian  till  the  plain? 
Who  set  the  fair  tress'd  son  in  battle  'ray, 
While  Mars  doth  take  the  Aonion  hafp  to  pUy  ? 
Great  are  thy  kingdoms,  over  strong  and  large. 
Ambitious  imp  1  why  seek'st  thou  further  charge  ? 
Are  all  things  thine  ?  the  Muses'  Tempe  thine  ? 
Then  scarce  can  Phcebus  tay,  this  harp  is  mine. 


424  SLEOIBS. 


When  in  this  woik  fint  vene  I  trod  doll, 
I  slack'd  my  muwt,  and  made  my  nombar  soft: 
I  have  no  mistress  nor  no  favoritey 
Being  fittest  matter  for  a  wanton  wit* 
Thus  I  complain*dy  but  love  unlocked  his  qatfcr. 
Took  out  the  shaft,  ordain'd  my  heart  to  ahmr. 
And  bent  his  sinewy  bow  upon  his  knee, 
Sayingy  Poet  here's  a  work  beseeming  thee. 
Oh,  woe  is  me !  he  never  shoots  but  hits, 
I  bum,  h>ve  in  my  idle  bosom  sits : 
Let  my  first  verse  be  six,  my  last  ^Yt  feet^ 
Farewell  stem  war,  for  blunter  poets  meetl 
Elegian  muse,  that  warUest  amorous  lays. 
Girt  my  shine  brow,  with  seabank  myrtle  praise  1 

C.  Marlowe. 

Amorum,  lib.  I.     Elegia  3. 
Ad  amicum. 
I  ask  but  right,  let  her  that  conqu'd  me  late. 
Either  love,  or  cause  that  I  may  hate ; 
I  crave  too  much— would  she  but  let  me  love  h«; 
Love  knows  with  such  like  prayers  I  daily  move  her* 
Accept  him  that  will  serve  thee  all  his  youth. 
Accept  him  that  will  love  thee  with  spotless  truth. 
If  lofty  titles  cannot  cause  me  to  be  thine. 
That  am  descended  but  of  knightly  line; 
(Soon  may  you  plough  the  little  lands  I  have; 
I  gladly  grant  my  parents  given  to  save  ;) 
Apollo,  Bacchus,  and  the  Muses  may, 
And  Cupid  who  hath  mark'd  me  for  thy  prey ; 


My  gpotlesa  life,  which  bnt  to  gods  gives  place. 

Naked  simplicity,  aod  modest  grace. 

I  lore  but  one,  and  he  I  love  change  never. 

If  men  have  faith,  I'll  live  with  thee  for  ever. 

The  years  that  Fatal  destiny  shall  give 

I'll  live  with  thee,  and  die,  or  thou  shall  grieve. 

Be  thou  the  happy  suhject  of  my  boolcs 

That  I  may  write  things  worthy  thy  fair  looks. 

Sy  verses  homed  lo  got  her  name ; 

And  she  to  whom  in  shape  of  Bull  love  came; 

And  she  that  on  a  feign'd  Bull  swam  to  land. 

Griping  his  false  horns  with  her  vii^in  hand. 

So  likewise  we  will  through  the  world  be  rung, 

And  with  my  name  shall  thine  he  always  sung. 

Amosdh,  lib.  I.     Eleoia  5. 

CotioDR  coDcnUtni. 
In  summer's  heat,  and  mid-time  of  the  day. 
To  rest  my  limbs,  upon  a  bed  I  lay  ; 
One  window  shut,  the  other  open  stood. 
Which  gave  such  light,  as  twinkles  in  a  wood. 
Like  twilight  glimpse  at  setting  of  the  snn 
Or  night  being  past,  and  yet  not  day  begun  ; 
Such  light  to  shamefaced  maidens  must  be  shown 
Where  they  sport,  and  seem  to  be  unknown  : 
Then  came  Corinna  in  a  long  loose  govm. 
Her  white  neck  hid  with  tresses  hanging  dovrn. 
Resembling  fair  Semiramis  going  to  bed. 
Or  Lais  of  a  thousand  lovers  spread, 
1  snatch'd  her  gown  being  thin,  the  harm  was  imatl. 
Yet  striv'd  she  t«  be  covered  therewithal. 
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And  strivmg  thus  as  one  that  woold  be 
Betrayed  herself,  and  yielded  at  the  last. 
Staik  naked  as  she  stood  before  mine  eye. 
Not  one  wen  in  her  body  could  I  spy. 
What  arms  and  shoulders  did  I  touch  and 
How  apt  her  breasts  were  to  be  pressed  by  me* 
How  smooth  a  belly,  under  her  waist  saw  I^ 
How  lar^  a  leg,  and  what  a  lasty  thigh* 
To  leave  the  rest,  all  pleas*d  me  passing  well, 
I  cling'd  her  fair  white  body,  down  she  fell. 
Judge  you  the  rest,  being  tired  she  bade 
Jove  send  me  more  such  afternoons  as  this) 

C.  MAmLowE. 

Amorum,  lib.  III.     Eleoia  14. 

-  Ad  amicum  si  peccatura  est,  ni  occolte  peccet.  * 
Seeing  thou  art  fair,  I  bar  not  thy  false  playing. 
But  let  not  me  poor  soul  wit  of  thy  straying. 
Nor  do  I  give  thee  counsel  to  live  chaste. 
But  that  thou  would*st  dissemble  when  'tis  past. 
She  hath  not  trod  awry  that  doth  deny  it ; 
Such  as  confess  have  lost  their  good  names  by  it. 
What  madness  is*t  to  tell  night-sports  by  day. 
Or  hidden  secrets  openly  to  bewray, 
The  strumpet  with  the  stranger  will  not  do. 
Before  the  room  be  clear,  and  door  put-to. 
Will  you  make  shipwreck  of  your  honest  name  ? 
And  let  the  world  be  witness  of  the  same. 
Be  more  advis*d  ;  walk  as  a  puritan, 
And  I  shall  think  you  chaste  do  what  you  can. 
Slip  still,  only  deny  it  when  'tis  done, 
And  before  people  immodest  speeches  shun. 


The  bed  is  for  Usdvioua  toylngs  meet. 
There  use  all  toys,  and  tread  shame  under  ttei; 
When  you  are  up  and  dress'd,  be  sage  and  frave. 
And  in  the  bed  hide  all  the  faults  you  have. 
Be  not  asham'd  to  strip  you  being  there ; 
And  mingle  thighs,  mine  ever  yours  to  bear. 
There  in  your  rosy  lips  my  tongue  intomb,    ^ 
Practise  a  thousand  sports  when  there  you  come. 
Forbear  no  wanton  words  you  there  vould  speak, 
And  with  your  pastime,  let  the  bedstead  creak. 
But  with  your  robes,  put  on  an  honest  face. 
And  blushes — and  seem  as  you  were  full  of  grace. 
Deceive  all,  let  me  err,  and  think  I'm  right. 
And  like  a  wittol,  think  thee  void  of  slight 
Why  see  I  lines  so  oft  received  and  given ; 
This  bed,  and  that  by  tumbling  made  uneven? 
Like  one  start  up,  your  hair,  toss'd  and  displac'd, 
And  with  a  wanton's  tooth,  your  neck  new  raz'd? 
Grant  this,  that  what  you  do  I  may  not  tee, 
If  you  weigh  notill  speeches,  yet  weigh  me. 
My  loul  fleets  when  I  think  what  you  have  dons. 
And  through  every  vein  doth  cold  blood  run. 
Then  thee  whom  I  must  love  I  hate  in  vain. 
And  would  be  dead,  but  dying  with  thee  remain. 
I'll  not  sift  much,  but  hold  thee  soon  excus'd, 
Say  but  thou  wert  injuriously  accus'd ; 
Though  while  the  deeds  be  doing  you  be  took 
And  I  see  when  you  ope  the  two-leav'd  book ; 
Swear  I  vta  blind,  yidd  not  if  you  be  wise. 
And  I  will  trust  your  words  more  than  mine  eyes. 
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From  him  that  yidda,  die  gariand  is  qiiickly  got. 
Teach  bot  your  tongae  to  say,  I  did  it  not ; 
And  being  jastiBed  by  two  words  think 
The  cause  acquits  you  not,  but  I  that  wink. 

Amorum,  lib.  L    Elsgia  15. 

Ad  invidos,  quod  liuiia  Poetaram  iiU  {MMMBii. 

Envy,  why  carpest  thou  my  time  is  wpeat  so  ill? 

And  term'st  our  works  fruits  of  an  idle  quiUy 

Or  that  unlike  the  line  from  whence  I  codm, 

War*8  dusty  honors  are  refus'd  being  yonng^ 

Nor  that  I  study  not  the  brawling  laws, 

Nor  set  my  yoioe  to  sale  in  every  cause. 

Thy  scope  is  mortal,  mine  eternal  fame. 

That  all  the  world  might  ever  chauot  my  name. 

Homer  shall  live  while  Tenedos  stands  and  Ide, 

Or  to  the  sea  swift  Simois  shall  slide. 

Ascreus  lives,  while  gprapes  with  new  wine  swell. 

Or  men  with  crooked  sickles  com  down  fell. 

For  ever  lasts  high  Sophocles*  proud  vein 

With  siin  and  moon  Eratus  shall  remain. 

While  bondmen  cheat,  fathers  hoard,  bawds  whoiUi 

And  strumpets  flatter,  shall  Menander  flourish. 

Rude  Ennius,  and  Plautus  full  of  wit» 

Are  both  in  Fame's  eternal  legend  writ 

What  age  of  Varro's  name  shall  not  be  told. 

And  Jason's  Argos,  and  the  fleece  of  gold? 

Lofty  Lucretius  shall  live  that  hour, 

That  nature  shall  dissolve  this  earthly  bower. 

Enceas'  war  and  Titynis  shall  be  read. 

While  Rome  of  all  the  conquering  world  is  head. 


Till  Cupid's  bow,  and  fiery  shaAa  be  broken. 
Thy  Terses  iweet  Tibullus  shall  be  spaken. 
And  Gallus  shall  be  known.from  Etut  to  West, 
So  shall  Lycoiis  whom  he  loved  best. 
Therefore  when  flint  and  iron  wfiar  away, 
Ver»e  is  immortal  and  shall  [not]  decay. 
Let  kings  give  place  to  verse  and  kingly  shows. 
The  banks  o'er  which  gold-besiing  Tagus  flows. 
Let  base  conceited  wits  admire  vile  things, 
Fair  Phoebus  lead  me  to  the  Muses'  spniq;s. 
About  my  head  be  quivering  myrtle  woand. 
And  in  sad  lovers'  heads  let  roe  be  found. 
The  living,  not  the  dead,  can  envy  bite, 
For  after  death  all  men  receive  their  right. 
Then  though  death  rocks  my  bones  in  funeral  fire, 
I'll  live,  and  an  he  pulls  me  down  mount  higher. 

Amoruh,  LIB.  L     Eleoia  13. 
Ad  Auionun,  na  propeiet. 
Now  on  the  sea  from  her  old  love  comes  At 
That  draws  the  day  from  heaven's  cold  axletree. 
Aurora  whither  slid'st  thou  down  again  ? 
And  birds  from  Memnon  yearly  shall  be  stain. 
Now  m  her  tender  arms  I  sweetly  bide. 
If  ever  now  well  lies  she  by  my  side, 
The  air  is  cold,  and  sleep  is  sweetest  now, 
And  birds  send  forth  shrill  notes  from  every  bough. 
Whither  run'st  thou,  that  men  and  women  love  not  ? 
Hold  in  thy  rosy  horses  that  they  move  not. 
Ere  thou  rise,  ftars  teach  seamen  where  to  sail. 
But  when  thou  com'st,  they  of  their  courses  fail. 
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Poor  travellen  though  tired,  tiM  at  thy  sight. 
And  soldieTB  arm  their  ready  hands  for  fight. 
The  painful  hind  by  thee  to  field  is  tent; 
Slow  oxen  early  in  the  yoke  are  pent. 
Thou  cous'nest  boys  of  sleep,  and  dost  betray  them 
To  pedants  that  with  cruel  lashes  pay  them. 
Thou  mak'st  the  surety  to  the  lawyer  run. 
That  with  one  word  hath  nigh  himself  undone. 
The  lawyer  and  the  client  both  do  hate  thy  view. 
Both  whom  thou  raisest  up  to  toil  anew. 
By  thy  means  women  of  their  rest  are  ban^d, 
Thoa  set'st  their  labouring  hands  to  spin  and  card, 
lliis  could  I  bear,  but  that  the  wench  shonld  rise» 
Who  can  endure,  save  him  with  whom  none  fies  ? 
How  oft  wish'd  I  night  would  not  give  thee  place, 
Nor  morning  stars  shun  thy  uprising  face. 
How  oft  that  either  wind,  would  break  thy  coach. 
Or  steeds  might  fall,  forc*d  with  thick  clouds  approacL 
Whither  go'st  thou,  hatful  nymph  ?  Memnon  thedf, 
Receiv'd  his  cole-black  colour  from  thyself. 
Say  that  thy  love  with  Cephalus  were  not  known. 
Then  thinkest  thou  thy  loose  life  is  not  shown. 
Would  Tithon  might  but  talk  of  thee  awhile. 
Not  one  in  heaven  should  be  more  base  and  vile. 
Thou  leav'st  his  bed,  because  he's  faint  through  age, 
And  early  mountest  thy  hateful  carriage : 
But  had'st  thou  in  thine  arms  some  Cephalus, 
Then  would*st  thou  cry,  stay  night  and  run  not  thus. 
Punish  ye  me,  because  years  make  him  wane, 
I  did  not  bid  thee  wed  an  aged  swain. 
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The  moon  sleeps  vitlK  Endjmion  ereiy  day, 

Thou  art  aa  fuT  as  she,  thenlcigi  and  play. 

Jove  ihat  thou  shoald'at  not  haste  but  wait  bis  leisure, 

Made  two  ni^ts  one  to  Bnish  np  his  pleasure. 

I  chide  no  more,  she  blush'd,  and  therfore  heard  me. 

Yet  linger'd  not  (he  day,  but  morning  Bcar'd  me. 

AiionuH,  LIS.  II.     Electa  4. 

Quod  amet  mulieTra,  cnjaacoiique  forniK  linL 

I  mean  not  to  defend  the  scapes  of  any, 

Or  justify  my  vices  being  many  ; 

For  I  confess,  if  that  might  merit  faroar 

Here  I  display  my  lewd  and  loose  behaviour. 

I  loathe,  yet  after  that  1  loathe  I  run : 

Oh,  how  the  bgrden  irLs,  that  we  should  shun. 

I  cannot  rule  myself  but  where  love  please. 

And  driven  like  a  ship  upon  rough  seas. 

No  one  face  likes  me  best,  all  faces  move, 

A  hundred  reasons  makes  me  ever  love. 

If  any  eye  me  with  a  modest  look, 

I  blush,  and  by  that  blushful  gloss  am  look, 

And  she  that's  coy  I  like,  for  being  no  clown, 

Methinks  she  should  be  quick  when  she  is  dowp. 

Though  ber  sour  looks  a,  Sabine's  brow  resemble, 

I  think  she'll  do,  hut  deeply  can  dissemble. 

If  she  be  learned,  then  for  her  skill  I  crave  her. 

If  not,  because  she's  simple  I  would  have  her. 

Before  Callimachus  one  prefers  me  far, 

Seeing  she  likes  my  books,  why  should  we  jai  ? 

Another  rails  at  me,  and  that  I  write. 

Yet  would  I  be  with  her,  if  that  1  might : 


;il 


TripR  she,  it  likes  me  well,  plod*  she,  what  than  t ' 

Sbe  would  be  nimbler  tying  with  a  man. 

And  when  one  sweelly  sings,  then  straight  I  loo;, ' 

To  quaver  on  her  lips  even  in  her  song ; 

Or  if  one  touch  Ihc  lute  with  art  and  cunning-. 

Who  would   not  love  those  nimble  hands  fiw  tM 

And  she  I  like  that  with  a  majesty, 

Folds  up  her  arms,  and  makes  low  courtesy. 

To  leave  myself  that  am  in  love  withal, 

Some  one  of  tliese  might  make  the  chastest  (Ul^^ 

If  she  be  tall,  she's  like  an  Amazon,  ^^^H 

And  therefore  tills  the  bed  she  lies  upon  :       ^^^| 

If  abort,  she  Ilea  the  roaailer  to  speak  troth,  ^^^^ 

Both  ihort  and  lon^  please  roe  for  I  lore  both : 

If  her  white  neck  be  shddow'd  with  black  hair. 

Why  so  was  Leda's,  jet  was  Leda  fair. 

Yellow-tress'd  is  she,  then  on  the  mom  think  I, 

My  loTC  alludes  to  every  hiitory : 

A  youDg  wench  pleaseth,  and  an  old  is  good. 

Thia  for  her  looks,  that  for  her  womanhood, 

Kay  what  is  she,  that  any  Roman  loves. 

Bat  my  ambitious  ranging  mind  approves? 


Ahoruh,  lib.  II.     Elsgia  10. 
Ad  Grecmiun  quod  eodom  lempon  duu  unM. 
Grecinus  (well  I  wot)  thou  told'st  me  once, 
I  could  not  be  in  love  with  two  at  once ; 
By  thee  deceiv'd,  by  thee  sarpriied  am  1, 
For  now  I  love  two  women  equally: 


Both  are  well  favoured,  both  rich  in  atray^ 
Which  is  the  loveliest  it  is  hard  to  tay : 
This  seeiOB  the  fairest,  so  doth  that  to  me, 
This  doth  please  me  most,  and  so  doth  she, 
Even  as  a  boat  toss'd  by  contrary  wind 
So  with  this  love  and  that  wavers  my  mind. 
Venus  why  doublest  thou  my  endless  smart? 
Was  not  one  wench  enough  to  grieve  my  h«art? 
Why  add'sl  thou  stars  to  heaven,  leaves  to  green 

Woods, 
And  to  the  deep  vast  sea  fresh  water  floods  ? 
Yet  this  is  better  far  than  lie  alonOj 
Let  such  as  be  mine  enemies  hnve  none ; 
Yea,  let  my  foes  sleep  in  an  empty  bed, 
And  in  the  midst  their  bodies  largely  spread : 
But  may  soft  love  rouse  up  my  drowsy  eyes. 
And  from  my  mistress'  bosom  let  me  rise : 
Let  one  wench  cloy  me  with  sweet  love's  delight, 
If  one  can  do't,  if  nol ,  two  every  night. 
Though  1  am  slender,  I  have  store  of  pith. 
Nor  want  1  strength,  but  weight  to  prew  her  with  : ' 
Pleasure  adds  fuel  to  my  lustful  fire, 
I  pay  them  home  with  that  they  most  desire  : 
Oft  have  I  spent  the  nig:ht  in  wantonness, 
And  in  the  morn  been  lively  ne'ertheless, 
He*9  happy  whom  Love's  nmtual  skirmish  slayi. 
And  to  the  gods  for  that  death  Ovid  prays. 
Let  soldier  chase  his  enemies  amain. 
And  with  his  blood  eternal  honour  gain, 
Let  merchants  seek  wealth  with  perjur'd  lips, 
And  being  wrecked,  carouse  the  seatir'd  by  their  ships, 
VOL.  II.  2S 
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But  when  I  die,  would  I  nig^t  droop 
And  in  the  midst  thereof,  let  my  aosl 
That  at  my  fonenls  sobo  may  weoping  cry. 
Even  as  he  led  his  Kfi^  so  did  ho  dio. 


AMORUMy  LIB.  HI.    ElKGIA  6. 
Qaod  »b  arnica  receptns  cum  ea  can  mm,  poliiit» 

Either  she  was  foul,  or  her  attire  was  bad. 

Or  she  was  not  the  wench  I  wbhed  t*  have  had  ; 

Idly  I  lay  with  her,  as  if  I  loy*d  her  not. 

And  like  a  burden  griev'd  the  bed  that  moved  not; 

Though  both  of  us  performed  our  true  mtent. 

Yet  could  I  not  cast  anchor  where  I  meant ; 

She  on  my  neck  her  ivory  arms  did  throw. 

That  were  as  white  as  is  the  Scythian  snow. 

And  eagerly  she  kiss*d  me  with  her  tongue. 

And  under  mine,  her  wanton  thigh  she  flung. 

Yea,  and  she  sooth*d  me  up,  and  called  me  sir. 

And  used  all  speech  that  might  provoke  and  stir, 

Yet  like  as  if  cold  hemlock  I  had  drunk. 

It  mocked  me,  hung  down  the  head  and  sunk. 

Like  a  dull  cypher,  or  rude  block  I  lay. 

Or  shade,  or  body  was  I,  who  can  say  ? 

What  will  my  age  do  ?  age  I  cannot  shun. 

Seeing  in  my  prime,  my  force  is  spent  and  4one; 

I  blush,  and  being  youthful,  hot,  and  lusty, 

I  prove  neither  youth  nor  man,  but  old  and  rusty. 

Pure  rose  she,  like  a  nun  to  sacrifice. 

Or  one  that  with  her  tender  brother  hes. 


ELEOIIS.  4S& 

Yet  boarded  I  dte  golden  Chie  twice; 

And  Libu  and  the  white  cbeek'd  Pitho  thrice. 

Corinoa  craved  it  in  a  Bummer's  night. 

And  nine  sweet  bouts  had  we  before  day  light. 

What,   waste  mjr  limbs    through  some    Theasalian 

charms  ? 
May  spells  and  drags  do  iilly  souls  such  harms? 
With  vii^Q  wax  hath  sotne  imbut  my  joiols, 
Had  pterc'd  my  liver  with  sharp  needle  poiot*? 
Charms  change  com  to  grass  and  make  it  die. 
By  charms  are  running  spriogB  and  fountaias  dry; 
By  charms  mastdropsrromoakii.from  vines  grapes  fall, 
And  fruit  from  trees,  when  there's  no  wind  at  all. 
Why  not  then  might  my  sinews  be  enchanted, 
And  I  grow  foiut  as  with  tome  spirit  haunted  ? 
To  this  add  shame,  shame  to  perform  it  quail'd  me. 
And  was  the  second  cause  why  vigor  fail'd  me : 
My  idle  thoughts  delighted  her  no  more 
Than  did  the  robe  or  garment  which  she  wore. 
Yet  might  her  touch  make  youthful  Pilius  fire. 
And  Tithon  livelier  than  his  years  require. 
Even  her  I  had,  and  she  had  me  in  vain. 
What  might  1  crave  more  if  I  ask  again  ? 
1  think  the  great  Gods,  griev'd  they  had  bestow'd, 
This  benefit,  which  lewdly  I'forslow'd  : 
I  wish'd  to  be  received  in,  and  in  1  got  me. 
To  kiss,  I  Iciss'd,  to  lie  with  her  she  let  me. 
Why  was  I  blest  ?  why  made  king  and  refus'd  it, 
Chuf-like  had  I  not  gold  and  could  not  use  it? 
So  in  aspiring  thrives  he  that  told  so  much. 
And  lookes  upon  the  fruits  he  cannot  touch. 
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Hath  any  rose  so  from  a  fresh  young  maidp 
As  she  might  straight  have  gone  to  charch  and  png 
Well,  I  believe  she  kiss*d  not  as  she  shoald. 
Nor  U8*d  the  slight  nor  cunning  which  she  coald  ; 
Hage  oaks,  hard  adamants  might  she  have  movd. 
And  with  sweet  words  cause  deaf  rocks  to  hare  lov'^ 
Worthy  she  was  to  move  both  gods  and  men. 
But  neither  was  I  man,  ne  lived  then. 
Can  deaf  ears  take  delight,  when  Phemius  sings. 
Or  Thamyris  in  curious  painted  things  ? 
What  sweet  thought  is  there,  but  I  had  the  same« 
And  one  gave  place  still  as  another  came. 
Yet  notwithstanding  like  one  dead  it  lay. 
Drooping  more  than  a  rose  pull'd  yesterday  : 
Now  when  he  should  not  jet,  he  bolts  upright. 
And  craves  bis  task,  and  seeks  to  be  at  fight. 
Lie  down  with  shame,  and  see  thou  stir  no  more, 
Seeing  now  thou  would'st  deceive  me  as  before : 
Thou  cozend*st  me,  by  thee  surprised  am  I, 
And  bide  great  hurt  with  endless  infamy. 
Nay  more,  the  wench  did  not  disdain  a  whit. 
To  take  it  in  her  hand  and  play  with  it. 
But  when  she  saw  it  would  by  no  means  stand. 
But  still  dropped  down,  regarding  not  her  hand. 
Why  mock*st  thou  me  she  cried,  or  being  ill. 
Who  bade  the  lie^down  here  against  thy  will  ? 
Eiiher  thou'rt  witched  with  blood  of  frogs  new  deac 
Or  jaded  cam*st  thou  from  some  other's  bed. 
With  that  her  loose  goi^n  on  from  me  she  cast  her 
In  skipping  out  her  naked  feet  much  graced  her, 


And  lest  ber  maid  should  know  of  tbis  dl^;race. 
To  cover  it  spilt  water  in  the  place. 

AuoRuif.  LIB.  I.     Eleoia  2. 
Quod  ptimo  tmott  concptua,  Id  thumphum  doci  w  &  Copdina 

patiatur. 
What  makes  my  bed  seem  hard  seeing  it  is  so  soft? 
Or  why  slips  doirn  the  coverlet  so  oft  ? 
Although  the  ni^ts  be  long  I  sleep  not  through. 
My  sides  are  sore  with  tumbling;  to  and  (to. 
Were  love  the  caus^  it's  like  I  should  descry  him. 
Or  lies  he  close  and  shoots  where  none  can  spy  him  ? 
'Twas  BO  he  strocW  me  with  a  tender  dart, 
'Tis  cruel  love  turmoili  my  captive  heart. 
Yielding  or  striving  do  we  give  him  might, 
Let's  yield,  a  burden  easily  borne  is  light. 
I  saw  a  brandish 'd  fire  increase  in  strength, 
Which  being  not  shak'd,  t  saw  it  die  at  length. 
Young  oxen  newly  yok'd  are  beaten  more. 
Than  oxen  which  have  drawn  the  plough  before  : 
And  rough  jades'  mouths  with  stubborn  bits  are  torn, 
But  manag'd  horses'  heads  are  lighdy  borne. 
Unwilling  lovers,  love  doth  more  torment, 
Than  such  as  in  their  bondage  feel  content. 
Lo  I  confess,  I  am  thy  captive  I, 
And  hold  my  conquer'd  hands  forthee  to  tie. 
What  need'st  thou  war,  I  sue  to  thee  for  grace 
With  arms  to  conquer  armless>^en  is  base. 
Yoke  Venus'  Doves,  pjit  myrtle  on  thy  hair, 
Vulcan  will  give  thee  chariots  rich  and  fair  : 
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The  people  thee  applauding,  tbou  dhalt  stand, 

Gniding  the  hannless  pigeons  with  (thy)  band. 

Youpg  men  and  women  shnlt  tliou  lead  as  tbrsD, 

So  will  thy  triumphs  seem  magnifical; 

I,  lately  caught,  will  have  a  new  iDade  wound. 

And  captive  like  be  manacled  and  bound. 

Good  tneanins  shame,  and  >uch  as  »eek  Inrea  wm 

Shall  follow  ibee,  their  hands  tied  at  their  back. 

Thee  all  shall  fear,  and  worship  as  a  king 

!o,  triumphing  shall  thy  people  sin;;. 

Smooth  speeches,  fear  and  rage  shall  by  the«  ride. 

Which  troops  have  always  been  on  Cupid's  side: 

Thou  with  these  soldiers  conquer'st  gods  and  men. 

Take  these  awsj  where  is  tiiy  honor  then  ? 

Thy  mother  shall  from  heaven  applaud  this  shov. 

And  on  their  faces  heaps  of  roses  strow. 

With  beauty  of  ihy  wings,  thy  fair  hair  gilded. 

Ride  golden  love  in  chariots  richly  bntlded. 

Unless  I  err,  full  many  shall  thou  burn, 

And  give  words  infinite  at  every  tarn. 

In  spite  of  thee,  forth  will  thy  arrows  fly, 

A  scorching  flame  burns  all  the  atanders  by. 

So  having  conquer'd  Ind,  was  Bacchus  hue. 

Thee  pompous  birds  and  him  two  tigera  drew; 

Then  seeing  I  grace  thy  shew  in  following  thee. 

Forbear  to  hurl  thyself  in  spoiling  me. 

Behold  thy  kinsman  Ceesar's  prosperouB  hands. 

Who  guards  thee  conquered  withhiicoDqueriog  haa^ 
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EPIGRAMMATA  PRIMA. 


Ad  Musam. 


Flt  merry  Muse  unto  that  merry  town. 
Where  thou  may'st  plays,  revels  and  triumphs  see, 
The  house  of  fame  and  theatre  of  renown, 
Where  all  good  wits  and  spirits  love  to  be. 

Fall  In  between  their  hands,  that  love  and  praise  thee, 
And  be  to  them  a  laughter  and  a  jest : 
But  as  for  them  which  scorning  shall  approve  thee. 
Disdain  their  wits,  and  think  thine  own  the  best. 

But  if  thou  find  any  so  gross  and  dull, 

That  think  I  do  to  private  taxing  lean : 

Bid  him  go  hang  for  he  is  but  a  gull. 

And  knows  not  what  an  epigram  does  mean. 
Which  taxeth  under  a  particular  name, 
A  general  vice  which  merits  public  blame. 


Of  a  Gltll.  2. 

Oft  in  my  laughing  rhymes,  I  name  a  gull. 
But  this  new  term  will  many  questions  breed. 


Therefore  at  first  I  will  expresa  at  full. 
Who  is  a  true  and  perfect  gull  indeed. 

A  g«ll  is  he  who  feare  a  velvet  gown. 

And  when  a  nonch  is  brave,  dares  not  speak  to  faa 

A  gull  is  he  which  travereeth  the  town. 

And  is  for  marriage  known  a  common  wooer. 

A  gull  ia  he,  which  while  he  proudly  wears, 

A  Bilker  hilted  rapier  by  his  side, 

Indures  the  lies,  and  knocks  about  the  ean. 

Whilst  m  his  sheath,  his  sleeping  sword  doth  b«d& 

A  gnll  is  he  which  wears  good  handsome  clothes. 
And  Btandi  in  presence  stroking  up  his  bair. 
And  fills  up  his  imperfect  speech  with  oaths, 
But  speaks  not  one  wise  woid  throaghont  the  yew: 
Bnt  to  define  a  gall  in  terms  precise, 
A  gnll  is  he  which  seems,  and  is  not  wise. 

ly  RnruK.  3. 
Rufns  the  Courtier,  at  the  theatre. 
Leaving  the  best  and  most  conspicuoos  place, 
Doth  either  to  the  stage  himself  transf^. 
Or  through  a  grate,  doth  shew  his  double  &ce. 

For  that  the  clamorous  fry  of  Inns  of  court. 
Fills  up  the  private  rooms  of  greater  price. 
And  sach  a  place  where  all  may  have  reaoit. 
He  in  his  singularity  doth  despise. 
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Yet  doth  not  his  puticalar  hanxmr  shnn 
Tlie  common  stewi  and  brothels  of  the  town, 
ThoDgh  all  the  world  in  troops  do  thither  mn, 
Clean  and  uncIetuQ,  the  gentle  tod  the  clowa : 
Then  why  AoxdA  Hufua  in  his  pride  nUiar, 
A  common  seat,  that  lores  a  common  wbon. 

In  Quivtum.  4. 
Quintns  the  Dancer  uselh  evermore, 
His  feet  in  measure,  and  in  rule  to  more. 
Yet  on  a  time  he  called  hb  mistress  whore. 
And  thonght  with  that  sweet  word  to  win  her  lore ; 
Oh  had  his  tongue  like  to  his  feet  been  tanght, 
It  never  would  ha*e  uttered  such  a  tbought. 

In  pLtFRIMOB.  6. 

FauBtinuB,  Sextos,  Cinna,  Ponticua, 
With  Gella,  Lesbia,  Thais,  Rhodope, 
Rode  all  to  Staines  for  no  cause  sertons. 
But  for  their  mirth,  and  for  their  lechery. 

Scarce  were  they  lettled  in  their  lodginf ,  wbni 
Wenches,  with  wenches,  men  with  men  (ell  out ; 
Men  with  their  wenches,  wenches  with  theb  man. 
Which  straight  dissolves,  this  ill  assembled  roU. 

But  since  the  devil  brongfht  them  thus  together. 
To  my  diftcouraing  thoughts  it  is  a  wonder, 
Why  presently  as  soon  as  they  came  thither, 
The  self  same  devil  did  theoi  part  asunder. 
Doubtless  it  seems  it  was  a  fooluh  devil 
That  thus  did  part  them,  ere  they  did  some  evil 
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I 


U  TiTDM.  6. 
Titus  the  brave  and  valorous  young  gallant. 
Three  years  together  in  thii  town  had  been. 
Yet  my  Lord  Chancellor's  tomb  he  hjtb  not  seen. 
Nor  the  new  waler-work,  nor  the  elephant ; 
1  cannot  leil  the  cause  without  a  smile. 
He  hath  been  in  the  Counter  all  this  while. 

la  Faustum.  7. 
FaustuB  not  lord,  nor  knight,  nor  wise,  nor  old. 
To  every  place  about  the  town  doth  ride,        ^Ji^l 
He  rides  into  the  fields,  plays  to  behold,         ^^^H 
He  rides  to  take  boat  at  the  naier-side  ;  ^^^| 

He  rides  to  Pauls,  be  ridea  to  th*  ordinary. 
He  rides  unto  the  bouse  of  bawdry  too : 
Thither  his  horse  so  often  doth  him  carry. 
That  shortly  he  will  quite  forget  to  go. 

In  Eatum.  8. 
KiUe  being  pleased,  wjsh'd  that  her  pleasttre  conid 
Endun  as  long  as  a  buff  jerkin  would  : 
Content  thee  Kate,  although  thy  pleasure  wasteth. 
Thy  pleasare's  place  like  a.buffjerkin  lanteth  : 
For  no  buff  jerkin  hath  been  oflener  worn. 
Nor  hath  more  scraping  or  more  dressings  botne. 

In  LiBROM.  9. 
Liber  doth  vaunt  how  chastely  he  hath  liv'd. 
Since  he  hath  been  in  town  seven  years  and  morer 
For  that  he  swears  he  bath  four  only  swiVd, 
A  maid,  a  wife,  a  widow  and  a  whore : 
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Then  Liber  thou  but  nriv'd  all  vomenkind, 
For  a  fifth  lort  I  knotr.  thou  canst  not  find. 

Ix  HEDOMTlIf.    10. 

Great  Captain  Medon  wean  a  chain  of  gold. 
Which  at  five  hundred  crowns  ia  ralued. 
For  that  it  was  his  grandsire's  chain  of  old. 
When  great  king  Henry  Bullogoe  conquered. 
And  wear  it  Medon,  for  it  may  ensue. 
That  thou  by  virtue  of  this  massy  chain, 
A  stronger  town  than  Bullogne  may'st  subdue, 
If  wise  men's  saws  be  not  reputed  vain. 
For  what  said  Philip  king  of  Macedon  ! 
There  is  no  castle  so  well  fortified, 
But  if  an  ass  laden  with  gold  come  on, 
The  guard  will  stoop,  and  gates  fly  open  vride. 

In  Gellam.  11. 
Gella,  if  thou  dost  lore  thyself,  take  heed. 
Lest  thou  my  rhymes,  unto  thy  lover  read. 
For  straight  thou  grinn'st,  and  then  tby  lorer  seeth, 
Thy  canker-eaten  gum*  and  rotten  teeth. 

I»  Qdintom.  12. 
Quintus  bu  wit  infused  into  his  brain, 
Misliked  the  place,  and  Red  into  his  feet, 
And  there  it  wanders  up  and  down  the  streets, 
Dabbled  in  the  dirt,  and  soaked  in  the  r^n. 
Doubtless  his  wit  intends  not  to  aspire, 
Which  leaves  his  head  to  travel  in  the  mire. 
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I>  Sevbkvm.  13. 
The  puritan  Serenu  oft  doth  read, 
Thii  text  that  doth  pronoimce  vaio  speech  a  tin. 
That  thing  defiles  a  man  that  dodi  proceed 
From  out  the  mouth,  not  that  which  enters  in. 
Hence  is  it.  that  we  seldom  hear  him  swear, 
And  thereof  like  a  Pharisee  he  vaunts. 
But  he  devours  more  capons  in  a  year. 
Than  would  suffice  a  hundred  protestants. 
And  sooth  those  sectaries  are  glnttons  all. 
As  well  the  thread-bare  cobbler  as  the  knight, 
Pot  those  poor  slaves  which  have  not  wherewitlul, 
Feed  on  the  rich,  till  they  devour  them  quite. 
And  so  like  Pharaoh's  kine,  they  eat  up  dno. 
Those  that  be  fat,  yet  still  themselves  be  lese. 
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Half  Engtiih  wordi,  witk  foatian  temu  among, 
Much  like  the  barthen  of  a  noitbem  long. 

Ix  FAuaTUii.  16. 
That  yoath  saith  Fanitni  hath  a  lion  aaeo, 
Viho  from  a  dicing  houM  cornea  monejieas, 
But  when  he  lost  his  hair,  where  haid  he  beea, 
I  doubt  me  he  had  aeea  a  lioneu. 

In  CoaMUH.  17. 
Coimus  hath  more  diacouiaing  in  his  headi 
Than  Jove,  when  Pallas  iaaued  from  hia  facaia. 
And  still  he  strivea  to  be  delireied. 
Of  all  his  thoughts  at  once,  bat  all  hi  nia : 
For  as  we  see  at  all  the  playhouae  doora. 
When  ended  is  the  playi  the  dance  and  song, 
A  thousand  townsmen,  gentlemen,  and  ^Axaa, 
Porters  and  serving-men  together  throi^ : 
So  thoughts  of  drinking,  thriving,  wenchiag,  war. 
And  borrowing  money,  raging  in  bis  mind, 
To  issue  all  at  once  so  forward  are, 
As  none  at  all  can  perfect  passage  find. 

In  Flaccuh.  18. 
The  false  knave  Flaccus  once  a  bribe  I  gave,     >.. 
The  more  fool  I  to  bribe  so  false  a  knave, 
Bnt  he  gave  back  tny  bribe,  the  more  fool  be. 
That  for  my  folly,  did  not  cozen  me. 


Thou  dogged  Cineas  be>ted  Uke  a  dog. 
Par  Btill  thou  gnimblest  like  a  mastlS'dog, 
Compar'st  thyself  to  nothing  bul  a  dog, 
Thou  say'at  lh«u  art  as  weary  aa  a  dog, 
Ab  angry,  aick.  and  hungry  as  a  d<^. 
As  dull  and  melancholy  as  a  do^. 
As  lazy,  sleepy,  and  as  idle  as  a  do^  ; 
But  why  dost  thou  compare  thee  to  a  iog  ? 
In  that,  for  which  all  men  despise  a  dog  ? 
I  will  compare  thee  better  to  a  do^. 
Thou  art  as  fair  and  comely  as  a  dog. 
Thou  art  as  true  and  honest  as  a  dog. 
Thou  ait  as  kind  and  Uberal  as  a  dog, 
Thou  art  as  wise  and  Taiiant  a>  a  d(^ : 
But  Cineas  I  have  oft  heard  thee  tell, 
Thoa  art  as  like  thy  father  as  may  be, 
'Tis  like  enougk,  and  Taith  I  like  it  well. 
But  I  an  glad  thou  art  not  like  to  me. 


In  Gerovteh.20. 

Oeron's  mouldy  memory  correct!, 

Old  Holinshed  our  famous  chronicler. 

With  moral  rules,  and  policy  collects. 

Out  of  aH  actions  done  these  founcore  year. 
Accounts  the  time  of  every  old  event. 
Not  from  Christ's  birth,  nor  from  the  Prince^  n%l 
But  from  some  other  famous  accident,     . 
Which  in  men's  general  notice  doth  r 


KFIOKAMB  AMD  ILIGIU.  449 

The  liege  of  Bnlogne,  and  the  pUgy  nreat, 
The  going  to  saint  Qaintin'i  and  New-haven, 
"The  riaing  in  the  North,  the  Troat  ao  grait, 
That  cart-wheel  prints  on  Thames'  face  were  seen. 
The  fall  of  money,  and  burning  of  Panl^  steeple, 
Tlie  lilazing  star,  and  Spanianl's  OTeiArow : 
Bf  these  erents  notorioas  to  the  people. 
He  measures  times,  and  thiogs  foiqiast  doth  show. 
But  most  of  all,  he  chiefly  reckons  bj, 
A  private  chance,  the  death  of  his  curst  wife: 
TUs  is  to  him  the  dearest  memory. 
And  th'  happiest  accident  of  all  his  life. 

Ii^  Hakcum.  si. 

When  Marcus  comes  from  Hint,  be  still  doth  swear 
By,  come  a  seven,  that  aQ  is  lost  and  gone, 
But  that^  not  true,  for  he  hath  lost  his  hair 
Only  fbr  that,  he  came  too  much  at  one. 

Iw  CtFEltTM.  32. 
Tlie  fine  youth  Cyprins  is  more  terse  a&d  neat. 
Than  the  new  garden  of  the  old  Tem[Je  is, 
And  still  the  newest  fashion  be  doth  get, 
And  with  the  time  doth  change  from  that  to  this, 
He  wean  a  bat  now  of  the  flat  crown-block. 
The  treble  rufia,  long  cloak,  and  doublet  Freneh : 
He  takes  tobacco,  and  doth  wear  a  lock, 
-  And  wastes  mon  time  in  dressing  than  a  wench. 

TOL.  II.  .  W 


Tet  this  oew-fangled  youtli,  made  for  Ibeae  tin 
Doth  above  all,  praise  old  Gascmgne's  rfajmcK 

Ih  CtMEdu.  33. 

When  Cineas  comes  amongst  his  friends  in  moni 

He  slyly  looks  who  first  his  cap  doth  more ; 

Him  he  salutes,  the  rest  so  grimly  scorning. 

As  if  for  ever  they  had  lost  his  love. 
I  knowing  how  it  doth  the  huraoor  fit. 
Of  this  fond  gull  to  be  saluted  first: 
Catch  at  my  cap,  but  move  it  not  a  whit : 
Which  perceiving  he  seems  for  spite  to  bunt. 

But  Cineas,  why  espect  you  more  of  me. 

Than  1  of  you  ?  I  am  as  good  a  mao. 

And  better  too  by  many  a  qnality, 

For  vault,  and  dance,  and  fence  and  rbyine  I  MB : 
Ton  keep  a  whore  at  yoar  own  charge  men  leQ  i 
Indeed  frieDd  (Cineas)  therein  you  eicd  Kte. 

In  GdLbUK.  S4. 
GalluB  hath  been  this  sununer-time  in  Friealaod, 
And  now  returned  he  speaks  such  wariike  vof^ 
As  if  I  could  their  Euglish  understand, 
I  fear  me  they  would  cut  my  throat  like  swords. 
He  talks  of  counterscarps  and  cafamates. 
Of  parapets,  of  curteneyt  and  pallisadoes. 
Of  flankers,  ravelings,  gabions  he  prates. 
And  of  false  brayes  and  sallies  and  scalados : 
But  to  requite  such  gulling  terms  as  these. 
With  words  of  my  profession  I  reply ; 
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I  tell  of  foOTching;,  vtmcben  and  counterpleu. 
Of  wtthernaiftB,  Msoinet,  sod  ckampaitj  : 
Su  neither  of  u«  ondentinding  either, 
We  part  u  wise  w  when  we  came  together. 

'  In  Diciuu.  2s. 

Audaciont  painten  have  nine  worthies  nude. 
But  poet  Decius  more  andacioui  tkt, 
Making  hia  mistreM  match  with  men  (^  war. 
With  title  of  tenth  woithj  doth  her  lade ; 
Methinka  that  gaU  did  nie  hi*  tamu  aa  fit. 
Which  termed  bii  lore  a  giant  fbr  her  wit, 

Ih  Obllam.  36. 


IfGella'abeaDtybee 
She  hath  a  dnU  dead  eye,  a  saddle  nooe. 
An  ill-shaped  face,  with  morphew  overspread. 
And  rotten  teeth  which  the  in  langhinf  shows. 
Briefly,  she  is  the  fihhiest  wench  in  town. 
Of  all  that  do  the  art  of  whoringnse ; 
But  iriten  she  hath  pat  on  her  sattin  gown. 
Her  out-lawn  apron,  and  her  relret  shoes. 
Her  green  silk  stockings,  and  her  petticoat 
Of  Uffeta,  with  golden  fringe  a-ronnd ; 
And  is  withal  perfumed  with  ciret  hot, 
Which  doth  her  valiant  stinking  breath  cotafonnd ; 
Yet  she  with  these  additions  is  no  more, 
'llien  a  sweet,  filthy,  fine,  ill-favoTed  whore. 
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Ik  Sti.i.ax.27 


Sylla  is  often  challenged  to  the  field. 
To  answer  like  a  geotleman  his  foes. 
But  when  doth  he  his  only  answer  yield. 
That  he  hath  livings  and  fair  lands  to  looM : 
Sylla,  if  none  but  beggars  valiant  were. 
The kingof  Spain  would  pnt  as  ait  in  fear. 

In  Stllau. 28. 

Who  dares  afGrm  that  Sylla  dare  not  fight! 
When  I  dare  swear  he  dares  adventure  nKxe, 
Than  the  most  brave,  most  all-daring  wight, 
That  ever  arms  with  resolution  bore ; 

He  that  dare  touch  the  most  nnwholesoiiK  vl 
That  ever  was  retired  into  the  spital; 
And  ihre?.  ,:nun  werN-h.-  ^landing  a 
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In  Hatwoduu.  39. 


Hajwood  which  in  ep^rams  did  excel. 

It  now  pat  down  lince  my  ligfct  miue  aroee ; 

As  backeU  are  put  down  into  a  well, 

Or  as  a  icbool-boy  pntteth  down  hialiofe. 

Iv  Dacuif.  30. 
Amount  the  poeti  Dacai  number'd  ii, 
Yet  could  he  never  roalEe  an  EngiUah  riijine, 
Bnt  some  prose  speeches  I  have  heard  of  his. 
Which  hare  Iwen  spoken  many  a  hundred  time. 
The  man  that  keeiM  the  elephant  hadi  one, 
^Therein  he  tells  the  wonders  of  the  beaat; 
Another  Banks  pronounced  long^  ago. 
When  he  his  cnrtail's  qualities  ezprets'd : 
He  fint  taught  him  that  keeps  the  monnmenta 
At  WestmiDitei,  his  fonnol  tale  to  sajr. 
And  also  him  with  pnppCts  represents, 
And  also  him  which  with  the  ape  doth  play : 
Though  all  his  poetry  be  like  to  this, 
Amongst  the  poets  numbered  is. 

Iir  Phiscum.31. 
When  PiiscuB  raised  from  low  to  hig^  estate. 
Rode  through  the  street  ia  pompous  jollity, 
Caius  his  poor  familiar  fnend  of  late, 
Bespoke  him  thus.  Sir,  now  you  know  not  me  : 
'TIS  likely  friend  (quoth  Prisons)  to  be  to, 
For  at  this  lime  myself  I  do  not  know. 
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Ill  Beumitic.  33 
fininiu  wUch  thmlu  himielf  aifair  smet  yowllt 
Ii  thirty-niiM  yean  of  a^  at  least ; 
Tet  was  he  never,  to  coofew  the  tntb. 
But  a  dry  ■tarraling  when  he  was  at  besL 
This  ^11  was  sick  to  shew  his  nightcap  Bat, 
And  his  wrought  pillow  OTonpraad  with  laws ; 
Bat  hath  been  well  since  his  griaTs  cauae  bath  liti: 
At  TroUop'i  by  Saiot  Clement's  church  in  pava. 

Ih  Fhavcum.  33. 

When  Prancus  comes  to  solace  with  hii  wbote, 
He  sends  for  rod*  and  strips  himself  staik  aakel; 
For  his  lust  sleeps,  and  will  not  rise  l^tbre 
y  whipping  df  the  wench  it  be  awaked. 

V  him  not,  but  wish  1  had  the 
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Or  Tobacco.  36. 

Homer  ol  Mtiy,  tnd  Nepentha  mg§, 
Holy  the  Goda  moit  Mreraigii  herb  dinne ; 
Nepenthe  Hekena  drink  with  ^Udneu  bring*, 
Heart*!  grief  expeli,  and  doth  the  wiu  refine. 
But  thk  oar  a^  another  world  bath  fbond, 
From  whence  anherbof  hearenlj  power  it  brought. 
Holy  U  not  to  eorereign  for  &  wound,  _- 

Ncv  hath  Nep«itbe  ao  gnat  wondcpa  wnm^t. 
It  u  tobacco,  whose  sweet  substantiBl  fume. 
The  hell'iah  torment  of  the  teeth  doth  ease. 
By  drawing  down,  and  drying  up  the  rheum. 
The  mother  and  the  nurse  of  each  disease. 
It  is  tobacco  which  doth  cold  expel, 
And  clears  the  obttmctims  of  the  arteries. 
And  surfeits  threat'ning  death  digesteth  well, 
Decocting  all  the  stomach's  crudities. 
It  is  tobacco  which  hatb  power  to  clarify, 
The  cloudy  mists  before  dim  eyes  appeariiy , 
It  is  tobacco,  which  hath  power  to  nuify 
The  thick  gross  humour  which  dolli  stop  the  bearing, 
The  wasting  hectic  and  the  quartan  farer. 
Which  doth  of  physic  make  a  mockery. 
The  gout  it  cures,  and  helps  ill  breaths  for  ever, 
'Whether  the  cause  in  teeth  or  stomach  be : 
And  though  ill  breaths,  were  by  it  but  confounded, 
Tet  that  medicine  it  doth  far  excel. 
Which  by  Sir  Thomas  Moore  hath  been  propounded, 
For  this  is  thought  a  gentleman-like  smell. 


/ 


All  our  brave  gallants  in  tbe  t 

Ix  Crasscm. 

CrauuB'a  lies  are  not  pemicioua 

But  pleasant  fictions,  hurtful  ue 

But  to  himteir,  for  no  man  coui 

To  tell  for  truth,  that  which  for 

He  swears  that  Caunt  is  thre< 

And  that  the  bridge  at  Paris 

Is  of  such  thickness,  length  an< 

That  six-score  arches  can  it  t 

He  awears  he  saw  so  great  a  de 

At  Canterbury  digged  out  of  th. 

That  would  contain  of  wheat  tb 

And  that  in  Kent  are  twenty  ye 

Of  which  the  poorest  every  yi 

Fire  thousand  pound :  these  ai 

So  oft  he  hath  recited  to  his  I 

That  now  himself  peranades  I 

But  why  doth  CrsMUs  tell  his  li 

or  bridges,  towns,  and  things  tl 

n^i..t -•  ' 
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la  PniioirBM.  38, 


Pbilo  the  iKwyer  tnd  the  ToTtiuie-tdler, 
The  Khool-maiter,  the  midwife  and  the  bawd, 
llie  conjuTer,  the  bayer  and  the  Hller 
Of  paintiDg  which  with  breathitig  will  be  thew'd. 
Doth  practiM  phytic,  aod  his  credit  growi, 
Af  doth  the  ballad -UDger's  audiloiy, 
Which  hath  at  Temple  Bar  bit  tUadiiig  ehow, 
And  to  the  vulgar  tingi  an  ale-hoote  ilorj. 
Pint  ttandt  a  porter,  then  an  oytter  wife 
Doth  ttint  her  cry,  and  tUj  her  atepa  to  hear  him, 
llien  comet  a  rutpune  ready  with  a  knife, 
And  then  a  country  client  pasaeth  near  him : 
There  ttandt  the  conttable,  there  ttandt  the  wfaore. 
And  harlceoing  to  the  aong,  mark  not  each  other; 
There  bj  the  aeijeant  aUndi  the  deblor  poor. 
And  doth  no  more  roiatnut  him  than  hit  brother: 
Thus  Orphent  to  inch  hearert  giTeth  muuc. 
And  Pbilo  to  inch  patients  gireUi  phytic. 

Ftrsci'M.  39. 

Futcnt  ia  free,  and  hath  the  wotM  it  will. 
Yet  in  the  conrte  of  lift  that  he  doth  lead, 
He't  like  a  hone  which  turning  round  •  miB, 
Doth  alwaya  in  the  telf-aame  circle  traad : 
Pint  be  doth  rite  at  ten,  and  at  eleven 
He  goet  to  Oill'a,  where  he  doth  eat  till  one ; 
Then  teet  he  a  play  till  tix,  and  inpe  at  teren, 
And  after  tapper,  ttraight  to  bed  »  gone. 
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And  there  till  ten  aezt  day  he  d«tb  remwD, 
AimI  then  be  diae>,  then  aees  a  comedy ; 
And  theQ  he  sups,  and  goes  to  bed  again, 
Hus  round  he  tubs  without  raiiety : 

Save  that  Bometimes  he  comes  not  to  the  pUy. 

Bat  fiills  into  a  wfaote-house  by  the  waj. 

Ih  Afkum.  40. 
The  small  feast  after,  travels  to  the  Burse 
Twice  every  day  the  flying  news  to  hear. 
Which  when  he  halh  no  money  in  his  parse, 
To  rich  men's  tables  he  doth  oftea  bear: 
He  tells  how  Oroaigen  is  taken  in. 
By  the  brave  conduct  o(  illnsuions  Vere ; 
And  how  the  Spanish  forces  Brest  would  vio, 
But  that  they  do  victorions  Norris  fear. 
p  al  sea  surprised. 
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Iw  Padluh.  41. 


By  lawful  mart,  uid  by  unliwfbi  stealth, 
PbuI's  in  spite  of  enry  fortoiiKte, 
Derives  out  of  the  oceans  so  much  wealdti 
As  be  may  well  maim  am  a  lord's  estate : 
But  on  the  land  a  little  gnlf  there  is, 
Wherem  he  diowaeth  all  the  wealth  of  his. 

In  LiciTM.  4S. 

Lycus  which  latdy  is  to  V«nice  gone. 
Shall  if  he  do  Fetnm,  gain  three  for  one : 
But  ten  to  one,  his  knowledge  and  his  wit. 
Will  not  be  bettered  or  tncieased  a  whit. 

Im  Publium.  43. 

f  Publius,  student  at  the  common  law, 
Oft  leaves  his  books,  and  for  his  recreation, 
To  Paris  garden  doth  himself  withdraw, 
Where  he  is  ravished  with  such  delectalwn 
As  down  amongst  the  bears  and  dogs  he  goes ; 
Where  whilst  he  skipping  cries  to  head,  to  head. 
His  sfttlin  doublet  and  his  velvet  hose. 
Are  all  with  spittle  froln  tbme  b^-tpntd. 
When  he  is  like  his  father's  country  hall, 
Stinking  with  dogi,  and  mated  all  with  hawks ; 
And  rightly  too  on  him  this  filth  doth  fall. 
Which  for  such  filthy  sports  his  books  forsakes; 
Leaving  old  Plowden,  Dyer  and  Brodie  alooe. 
To  see  old  Harry  Hunkes  and  Sacarson. 
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Im  Stllah.  44. 
When  I  this  propoutton  had  defended, 
A  cowaid  cannot  be  an  honest  man. 
Thou  Sylla  •eemest  forthwith  to  be  offended. 
And  hold'st  the  contrary  and  swean  he  can : 
But  when  I  tell  thee  that  be  will  fortahe 
His  dearest  friend,  in  peril  of  his  life, 
Thou  flien  art  chang'd  and  say'st  thou  dJAA  n 
And  so  we  end  out  a^^ument  and  strife : 
Yet  I  think  oft,  and  think  I  think  aright, 
Thy  ailment  ar^ef  thoo  wilt  not  fight 

In  Dacum.  45. 

Dacus  with  some  good  colour  and  pretence, 
Terms  his  lore's  beauty  silent  eloqneoce ; 
For  she  doth  lay  more  colours  on  her  face,' 

■r  Tullv 
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He  thinks  not  of  the  war  'twixt  France  and  Spaitt» 
Whether  it  he  for  Europe  good  or  ill. 
Nor  whether  the  empire  can  itself  maintain 
Against  the  Turkbh  power  encroaching  still; 
Nor  what  g^at  town  in  all  the  Netherlands, 
The  stars  determine  to  besiege  this  spring. 
Nor  how  the  Scottish  policy  now  stands, 
Nor  what  becomes  of  the  Irish  mutining. 
But  he  doth  seriously  bethink  him  whether 
Of  the  gull'd  people  he  be  more  esteem'd, 
For  his  long  cloak,  or  his  great  black  feather, 
By  which  each  gull  is  now  a  gallant  deem'd : 
Or  of  a  journey  he  deliberates. 
To  Paris  garden  cock-pit  or  the  play ; 
Or  how  to  steal  ai  dog  he  meditates, 
Or  what  he  shall  unto  his  mistress  say: 
Yet  with  these  thoughts  he  thinks  himself  most  fit 
To  be  of  counsel  with  a  king  for  wit* 

Ad  Musam .  48. 

Peace  idle  muse,  have  done  I  for  it  is  time. 
Since  lousy  Pooticus  envies  my  fame. 
And  swears  the  better  sort  are  much  to  blame 
To  make  me  so  well  known  for  ill  rhj^ne : 
Yet  Banks  his  horse  is  better  known  than  he^ 
So  are  the  camek  and  the  western  hog. 
And  so  is  Lepidus'  high  painted  dog: 
Why  doth  not  Ponticus  their  fames  en?y  ? 
Besides  this  muse  of  mine,  and  the  black  feather, 
Grew  both  together  fresh  in  estimation, 


Ib  my  gMM  headed  jndge, 


IGNOTO. 


I  LovBthee  not toat mend  dihstitjk 
Who  lovef  for  that?  nor  far  %  qprii^htly  wit : 
I  lore  thee  not  for  thy  tweel  modestj. 
Which  makes  thee  in  perfection's  thieae  to  Mt. 

I  love  thee  not  for  thy  enchanting  eye. 
Thy  heavty  rafishing  perfection : 
I  love  thee  not  for  unchaste  litxiiry. 
Nor  for  thy  body's  foir  proportion. 

I  love  thee  not  for  that  my  sonl  doth  dance. 
And  leap  with  pleasure  when  those  lips'of  thinoi 
Give  musical  umI  g^raeefol  utterance. 
To  some  (by  thee  made  happy)  poet*a  line. 

I  love  thee  not  for  voice  or  slender  small, 

But  wilt  thou  know  wherefore?  iair  sweet  for  all. 

*Faith  wench !  I  cannot  court  thy  spr^tly  eyes. 
With  the  base  viol  placed  between  my  thighs : 
I  cannot  lisp,  nor  to  some  fiddle  sing, 
Nor  run  upon  a  high  stretched  minikin. 

I  cannot  whine  in  puling  elegies, 
Intombing  Cupid  with  sad  obsequies : 


m 


Swearing  by  love,  tfaou  art  in 
Not  I  by  cock,  bat  shftU  te 
Hark  iq  thine  ear,  zoands 
■oundly. 

Sweet  wench  I  lore  thee,  yet 
Or  shew  my  lore  as  mntky  c 
n  not  cafouse  a  health  to  h< 
In  this  >ame  beizUng  dniokei 
And  when  all's  quatiTd,  eat  u 
In  gloiy  that  I  am  thy  serrile 
Nor  will  1  wear  a  rotten  Boa: 
As  someswoni  peasant  to  a  f i 
Well-featured  lass,  thou  know 
Yet  for  thy  sake  I  willnot  boi 
To  hang  thy  dirty  silken  ihoe 
Nor  for  thy  lore  will  I  once  gi 
Or  some  pied  c<donrs  in  my  b 
But  by  the  cb^u  of  hell  to 
111  freely  spend  my  thriee  c 
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TO  HIS  KIND  AND  TRUE  FRIEND, 

EDWARD  BLOUNT. 


Blount:  I  purpose  to  be  blunt  with  you,  and  out 
of  my  dubess  to  encounter  you  with  a  aedication  in 
memory  of  that  pure  elemental  wit  Chr.  Marlowe, 
whose  ghost  or  genius  is  to  be  seen  walk  the  church- 
yard in,  at  the  least,  three  or  four  sheets.  Methinks 
you  should  presently  look  wild  now,  and  grow  humo- 
rously frantic  upon  the  taste  of  it.  Well,  lest  you 
should,  let  me  tell  you :  this  spirit  was  sometime  a  fa- 
miliar of  your  own,  Lucan's  first  book  translated; 
which,  in  regard  of  your  old  right  in  it,  I  have  raised 
in  the  circle  of  your  patronage.  But  stay  now,  Ed- 
ward, if  I  mistake  not,  you  are  to  accommodate  your- 
self with  some  few  instructions,  touching  the  pro- 
perty of  a  patron,  that  you  are  not  yet  possessed  of; 
and  to  study  them  for  your  better  grace  as  our  gal- 
lants do  fashions.  First,  you  must  be  proud  and 
think  you  have  merit  enougn  in  you,  though  you  are 
never  so  empty ;  then  when  I  bring  you  the  book  take 
physic,  and  keep  state,  assign  me  a  time  by  your  man 
to  come  again,  and  afore  the  day  be  sure  to  have 
changed  your  lodging ;  in  the  mean  time  sleep  little, 
and  sweat  with  the  invention  of  some  pitiful  ary  jest 
or  two  which  you  may  happen  to  utter,  with  some 
litde,  or  not  at  all,  marking  of  your  friends  when  you 


have  found  a  place  for  them  to  come  in  at :  or  if  br 
chaace  somethJDg  has  dropped  from  you  vortb  the 
taking  up,  weary  all  tliat  come  to  you  with  the  oftm 
.  repetition  of  it;  censure  scornfully  enough,  andwme- 
what  like  a  traveller;  commend  nothing,  lest  ^ou  di^ 
credit  your  (that  which  you  would  seem  to  han) 
judgment.  These  things,  if  you  can  mould  xoutseir 
to  tbem,  Ned,  I  make  no  question  but  they  inll  bm 
become  you.  One  special  virtue  in  our  patrons  of 
these  days  I  have  promised  mvself  you  shall  fit  u- 
cellently,  which  is  to  give  notliiug ;  yes,  thy  low  I 
will  challenge  as  my  peculiar  object  both  in  this,  ud, 
I  hope,  many  more  succeeding  offices  :  Fareirefl,  I 
affect  not  the  world  should  measure  my  thougbB  U 
thee  by  a  scale  of  this  nature ;  leave  to  think  good  tt 
me  when  I  fall  from  thee. 


Thine  in  all  rights  of  perfect  fVieulfiLf, 


THB  ^ 
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Wa  rs  worse  then  civil  on  Thessalian  plains. 
And  outrage-strangling  law  and  people  strong. 
We  singy  whose  conquering  swords  their  own  breasts 

launcb*d, 
Armies  allied,  the  kingdom's  league  uprooted, 
Th'  affrighted  world's  force  bent  on  public  spoil. 
Trumpets  and  drums,  like  deadly,  threat'ning  other. 
Eagles  alike  display'd,  darts  answering  darts. 
Romans,  what  madness,  what  huge  lust  of  war 
Hath  made  barbarians  drunk  with  Latin  blood  ? 
Now  Babylon,  (proud  through  our  spoil)  should  stoop. 
While  slaughtered  Crassus'  ghost  walks  unreveng'd. 
Will  ye  wage  war,  for  which  you  shall  not  triumph? 
Aye  me  !  O  what  aVorld  of  land  and  sea. 
Might  they  have  won  whom  civil  broils  have  slain, 
As  far  as  Titan  springs,  where  night  dims  heaven,— 
Aye  to  the  torrid  zone  where  mid-day  bums. 
And  where  stiff  winter,  whom  no  spring  resolves. 
Fetters  the  Euxine  sea  with  chains  of  ice! 
Scythia  and  wild  Armenia  had  been  yok'd, 
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And  theyof  Nilas'  mouth  (if  there  live  any). 
Rome,  if  thou  take  delight  in  impious  wu, 
Fint  conquer  all  the  earth,  then  turn  ihy  fotoe 
Agiainat  thyseir-.  as  yet  thou  want'st  not  foe*. 
That  now  the  walla  of  houses  half  reafer'd(T}toUct, 
Thatrampiers  fallen  down,  huge  heaps  ot  itone 
Lye  in  our  towns,  that  houses  are  abandon'd, 
And  few  live  that  behold  their  ancient  seats; 
Italy  many  years  hath  lain  untill'd 
And  choak'd  with  thorns ;   that  greedy  eaith  wva 

hinds. 
Fierce  Pyrrhui  I  neither  (hou  nor  Hannibal 
Art  canse ;  no  foreign  foe  could  ao  affiict  oi : 
These  plagues  arise  from  wreck  of  civil  power. 
But  if  for  Nero  (then  nnbom)  the  fates 
Would  find  no  oiher  means,  (and  gods  not  al^Uj 
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And  with  bright  rartleM  fire  compui  the  wrth. 
Undaunted  though  her  former  guide  be  diaBg*d. 
Nature,  and  every  power  thall  give  thee  pfaoe, 
What  Ood  it  please  thee  be,  orwhere  toiwaj: 
But  neither  ebuie  the  north  t'erect  thy  M«t; 
Nor  yet  the  adverse  reeking  southern  pole, 
Whence  thou  ahould'st  view  thy  Rome  with  aqoint- 

ing  beams. 
If  any  one  part  of  vaM  heaven  thou  swayeet. 
The  bnrden'd  axles  with  force  will  bend; 
The  mid'st  is  best ;  that  jdace  is  pure,  and  bright. 
There  Cssar  ma/st  thou  shine  and  no  cloud  dim  thee : 
Then  men  from  war  shall  bide  in  league  and  ease, 
Peace  ^roi^h  the  world  from  Janus'  fone  shall  fly, 
And  bolt  the  brazen  gates  with  bars  of  iron. 
Thou,  Csesar,  at  this  instant  ait  my  god; 
Thee  if  I  invocate,  I  shall  not  need 
To  crave  Apollo's  aid,  or  Bacchus'  help ; 
Thy  power  inspires  the  muse  that  sings  this  w«r. 
The  causes  first  I  puqwse  to  unfbld, 
Of  these  garboils,  whence  spiiDgs  a  Img  dtKonne, 
And  what  made  madding  people  shake  off  peace. 
The  fates  are  mvious,  high  seats  quickly  paritb. 
Under  great  burdens  falls  are  ever  grievons ; 
Rome  was  so  great  it  could  not  bear  itself: 
So  when  this  world's  compounded  union  breaks. 
Time  ends,  and  to  old  Chaos  all  things  turn ; 
Confused  stars  shall  meet,  celestial  fire 
Fleet  on  the  floods,  the  earth  shoulder  the  sea. 
Affording  it  no  shore,  and  Phoebe's  vrain. 
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Chmse.  Phabus  and  enrag'd  aflect  bis  piue. 
And  itrire  to  shine  by  day,  and  full  of  Hrifc 
Diiaolve  the  engines  of  the  iMtiken  world. 
All  great  things  crush  themselves  ;  soch  end  the  gods 
Allot  the  height  of  honor  ;  men  so  sircHig, 
By  land  and  lea,  no  foreign  force  could  ratn. 
O  Rome  I  thyself  art  cause  of  all  thete  erils. 
Thyself  thus  shiver'd  out  to  tbree  men's  shares; 
Dire  league  of  partners  in  a  kingdom  lasts  not. 
O  faintly  join'd  friends  with  ambition  blind, 
Why  join  you  force  to  share  the  world  hetwiit  ym 
While  th'  earth,  the  sea.  and  air,  the  earth  snitiiBt: 
While  Titan  stHves  against  the  world's  swtft«iane; 
Or  Cynthia,  night's  queen,  waits  upon  the  day; 
Shall  never  faith  he  found  in  fellow  kings. 
Dominion  cannot  suffer  partoersbip; 
lliii  needs  no  foreign  proof,  nor  far  fet story: 
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Being  conquered,  we  are  plagu'd  with  civil  war. 
Swords  share  our  empire ;  fortuoe,  that  maile  Rome 
Govern  the  earth,  the  sea,  the  world  itself, 
Would  not  admit  two  lords :  for  Julia 
Snatcb'd  hence  by  cruel  fates  with  ominoas  howls. 
Bare  down  to  hell  her  son,  the  pledge  of  peace, 
And  all  bands  of  that  death  presaging  alliance. 
Jnlial  bad  heaven  given  thee  longer  life 
Thou  had'it  restraiii'd  thy  headstrong  husband's  rage, 
Yea  and  thy  father  too,  and  swords  thrown  down, 
Made  all  shake  hands  as  once  the  Sabines  did ; 
Thy  death  broke  amity  and  train 'd  to  war 
These  captains  emulous  of  each  others  glory. 
Thou  feard'st,  great  Poropey  1  that  late  deeds  would 

Old  triumphs,  and  that  Ceesar's  conquering  France, 

Would  daih  the  wreath  thou  wear'dstfbrpirates'wrack. 

Thee  war's  use  stir'd,  and  thoughts  that  always  scom'd 

A  second  place ;  Pompey  could  bide  no  equal, 

Nor  Ccesar  no  superior ;  which  of  both 

Had  juatest  cause,  unlawful  'tis  to  Judge ; 

£ach  side  had  great  partakers  ;  Cssar's  cause 

The  gods  abetted  :  Cato  lik'd  the  other; 

Both  diSer'd  much  ;   Pompey  was  struck  in  years. 

And  by  long  rest  forgot  to  manage  arms, 

And  being  popular  sought  by  liberal  gifts, 

To  gain  the  light  unstable  com  moos'  love. 

And  joy'd  to  hear  his  theatres  applause ; 

He  liv'd  secure  boasting  his  former  deeds. 

And  thought  his  name  sufficient  to  uphold  him  ; 
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Like  to  a  tail  oik  in  a  frahful  field. 
Bearing  old  spoils  and  coDqaerora'  monnmanti, 
Who  though  his  root  be  weak,  and  hi*  own  nifhl. 
Keep  bim  within  the  ground,  hia  arma  all  baie, 
Hli  body '(not  his  boughs)  send  forth  a  shade; 
Though  every  blast  it  nod,  and  seem  to  fall. 
When  all  the  woods  about  stand  bolt  upright, 
Yet  he  alone  is  held  in  reTerence. 
Ctesar's  renown  for  war  was  leas,  he  restlcK, 
Shaming  to  strive  but  where  he  did  subdue ; 
When  ire  or  hope  proTok'd,  heady,  and  bold 
At  all  times  charging  home,  and  making  hamc; 
Urgiag  his  fortune,  trusting  in  the  gods. 
Destroying  what  withstood  his  proud  desires 
And  glad  when  blood  and  ruin  made  him  way: 
So  thunder  which  the  wind  tears  from  the  ckmli, 
With  crack  of  riven  air  and  hideous  sound. 
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Rome's  greateit  wiU,  was  loatb'd,  and  all  the  world 
Ranaack'd  for  gold,  which  breeds  the  worid  decay; 
And  then  large  limits  had  their  batting  lands ; 
The  ground  which  Gurius  and  Camillus  till'd. 
Was  stretch'd  unto  the  fields  of  hinds  unknown; 
Again,  this  people  could  not  brook  calm  peace; 
Them  freedom  without  war  might  notanffice  ; 
Quarrels  were  rife;  greedy  desire,  still  poor. 
Did  vile  deeds ;  then  'twas  worth  the  price  of  Uood, 
And  deem'd  renown  to  spoil  their  natiTe  town: 
Force  maater'd  right,  the  strongest  govem'd  all; 
Hence  came  it  that  tb'  edict*  were  OTer-ml'd, 
That  laws  were  broke,  tribanes  with  conaals  strore. 
Sale  made  of  offices,  and  people's  voices. 
Bought  by  themselves  and  sold,  and  every  year 
Frauds  and  corruption  in  the  field  of  Mars; 
Hence  interest  and  devouring  usury  spraog. 
Faith's  breach,  and  hence  came  war  to  most  men 

welcome. 
Now  Cffiiar  overpast  the  snowy  Alps ; 
His  mind  was  troubled,  and  he  aim'd  at  war, 
And  coming  to  the  ford  of  Rubicon, 
At  n^ht  in  dreadful  vision  fearful  Rome, 
Mourning  appear'd,  whose  hoary  hairs  were  torn, 
And  on  her  turret-bearing  head  dispers'd, 
And  arms  all  naked,  who  with  broken  sighi. 
And   staring,  thus  bespoke, — "  what  meanst    thou 

Cssar? 
Whither  goes  my  standard?  Romans  if  ye  be. 
And  bear  tnie  hearts,  stay !  hear !"  this  spectacle 


My  thought's  sole  goddeas,  aic 
I  hatelhee  not,  to  thee  my  coc 
CflSBar  is  thine,  so  please  it  ihei 
He.  he  afBicts  Rome  that  madi 
This  said,  he  laying  aside  all  It 
Approach'd  the  swelling  atrean 

sign. 
Like  (o  a  lion  of  scorch'd  deser 
Who,  seeing  hunters,  pauseth  * 
And  kingly  rage  iocrease,  then 
His  tail  athwart  his  back,  and  c 
With  jaws  wide  dpea  ghaatly  to 
(Albeit  the  Moor's  light  javelin 
Sticks  in  his  side)  yet  nins  upon 
In  summer 'time  the  purple  Rub. 
Which  issues  from  a  small  sprin 
And  creeps  along  the  vales,  divi< 
The  bounds  of  Italy  from  Ciwip 
But  now  the  winter's  wrath,  and 
Being  three  days  old,  enforc'd  th 
And  frozen  Alps  thaw'd  with  nat 
The  thunder-hooTd  hon«.  in  »  r 
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Which  being  broke,  the  foot  had 'easy  passage. 
As  SOOD  as  C«!)ar  fot  tinio  the  back 
And  bounds  of  Italy ;  "  Here  I  here!"  saith  he, 
"  An  end  of  peace ;  here,  end  polluted  laws ! 
Hence  leagues  and  covenants!  Fortune,  thee  I  follow; 
War  and  the  destinies  shall  try  my  cause." 

This  said,  the  restless  general  through  the  dark, 
(Switler  than  bullets  throvrn  from  Spanish  alings. 
Or  darts  trbichParthians  backward  shoot)march'doD, 
And  then  (when  Lucifer  did  thine  alone, 
Aod  some  dim  stars)  he  Arinoinum  eoter'd. 
Day  rose  and  view'd  these  tumults  of  the  war. 
Whether  the  gods,  or  blust'ring  south  were  cause 
I  know  not,  but  the  cloudy  air  did  frown; 
The  soldiers  having  won  the  market-place, 
There  spread  the  colours,  with  confused  noise 
Of  trumpet's  clang,  shrill  cornets,  whistling  fifes ; 
The  people  started ;  young  men  left  their  beds, 
And  snatch 'd  arms  near  their  household  gods  hung  up, 
Such  as  peace  yields;  worm-eaten  leathern  taints. 
Through  which  the  wood  peer'd,  headless  darts,  old 

swords 
With  ugly  teeth  of  black  rust  foully  scarr'd: 
But  seeing  white  eagles,  and  Rome's  flags  well 

known. 
And  lofty  Cresar  in  the  thickest  throng. 
They  shook  for  fear,  and  cold  benumm'd  theirlirahs. 
And  muttering  much,  thus  to  themselves  complain'd. 
O  walls  unfortunate!  too  near  to  France, 
Predestinate  to  niin!  all  lauds  else 
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Have  sUble  peace ;  here  w«r'»  rage  fint  begnu; 
We  bide  the  first  brunt,  lafer  might  we  dwell. 
Under  the  frosty  bear,  or  parching  east, 
Waggions  or  tents,  than  in  this  frontier  town. 
We  fint  lastain'd  (he  uproars  of  the  Gaub, 
And  furious  Cynbrians  and  of  Carthage  Uooit. 
As  oft  as  Rome  was  sack'd  here  'gan  the  spoil. 
Thus  sighing  whisper'd  they,  and  dodc  dnnt  ipci) 
And  shew  their  fear,  or  grief:  bnt  as  the  fields 
When  birds  are  silent  thorough  wint^'a  r^e, 
Or  sea  far  from  the  land,  so  all  were  wilt. 
Now  light  had  quite  dissolv'd  the  misty  night, 
And  C«tar'B  mind  nnsettled  musing  stood ; 
But  gods  and  fortune  prick'd  bim  to  this  war. 
Infringing  all  excuse  of  modest  shame, 
And  labouriDg  to  approve  bis  quarrel  good. 
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Now.wbile  their  part  U  weak  and  fean,  march  beace! 

Where  men  are  ready,  IbgeriD^  ever  hurts : 

Id  ten  years  woa'st  thou  France ;  Rome  may  be  woo 

Wit)t  far  Jess  toil,  and  yet  the  honor's  more ; 

Few  battles  fought  with  pro3|jerou8  success 

May  bring  her  down,  and  with  her  all  the  woild; 

Nor  shalt  thou  triumph  when  thou  com'st  to  Rome ; 

Nor  capital  be  adorn 'd  with  sacred  bays; 

Envy  denies  aH;  with  thy  blood  must  tbou 

Abide  thy  conquest  past:  the  son  decrees 

T  expel  the  father ;  share  the  world  thou  can'st  not ; 

Enjoy  it  all  thou  may'st."    Thus  Curio  spake 

And  therewith  Cteiar  prone  enough  to  war 

Was  so  incensed  as  are  Eleua'  steeds 

Witbclamors:  who, though  lock'dandcbain'd installs. 

Souse  down  the  walls,  and  make  a  passage  forth. 

Straight  summon 'd  he  his  several  companies 

Unto  the  standard :  his  grave  look  appeas'd 

The  wrestling  tumuli ;  and  right  hand  made  silence : 

And  thus  he  xpake :  "  You  tbat  with  me  have  borne 

A  thousand  brunts,  and  tried  me  full  ten  years. 

See  bow  they  quit  our  bloodshed  in  ihe  north  ; 

Our  friend's  death;  and  our  wounds  ;  our  wintering 

Under  the  Alps.   Rome  nigeth  now  in  ansa 

As  if  the  Carthage  Hannibal  were  near ; 

Comets  of  horse  are  muster'd  for  the  Geld ; 

Woods  turn'd  to  ships;  both  land  and  seai^^nst  as: 

Had  foreign  wars  ill-tbriv'd,  or  wrathful  Prance, 

Pursu'd  us  hither,  how  were  we  bestead 

When  coming  conqueror  Rome  afflicts  me  thus? 
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Let  come  their  leaders  whom  long  peace  hith  quail'd; 
Raw  aoldiera  lately  prest ;  and  troopa  of  gowos ; 
Babbling  Marcellus  ;  Cato  whom  fools  mereocc ! 
Mult  Pompey's  followers  with  atrangen'  aid, 
(Whom  from  his  youth  he  brib'd)  Deeds  makes  hiM 

Iting? 
And  shall  he  triumph  long  before  his  time, 
And  having  once  got  heed  atill  shall  he  r«f>  ? 
What  should  I  talk  of  men's  com  reap'd  by  force, 
And  by  him  kept  of  purpose  for  a  dearth. 
Who  'sees  not  war  sit  by  the  quiveriog  judge ; 
And  senleuce  giren  in  rings  of  naked  sword*. 
And  laws  asaail'd,  and  arm'd  men  in  the  leotte. 
Twas  his  troop  hemm'd  in  Hilo  being  accui'd: 
And  now  lest  age  might  wain  his  Etale,  he  casts 
For  civil  war,  wherein  through  use  he's  known 
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My  conquuing  eaglu  ?  lay  J  merit  noagbt. 
Yet  for  long  Mtvice  done,  lewud  these  men. 
And  BO  tbey  triumph^  be't  wiUi  whom  ye  wilL 
Whither  now  ahall  thew  old  bloodlesa  louU  rapeirT 
What  leati  for  their  deierta  ?  what  atore  of  grannd 
For  aervitort  to  till  ?  What  goIouim 
To  rest  their  bonea  ?  say  Pompe  j,  ara  theae  woiae 
Than  piratea  of  Sicilia  ?  they  had  bonaea. 
Spread,  spread  theae  flags  that  tea  yean  apace  have 

cODquer'd  I 
Let's  Die  our  tried  force;  they  that  now  thwart  ^^fat, 
In  war  will  yeild  to  wrong :  the  godi  are  with  w, 
Neither  spoil  nor  kingdom  seek  we  by  these  «ma, 
But  Rome,  at  thraldom's  feet,  to  rid  from  tyranta," 
Thia  spoke,  none  answered  but  a  murmuring  bua 
Th'  unstable  people  made ;  their  household  god* 
And  lore  to  Rome  (though  slangbter  ateel'd  their 

hearts 
And  minds  wereproDe)re8train'd  them;  but  wit's  low 
And  Ceesar'a  awe  dash'd  all :  then  Lmlina 
Tbe  chief  centurion  crown'd  with  oaken  leava 
For  saving  <^  a  Roman  citizen, 
Stepp'd  fbrth,  and  cry'd,  "  Chief  leader  of  Rome'a 

force. 
So  be,  I  may  be  bold  to  ipeak  a  truth ; 
We  griere  at  this  thy  patience  and  delay. 
What  I  doubt'at  thou  us?  even  now  when  yoothfol 

blood 
Pricks  finth  our  lively  bodies,  and  strong  anna 
Can  mainly  throw  the  dart,  wilt  thou  indure 
TOt-  II.  31 
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lltaM  poqtle  gnKHU  T  that  lenala's  tyniiD|  t 
!■  conquMt  got  b j  civil  war  ao  heiiUMU  T 
Weill  lead  ui  then  to  Syrtes'  deaert  shon ; 
Or  Scythia ;  or  hot  Lybia'i  tfairaty  aaiNUI 
Tbia  band,  that  all  behind  ua  might  be  qnaiTd, 
Hath  with  thee  past  the  swelling  ocean ; 
And  swept  the  foamiDg  breast  of  Artie  Rhene. 
Love  ovcnolea  my  will ;  I  must  obey  thee 
Csaar ;  be  whom  I  hear  thy  trump^s  chaige, 
I  hold  no  Roman :  by  these  ten  blest  entigns 
And  all  thy  several  triumpha,  ahonkl'st  Ihoa  bid  att 
Intomb  my  aword  within  my  brother'a  bowels. 
Or  father's  throat,  or  women's  groaning  wamb. 
This  hand  (albeit  unwilling)  should  perfbnn  it, 
Or  rob  the  fods,  or  aacred  temples  fire : 
These  troops  should  soon  pull  down  Uie  dtDreli  cf 
Jove, 
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And  fittM  10  bent,  leit  >lotk  and  Ion;  delay 
M^jbtcrotthim,  be  withdrew  hiitKxqw  from  Fniw^ 
And  in  all  quarters  mnatora  men  for  Romn. 
Hiey  by  Lemanaue'  nodi  fonook  tbeir  tents ; 
Tbey  whom  tbe  Ligones  foil'd  with  painted  q)am> 
Under.the  rocks  by  crooked  Vogesus; 
And  many  came  from  shallow  Isara, 
Who  runniog  long,  falls  in  a  greater  flood, 
And  ere  he  sees  tbe  sea  looeeth  his  name ; 
!The  yellow  Rutbeni  left  tbeir  garrisons ; 
Mild  Atax  glad  it  bears  not  Ronun  boats; 
And  frontier  Vams  that  the  camft  is  far, 
Sent  aid ;-  so  did  Aicides'  port,  whose  seas 
■Eat  hollow  rocks,  and  where  the  noith-west  wind, 
Nor  te[diyr  rules  not,  but  tbe  north' sloaa. 
Turmoils  the  coast,  and  entrance  forbida :  . 
And  others  came  from  that  uncertain  shore, 
Which  is  nor  sea,  nor  laud,  but  oftimes  both, 
And  chsngetb  as  the  ocean  ebbs  and  flows; 
Wbetberthe  sea  roll'd  always  from  that  point. 
Whence  the  wind  blows,  still  forced  to  and  fio; 
Or  that  the  wandering  main  follow  the  moon. 
Or  flaming  Titan,  feeding  on  the  deq>, 
Pulb  them  aloft,  and  makes  the  surge  kiss  heaven  i 
PhilosophetB  look  you,  for  unto  me. 
Thou  cause  whate'er  tbou  be  whom  Ood  assigns. 
This  great  efiect,  art  hid.     They  came  that  dwell. 
By  Neme's  fields  and  banks  of  Atunu, 
Where  Taibela  windiug  shores  embrace  the  set, 
The  SiBtons  thtt  rejoice  in  CtesST'S:lo?e, 
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Thoee  of  Biturigei  and  l%ht  Axon  pOtei ; 
And  their  of  Rhene,  and  Leac*  CDnning  daiten, 
And  Sequana  tliat  well  coold  manage  stecdi ; 
The  Belgians  apt  to  govern  British  cara  : 
Th'  Averni  too,  which  boldly  feijgn  thenudfci 
The  Roman's  brethren,  apning  of  IlUaa  race: 
The  Btubbora  Nerriana  atnin'd  with  Cotta'a  blood ; 
And  Vangions  who  like  those  of  Sam^t, 
WeBT  open  stops :  and  fierce  Bataviani, 
Whom,  trumpet's  clai^  incites,  and  those  that  dad 
By  Cynga'B  atieam,  and  where  awift  Rhodaani^ 
Drives  Aratis  to  sea ;  they  near  the  hills. 
Under  whose  hoary  rocks  Gehenna  hangs ; 
And  Trevier,  thoti  being  giad  &at  wan  aie  pint  da 
And  you  l^e  sbom  Lignrians,  who  were  wDot 
In  large  spread  hair  to  exceed  the  rest  of  Fiaue; 
And  where  to  Hesus,  and  fell  Hercnry, 
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Death  bring*  long  life.     Donbtlew  tlieM  northtm 

men 
Whom  death  the  greatcat  of  all  fean  affrighu  not. 
Are  Uett  by  eoch  iireet  error ;  thU  make*  them 
Run  on  the  sword's  point  and  desire  to  die, 
And  ihanie  to  spare  life  which  being  lost  ii  won ; 
Ton  likewise  that  repulse  the  Caick  foe, 
March  towards  Rome ;  and  yon  fierce  men  of  Rhene 
Leaving  your  country  open  to  the  spoil.    • 
lliese  being  come,  their  huge  power  made  lum  bold 
To  manage  greater  deeds;  the  bordering  toima 
He  garriKin'd ;  and  Italy  he  fill'd  with  soldjers. 
Vain  fane  increas'd  tme  fear,  and  did  innde 
The  peoples  'mindi,  and  laid  before  their  eye* 
Slaughter  to  come,  and  swiflly  bringisg  nawi 
Of  present  war,  made  many  lies  and  tales : 
One  swears  his  troops  of  daring  horsemen  fonght. 
Upon  Hevania's  plain,  where  bulls  are  grai'd ; 
Other  that  Casar's  barbarous  bands  were  spread 
Along  Nar  flood  that  into  Tiber  falls. 
And  that  his  own  ten  ens^ns,  and  the  rest 
Mardi'd  not  entirely,  and  yet  hid  the  ground, 
And  that  he's  much  chang'd,  looking  wild  and  big. 
And  far  more  barbarous  than  the  French,  hie  vassals; 
And  that  he  lags  bdund  wilh  tbem  of  purpose, 
Bom  betwixt  the  Alps  and  Rhene,  Whicb  he  hath 

brought 
From  out  their  northern  parts,  and  that  Rome, 
He  looking  on,  by  these  men  should  be  sack'd. 
Thus  in  his  fright  did  each  man  strengtfaea  liune. 


Tbeir  sway  of  flight  carries  the 
That  ID  chain'd  troops  break  fi 
You  would  have  thought  their 
Or  drop{»ng-ripe,  ready  to  fall 
So  lush'd  the  inconsiderate  mu 
lliorough  the  city  hurried  heai 
Ai  if  the  only  hope  (that  did  r 
To  their  afflictioni)  were  t'  aba 
Look  how  when  stormy  Auster 
Of  Libian  Syrtes  rolls  a  monsti 
Which  makes  the  mHissail  fiill 
The  pilot  from  the  helm  leaps  i 
And  marinen,  albeit  the  keel  1 
Shipwreck  themselves;  even  « 
All  rise  in  arms ;  nor  could  tlu 
Keep  back  their  sons,  or  won 

They  sUy'd  not  either  to  pray  ( 
Their  household  gods  restrain  thi 
As  loath  to  leave  Rome  whom  I 
Th'  irrevocaUe  people  fly  in  trc 
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Witli  cilixeDS  Bod  c&ptains,  and  would  biM 
The  world  (were  it  together)  w  by  cowards 
Left  Bi  a  preji  now  Cteaar  doth  approach : 
Wheo  RomanB  are  beateg'd  by  foreign  foes, 
With  slender  trench  they  escape  night  stratagems, 
And  sudden  rampart  raii'd  of  turf  gnatch'd  up. 
Would  make  them  sleep  securely  in  their  tents. 
Thon  Rome  at  name  of  war  mn'st  from  thyself. 
And  wilt  not  trust  thy  city  walls  one  night. 
Well  might  these  fear,  when  Pompey  fear'd  and  fled. 
Now  evermore  lest  some  one  hope  might  ease 
The  common  jangling  minds,  apparent  signs  arose, . 
Strange  sights  appear'd,  the  angry  threat'ning  gods  . 
nil'd  both  the  earth  and  seas  with  prodigies; 
Great  store  of  strange  and  unknown  stars  were  seen 
Wandering  about  tbe  north,  and  rings  of  fire 
Fly  in  the  air,  end  dreadful  bearded  stars, 
And  comets  that  presage  the  fall  of  kiogdoins. 
The  flattering  sicy  glitter'd  in  often  flames, 
And  sundry  fiery  meteors  blaz'd  in  heaven ; 
Now  spearlike  long ;  now  like  a  spreading  torch : 
Ugbtning  in  silence,  stole  forth  without  donda, 
And  from  tlie  northern  climate  snatching  fire. 
Blasted  the  Capitol :  the  lesser  stars 
Which  wont  to  run  their  course  through  empty  night 
At  noon-day  muster'd ;  Pbcebe  having  fill'd 
'  Her  meeting  horns  to  match  her  brother's  light, 
Struck  with  the  earth's  sudden  shadow  waxed  pale ; 
Titan  himself  thron'd  in  the  midst  of  heaven. 
His  burning  chariot  plung'd  in  sable  clouds. 


tierce  mastttlB  bowl'd;  ttaevet 
The  flame  in  Alba  consecrate  t 
Parted  in  twain ;  and  with  a  di 
Rose  like  the  Theban  brother'! 
The  earth  went  off  her  hinges  ; 
Shook  the  old  snow  from  off  th 
The  ocean  swell'd  aa  high  as  S] 
Or  Atlas  head  ;  their  saints  an 
Sweat  tears  to  shew  the  travaili 
Crowns  fell  from  holy  statues,  i 
DefiI'd  the  day,  and  wild  beasb 
Leaving  the  woods,  lodge  in  thi 
Cattle  were  seen  that  mutter'd 
Prodigious  births  with  more  ant 
Than  nature  gives,  whose  sigh  : 
And  dismal  prophesies  were  spr 
And  they  whom  fierce  Bellona'i 
To  wound  their  arms,  sing  vengt 
Curling  their  bloody  locks,  how 
Soula  quiet  and  appeas'd  sigh  f 
Clashingof  arms  was  heard;  in 
Shrill  voices  shriek'd,  and  sibost 
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Fled;  foul  Erionts  lUlk'd  about  the  wkIIb, 
ShaVing  her  snaky  hair  and  crooked  pine 
Witb  flaming  top,  much  like  that  hellish  &end 
Which  made  the  stern  Lycurgua  wound  hia  thigh. 
Or  fierce  Agave  mad  ;  or  like  Megsra 
That  acaT'd  Alcides,  when  by  Juno's  taak 
^e  had  liefore  look'd  Pluto  in  the  face. 
Trumpets  were  heard  to  sound ;  and  with  what  noJK 
An  armed  battle  joins,  such  and  more  itiange 
Black  night  brought  forth  in  secret:  Sjlla*a  ^lost 
Was  seen  to  walk,  singing  sad  oracles. 
And  Marios'  bead  abore  cold  Tav'rone  peering, 
(His  grave  broke  opeD>  did  affright  tbe  boon. 
To  these  oalents  (as  theb  old  custom  was) 
They  call  th'  Etrurian  aagun,  amongst  whom 
The  gravest  Aruns,  dwelt  in  forsaken  Luna, 
Well  akill'd  in  pyromancy ;  ooe  that  knew 
The  hearts  of  beasts,  and  fiigfats  of  wandering  fowls ; 
First  he  commauils  such  monsters  nature  hatch'd 
Against  her  kind  (the  barren  mules'  lo&th'd  issue) 
To  be  cut  forth  and  cast  in  dismal  6res ; 
Then,  that  the  trembling  citizens  should  walk 
About  the  city;  then  the  sacred  priesU 
That  with  divine  lustration  purg'd  (he  walia. 
And  went  round,  io,  and  without  the  town. 
Next,  an  inferior  tnx^  in  tuck'd-up  veatutos. 
After  the  G^ine  manner;  then  the  nuns 
And  their  veii'd  matron,  who  alone  might  view' 
Minerva's  statue ;  than  they  that  keep  aod  read 
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Sybilla's  secret  works,  aw)  wasb'd  their 
In  A1mo*s  flood.     Next  learned  aognnt 
Apollo's  soothsayers,  and  Jove's  fesstmg 
The  skipping  Salii  with  shields  like  wtdgei; 
And  Flamins  last,  with  network  wooUea  wil». 
While  lliese  thus  in  and  out  had  circled  Rone, 
Look  what  the  lightning  blasted,  Aruns  takes 
And  it  inlera  with  murmurs  iloloroas. 
And  calls  the  place  Bidental ;  on  the  altar 
He  lays  a  ne'er-yok'd  bull,  and  pours  down  «iM 
Then  crams  salt  levin  on  his  crooked  koife : 
The  beast  long  struggled,  as  being  like  to  prow 
An  awkward  sacrifice,  but  by  ihe  horns 
The  quick  priest  puH'd  him  on  his  knees  and  sle«kii; 
No  vein  sprung  out  but  from  the  yawning  goA, 
Instead  of  red  blood  wallowed  venomous  gore. 
These  direful  signs  made  Aruns  stand  amas'd. 
And  searching  farther  for  the  god's  displeasoie, 
The  Tery  colour  scar'd  him ;  a  dead  blackness 
Ran  through  the  blood,  that  lum'd  it  all  to  jd);. 
And  statn'd  the  bowels  with  dark  loalluome  spM*; 
The  liver  swell'd  with  filth ;  and  evcr7  vein 
Did  threaten  horror  from  the  host  of  Csnr ; 
A  small  thin  skin  contain'd  the  lital  p«rt5. 
The  heart  stirr'd  not  and  from  the  gaping  liver 
Squeez'd  matter  through  the  caul,  the  entnils  'po^ 
And  which  (aye  me!)  ever  prvtendelh  ill. 
At  that  bunch  where  the  liver  is,  appear*d 
A  knob  of  flesh,  whereof  one  half  did  ItxA 
Dead  and  discolour'd ;  th'  other  lean  and  tkip. 
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By  theie  he  seeii^  wbat  miachiert  most  eonie, 

Cried  ont,  "  0  godsl  f  tremble  to  unfold 

What  you  intend,  great  Jove  is  now  displeas'd, 

And  in  the  breast  of  this  glain  bull  are  crept, 

Th'  inremal  powers.    My  fear  traoscends  my  words ; 

Yet  more  will  happen  than  I  can  unfold  : 

Tarn  all  to  good,  be  augury  vain,  and  Tages, 

Th' art's  master,  false."   Thus  in  ambiguous  terms, 

Involving  all,  did  Aruns  darkly  sing. 

But  Figulus,  moie  seen  in  heavenly  mysteries, 

Whose  like  jEgyptian  Mempliis  never  had 

For  skill  in  stare,  and  tuneful  planeting. 

In  thissori  spake.  "The  world'sswiftcou^  is  lawless. 

And  casual:  all  the  stara  at  random  rage: 

Or  if  fate  rule  them,  Rome  I  thy  citizens 

Are  nsar  some  plague  :  what  mischief  shall  ensue?  ' 

Shall  towns  be  swallowed  ?  shall  the  thickened  air. 

Become  iotemperale?  shall  the  earth  be  barren? 

Shall  water  be  congeal'd  and  turn'd  to  ice? 

O  gods  what  death  prepare  ye  ?  with  what  plague 

Mean  ye  to  rage?  the  death  of  many  men 

Meets  in  one  period.     If  cold  noisome  Saturn 

Were  now  exalted,  and  with  blue  beams  shin'd, 

Then  Ganymede  would  renew  Deucalion's  flood. 

And  in  the  fleeting  sea  the  earth  be  drench'd. 

0  Phcehua !  shoutd'st  thou  with  thy  rays  now  sing 

The  fell  Nemean  beast,  th'  earth  would  be  6red, 

And  heaven  tormented  with  thy  chafing  heat ; 

But  thy  fires  hurt  not :  Mars,  'tis  thou  enflam'st 

The  threat'niug  Scorpion  with  the  burning  tail 
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And  fir^  his  cleyet.*    Why  art  Ihou  thus «mi^7 

Kind  Jupiter  hath  low  dedined  himself  s 

Venus  is  faint;  swift  Hennes  retrograde; 

Mars  only  rules  the  heaTen ;  vtbj  do  the  planets 

Alter  their  course,  and  vainly  dim  their  virtue  f 

Sword-girt  Orion's  side  glisters  too  bright. 

War's  rage  draws  near ;  and  to  the  swoid^s  Strang  hand 

Let  all  laws  yield,  sin  bear  the  name  of  TirtBo; 

Many  a  year  these  furious  broils  1^  last  I 

Why  should  we  wish  the  gods  should  ever  end  them! 

War  only  gives  us  peace :  O  Rome  continue. 

The  course  of  mischief,  and  stretch  out  the  date 

Of  slaughter!  only  cruel  broils  make  peace." 

These  sad  presages  were  enough  to  scar 

The  qu  i  vering  Romans,  but  worse  things  afinght  them ; 

As  Meenas  full  of  wine  on  Pindus  raves. 

So  runs  a  matron  through  th'  amazed  streets, 

Disclosing  Phoebus*  fury  in  this  sort : 

'<  Pean  whither  am  I  hail'd  ?  where  shall  I  fdl  ? 

Thus  borne  aloft  I  see  Pangeus'  hill. 

With  hoary  top,  and  under  Hem*is*  mount, 

Phiiippi  plains ;  Phoebus !  what  rage  is  this  ? 

Why  grapples  Rome,  and  makes  war,  hadng  no  foes? 

Whither  turn  I  now  ?  thou  lead'st  me  toward  th*  east, 

Where  Nile  augmenteth  the  Pelusian  sea ; 

This  headless  trunk  that  lies  on  Nilus*  sand 

I  know ;  now  throughout  the  air  1  fly. 

To  doubtful  Sirtes  and  dire  Afric,  where 

A  fury  leads  the  Emathian  bands ;  from  thence 

*  Clswi. 


To  the  pine>beanng  hills,  thence  to  the  monota 
Pirene,  and  bo  back  to  Rome  again. 
See  impious  war  defiles  the  senale-house ! 
New  factioDi  rise ;  now  through  the  woiid  again 
I  go ;  O  Phcebus  sheir  me  Neptune's  shore. 
And  other  regions !  I  have  seen  Philippi :" 
This  Hid  being  tir'd  with  fui;  she  sunk  down 
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The  lepiiiit  of  another,  And  "different  editaon  of  ]iarioiie*s 

translation  of  the  Elegiea  of  Orid  in  thta  phce,  leqiiiiee  toat 

explanation.    The  het  ii»  that  a  reprint  of  Atarlowe's  tnmla- 

tions  did  Aot  originally  form  a  part  of  the  dea^  of  this  pabli- 

cation,  and  it  was  not  untii  the  whole  of  hu  enginal  voiks 

had  been  printed  that  it  waa  detennined  to  include  the  fonMr 

in  the  present  coUection.    Having  been  favoored  with  the  loso 

oi  %  copy  of  the  recent  edition  mentiooed  in  the  note  preoediaf 

the  "  Certaine  Elegies,"  we  immediately  adopted  it,  not  hav> 

ing  the  opportunity  at  the  time  of  coUaling  it  widi  any  of  the 

older  editions,  which,  as  our  readers  may  suppose  are  saffd* 

ently  scarce.    On  the  ere.  of  pttbUcation  hiofwever,  we  foead 

that  thnre  was  another  edition,  bearing  the  same  imprint,  bit 

containing  the  whole  of  the  elegies  of  the  first  three  bookiw  aad 

differing  from  the  other  in  some  other  particulars,  hot  of  ls« 

importance.    This  detennined  us  to  reprint  the  present  editioa 

entire.    We  learn  that  there  is  also  a  third  edition,  bearing 

an  imprint  similar  to  the  others    bat  with  the  title  <^  '  All 

Grids  Elegies,'  difTering  however  from  the  second  only  in  the 

title.    That  Marlowe  originally  intended  to  translate  three  booki 

is  manifest  from  the  commencement  of  the  firac  elegy, 

*'  We  which  were  Orid*s  five  books  now  are  three," 

bat  whether  he  actually  did  so,  and  whether  the  "  Ceitaiae 
Elegies"  or  the  above  edition  was  first  published,  and  whether 
.either  of  them  was  published  in  his  life-time,  it  is,  Irom  the  ab- 
sence of  dates,  impossible  to  determine  with  accuracy.  At  the 
same  time  it  is  worthy  of  remark  that  the  order  for  burning  the 
traoslations  was  not  made  untU  1599 -a  circumstance  which  Isaib 
us  to  suppose  that  it  was  not  published  until  after  Mariowe'f 
death,  and  probably  not  long  before  the  order.  The  Epigramf 
printed  in  the  preceding  pages  are  the  same  as  those  contaiaed 
in  the  above  edition,  in  which,  however,  the  lines  entitled  '  Ig- 
noto*  are  omitted.  In  this  Edition  it  will  be  observed,  the  Epi- 
grams-are ascribed  wholly  to  Davies. 

Those  elegies  included  in  the  copy  first  reprinted  are  dis- 
tinguished by  asterisks. 


p.  OVIDir  NASONIS  AMORUM, 

LIBER  PRIMA. 


Elegia  1.* 

Quemadmodum  a  Cupidine,  pro  bellia  amoris  scriberecoactaB  uU 

We  which  were  Ovid's  five  books,  now  are  three, 
For  these  before  the  rest  preferreth  he : 
If  reading. five  thou  'plain'st  of  tediousness, 
.JCwo  ta*en  away,  the  labour  will  be  less ; 
With  muse  prepared,  I  meant  to  sing  of  arms, 
Choosing  a  subject  fit  for  fierce  alarms  : 
fioth  verses  were  alike  till  Love  (men  say) 
Began  to  smile  and  took  one  foot  away. 
Rash  boy,  who  g^ve  thee  power  to  change  a  line  ? 
We  are  the  Muses'  prophets,  none  of  thine. 
What,  if  thy  mother  take  Diana's  bow, 
Shall  Dian  fan  when  love  begins  to  glow  ? 
In  woody  groves  is't  meet  that  Ceres  reig^. 
And  quiver  bearing  Dian  till  the  plain  ? 
Who'll  set  the  fair  tress'd  son  in  battle  'ray. 
While  jVf  ars  doth  take  the  Aonion  harp  to  play  ? 
Gre^t  are  thy  kingdoms,  over  strong  and  large. 
Ambitious  imp !  why  seek'st  thou  further  charge  ? 
Are  all  things  thine  ?  the  Muses'  Tempo  thine  ? 
Then  scarce  can  Phoebus  say,  this  harp  is  mine. 


AVhen  in  ihis  work's  first  verse  I  trod  ftloft, 

1  slack'd  mj  muse,  and  made  my  number  ufl : 

I  have  no  mislress  nor  no  fovoritc, 

Beiog  titlest  matter  for  a  wanton  wit. 

Thus  I  GomplaiEi'd,  but  love  aalock'd  bis  qaiver. 

Took  out  the  shari,  ordain'd  aiy  heart  to  shirer. 

And  bent  bis  sinewy  bow  upon  his  knee, 

Saying,  Poet  here's  a  work  beseeming  thee. 

Oh,  woe  is  me !  he  never  shoots  but  bits, 

I  burn,  love  in  my  idle  bosom  sits  : 

Let  my  first  verse  be  six,  my  last  fire  feet ; 

Farewell  stem  war,  for  blunter  poets  meet  l 

Elegian  inuse,  that  warblest  amorous  lays. 

Girt  my  shine  brow,  with  seabaok  myrtle  praise! 


Eleoia  2  .• 
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YouDg  oxen  nenljr  yok'd  are  beaten  more, 

Than  oxen  which  have  drawn  the  plough  before : 

And  rough  Jades'  mouths  with  stubborn  bits  are  torn, 

But  managi'd  horses'  heads  are  liglitly  home. 

Unwilling  lovers,  love  doth  more  torment. 

Than  such  as  in  iheit  bondage  feel  content. 

Lo  1   I  confess,  I  am  thy  captive  I, 

And  hold  my  conquer'd  hands  for  thee  to  tie. 

What  need'st  thou  war  ?  1  sue  to  thee  for  grace  : 

With  arms  to  conquer  armless  men  is  base. 

Yoke  Venus'  Doves,  put  myrtle  on  thy  hair, 

Vulcan  will  give  thee  chariots  rich  and  fair: 

The  people  thee  applauding,  Ihou  shalt  stand, 

Guiding  the  harmless  pigeons  with  thy  hand. 

Young  men  and  women  shalt  thou  lead  as  thrall. 

So  will  thy  triumphs  seem  magniflcal ; 

1,  lately  caught,  will  have  a  new  made  wound. 

And  captive-like  be  manacled  and  bound  : 

Good  meaning  shame,  and  such  as  seek  loves  wrack 

Shall  follow  thee,  tbeir  hands  tied  at  their  back. 

Thee  all  shall  fear,  and  worship  as  a  king 

To,  triumphing  shall  thy  people  sing. 

Smooth  speeches,  fear  and  rage  shall  by  thee  ride. 

Which  troops  have  always  been  on  Cupid's  side : 

Thou  with  these  soldiers  conquer 'st  gods  and  men, 

Take  these  away  where  is  thine  honor  then  ? 

Thy  mother  shall  from  heaven  applaud  this  show. 

And  on  their  faces  heaps'of  roses  strow. 

With  beauty  of  thy  wings,  thy  fair  hair  gilded. 

Ride  golden  Love  m  chariots  richly  builded  ! 
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Unleis  I  eiT,  fiiU  many  ihalt  thoo  born, 
And  gire  woanda  infinite  at  evety  ton. 
In  spite  of  thee,  forth  will  thine  arrom  ttj, 
A  KOTching  flame  burns  all  the  atandera  I9. 
So  having  conquer'd  Inde,  was  Bacchns  hue. 
Thee  pompous  birds  and  him  two  tigers  drew ; 
Then  seeing  I  grace  tby  shew  in  following  tbee, 
Forbeai  to  hurt  thyself  in  spoiling  me. 
Behold  thy  kinsman  Csesar's  praeperons  bands, 
Who  gnardsthee  conquered  with  bisconqnenoghsods 

Elboia  3  * 


I  AiK  bnt  right,  let  her  tbat  caught  me  late. 
Either  love,  or  cause  that  I  may  never  hate: 


The  yean  that  fotal  dea^y  shall  ^ve 

111  live  with  thee,  and  die,  ere  thou  Bhalt  gwv^ 

Be  thou  the  bapp;  subject  of  my  boolu 

That  I  may  write  thing*  worthy  thy  fair  leoto. 

By  Tcrsei  homed  Jo  got  ber  name ; 

And  she  to  whom  in  shape  of  swan  Jorecaroe; 

And  she  that  on  a  feign'd  Bull  snaita  to  land. 

Griping  his  false  boms  with  her  virgin  band. 

So  likewiie  we  will  through  the  world  be  mng. 

And  with  ray  name  shall  thine  be  always  tmtf. 

Eleqia  4. 
AmiouD,  qok  arte,  qnibniqae  nntilniR  in  cms  pTHrnte  viro  ni 


Tht  husband  to  a  banquet  goes  with  itie, 
Pray  God  it  may  his  latest  supper  be. 
Shall  I  sit  g:axing  as  a  bashful  guest, 
While  others  touch  the  damtel  I  love  best  T 
Wilt  lying  under  him,  his  bosom  clip? 
About  tby  neck  shall  he  at  pleadnre  skip? 
Marvel  not,  though  the  ^r  bride  did  incite, 
The  drunken  Centaum  to  a  sudden  fight. 
I  am  no  half  horse,  nor  in  woods  I  dwell. 
Yet  scarce  my  hands  from  thee  contain  1  welU 
But  how  thou  should'st  behave  thyself  now  kmw, 
Nor  let  the  winds  away  my  warnings  blow. 
Before  thy  husband  come,  though  I  not  see 
What  may  be  done,  yet  there  before  him  be. 
Lie  with  him  gently,  when  his  limbs  he  spraad 
Upon  the  bed,  but  on  my  feet  first  tread. 


When  1  (my  light!)  do  or  say  o 
Turn  round  thy  gold  riDg,  as  It 
Strike  on  the  board  like  them  ti 
When  Oiou  do'at  wish  thy  husb 
What  wine  be  &ils  thee,  wisely 
Asit  thou  the  boy,  what  thou  en 
When  thou  host  lasted,  1  will  u 
And  where  ihou  drink 'at,  on  tha 
If  he  gives  thee  what  first  himst 
Eren  in  his  face  his  offered  gobi 
Let  not  thy  neck  by  his  vile  arm 
Nor  leave  thy  soft  head  on  his  I 
Thy  bosom's  roseate  buds  let  hii 
Chiefly  on  thy  lips  let  not  his  li, 
If  thou  giv'st  kisses,  1  shall  all  ( 
Say  they  are  mine,  and  hands  oi 
Yet  this  I'll  see,  but  if  thy  gown 
SuspicioQS  fear  in  all  my  veins  « 
Mingle  not  thighs,  nor  to  his  leg 
Nor  thy  soil  foot  with  his  hud  I 
I  have  been  wanton,  therefore  u 
And  with  mistrust  of  the  like  me 
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I  and  my  wencli  oft  under  cloihs  did  luik, 
When  pleasure  mo*'d  us  to  our  sweetest  work. 
Do  not  thou  so,  but  throw  thy  mantle  hence, 
Lest  I  should  think  thee  g^uilly  of  oifencc. 
Entreat  thy  husband  drinlc,  but  do  not  kiss> 
And  while  he  drinks,  to  add  more  do  not  mias  : 
If  he  lies  down  with  wine  and  sleep  opprest, 
Tlie  thing  and  place  shall  counsel  us  the  rest. 
When  to  go  homewards  we  rise  all,  along 
Have  care  to  walk  in  middle  of  the  throng. 
There  will  1  find  thee  or  be  found  by  thee. 
There  touch  whatever  thou  can'st  touch  of  me; 
Aye  me  I  1  warn  what  profits  some  few  hours, 
Bntwemustpart.whenheav'n  with  black  night  lowers. 
At  night  thy  husband  clips,  [and]  I  will  weep 
And  to  the  door^  sight  of  thyself  Twill]  keep : 
Then  will  he  kiss  thee,  and  not  only  kiss. 
But  force  thee  give  him  my  stolen  honey  bliss. ' 
CoRStrein'd  against  thy  will  give  it  the  peasant, 
Forbear  sweet  words,  and  be  your  sport  unpleasant. 
To  him  I  pray  it  no  delight  may  bring, 
Or  if  it  do,  to  thee  no  joy  thence  spring;. 
But  though  this  night  thy  fortune  be  to  try  it, 
To  me  tomorrow  constantly  deny  it. 

EtKGIA  5.* 

Coriniia!  Concubidn. 

In  summer's  heal,  and  mid-time  of  the  day, 
To  rest  my  limbs,  upon  a  bed  1  lay : 
One  window  shut,  the  other  open  stood, 
Which  gave  such  li:;ht,  as  twinkles  in  a  wood, 


.  maivu  u  ucr  ]gawa  Deup  thu 
Yet  striv'd  sbe  to  be  corerad  t] 
And  Htrtving  thus  u  one  that  ^ 
Betrayed  herself,  and  yielded  a 
Stark  naked  as  she  stood  befor 
Not  one  wen  in  her  body  could 
What  arms  and  shouldera  did  I 
How  apt  ber  breaaU  were  to  be 
How  smooth  a  belly  under  her 
How  large  a  leg.  and  what  a  lit 
To  leave  the  rest,  all  lilc'd  me  p 
,  I  cling'd  her  fair  naked  body,  d 
Judge  you  the  re«t,  being  tired 
Jove  send  me  mon  uch  afterai 

Elegia  6. 

Ad  JanitoKm,  at  tona  c 
Uhwoktht  porter,  bound  in  d 
On  moved  hooks  aet  ope  the  chv 
Little  I  adt,  a  little  eutnuice  mai 
The  gate  half  ope  my  bent  aide  i 
Long  love  my  body  to  aneh  we  i 
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'■  me  how  anheard  to  pass  the  watch, 

del  my  feet  lest  itumbliDg  blls  they  ntttth  : 

imes  pait  1  fear'd  vain  ibadei,  and  night, 

iag  irany  walked  without  light. 

Aring  it  laugh'd  with  his  tender  motbtr, 

iling  said,  be  thou  as  bold  as  other. 

th  love  came,  no  dark  Dight-flying  sprint, 

ids  prepar'd  to  slaughter,  me  afiright 

ar  I  too  much  :  only  thee  1  flatter, 

^tiling  can  my  life  in  pieces  batter. 

iviest  me?  thin  hostile  door  unbar, 

t  the  gates  with  my  tears  wat'red  are, 

bou  stood'st  naked  ready  to  be  heat, 

«  1  did  thy  mistress  fair  intreat. 

at  entreats  for  thee  sometimes  took  place, 

chief  1)  now  for  me  obtain  small  grace. 

il  thou  mayest  be  free  give  like  for  like  ; 

^s  away :  the  door's  bar  backward  strike. 

so  again  hard  chains  shall  hind  thee  never, 

-rile  water  shalt  thou  drink  for  ever. 

learted  Porter  doest  and  wilt  not  hear, 

tiff  oak  propp'd  the  gate  doth  still  appear. 

ampier'd  gates  besieged  cities  aid, 

St  of  peace  why  art  of  arms  afraid  ? 

I'st  a  lover,  how  would'st  use  a  foe  ? 

back  the  bar,  night  fast  away  doth  go. 

irmt  or  armed  men  I  come  not  guarded, 

lone,  were  furious  love  discarded. 

gh  1  would,  I  cannot  him  cashier, 

I  be  divided  from  my  geer. 


Watching  till  after  mid-night  did  nol 
But  now  perchance  thy  wench  with  tl 
Ah  how  thy  lot  U  above  my  lot  blest 
Though  it  he  so,  shut  mc  not  out  thei 
Night  goes  away :  I  pray  thee  ope  tli 
Ert  wc  ?  or  do  the  turned  hinges  soui 
And  opening  doors  with  creaking  nm: 
^'e  err:  a  sLroag  blast  secm'd  the  gt 
Ah  ine  how  high  ihat  gale  did  lift  tn; 
If  Boreas  bears  Orithia's  rape  In  mind 
Come  break  these  deaf  doors  with  thy  I: 
Silent  the  city  is:  eight's  dewy  host, 
March  fast  away  :  the  bar  strike  fron 
Or  I  more  stem  than  tire  or  sword'wil 
And  with  my  brand  these  gorgeous  h< 
Night,  lo^'e,  and  wine  to  all  extremes 
Night,  shameless  wine,  and  love  are  I 
All  have  1  spent:  no  threats  or  prayei 
O  harder  than  the  doors  thou  guardos 
No  pretty  wenches'  keeper  may'st  the 
The  careful  prison  is  more  meet  for  th 
Now  frosty  night  her  flight  begina  to 


But  thou  my  crovro  from  sad  hairs  ta'en  away. 
On  this  hard  threshold  till  the  morning  lay. 
Tii»t  when  my  miatreas  there  beholds  thee  cast, 
She  may  perceive  how  we  the  time  did  waste. 
'  Wfaate'er  thou  art,  farewell,  be  like  me  pain'd  1 
Careless  farewell,  with  my  fault  not  distain'd  I 
And  farewell  cruel  posts,  rough  thresholds  blocici 
And  doora  conjoin'd  with  an  hard  iron  lock  ! 


BiKD  fast  my  hand?,  they  have  deserved  chains, 

While  rafce  is  absent,  take  some  friend  the  paina. 

For  rage  ag^nst  my  wench  mov'd  my  rash  arm, 

My  miatrcas  weeps  whom  my  mad  hand  did  harm. 

I  might  have  then  my  parents  dearmisus'd. 

Or  holy  gods  with  cruel  «ttokea  abus'd. 

Why  ?  Ajax  master  of  the  seven-fold  shield, 

Butcher'd  the  flocks  he  found  in  spacious  field- 

And  he  who  on  his  mother  veng'd  his  ire,    ■   ». 

Against  the  destinies  durst  sharp  darta  require. 

Could  I  therefore  her  comely  tressea  tear? 

Yet  was  she  graced  with  her  ruffled  hair. 

So  fair  she  was,  Atalanta  she  resembled. 

Before  whose  bow  Ih'  Arcadian  wild  beasts  trembled. 

Such  Ariadne  was,  when  she  bewails. 

Her  peijur'd  Theseus'  flying  vows  and  saila. 

So,  chaste  Minerva !  did  Cassandra  I'alt, 

Deflower'd  except,  within  thy  temple  wall. 
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That  I  was  mad,  and  barbarous  all  hwd  ciiad. 
She  DOthia^  said»  pale  fear  her  tongoe  had  tiei. 
But  secretly  her  looks  with  chedcs  did  trouneei 
Her  tears,  she  silent,  gnilty  did  prononnoe  ma. 
Wonld  of  mine  arms,  my  shoulders  had  been 
Better  I  could  part  of  myself  have  wanted. 
To  mine  own-self  have  I  had  strength  so  furious  1 
And  to  myself  could  I  be  so  injurious? 
Slaughter  and  mischiefs  instruments,  no  better. 
Deserved  chains  these  cursed  hands  shall  fetter. 
Punish'd  I  am,  if  I  a  Roman  beat; 
Over  my  mistress  is  my  right  more  great  ? 
Tydides  lefl  worst  signs  of  villany, 
He  first  a  goddess  struck  ;  another  I. 
Yet  he  hann*d  less ;  whom  I  professed  to  love, 
I  barm'd  :  a  foe  did  Diomedes'  anger  move. 
<jo  DOW  thou  conqueror,  glorious  triumphs  raise, 
Pay  vows  to  Jove ;  engirt  thy  hairs  with  bays. 
And  let  the  troops  which  shall  thy  chariot  follow, 
lo,  a  strong  man  conquer'd  this  wench,  hollow. 
Let  the  sad  captive  foremost,  with  locks  spread 
On  her  white  neck  but  for  hurt  cheeks,  be  led. 
Meter  it  were  her  lips  were  blue  with  kissing. 
And  on  her  neck  a  wanton  mark  not  missing. 
But  though  1  like  a  swelling  flood  was  driven. 
And  as  a  prey  unto  blind  anger  given. 
Was't  not  enough  the  fearful  wench  to  chide? 
Nor  thunder,  in  rough  threatnings,  haughty  pride? 
Nor  shamefully  her  coat  pull  over  her  crown. 
Which  to  her  waist  her  girdle  still  kept  down  ? 
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But  cnieHy  her  tressea  having  rent. 
My  nails  to  scratDh  her  lovely  cheeks  1  beoL 
Sighing;  she  itood,  her  bloodless  while  looks  shewed, 
Iik«  marbk  from  the  Parian  mountalas  hewed; 
H«r  half  dead  joints,  and  trembling  limbs  I  saw, 
Like  poplar  leaves  blown  with  a  stormy  flaw. 
Or  slender  oars,  with  gentle  zephyr  shttkeD, 
Or  waters'  tops  with  tlie  warm  south-wind  taken. 
And  down  hor  cheeks,  the  trickling  teaia  did  flow, 
Like  water  guahing  from  consuming  snow. 
Then  first  I  did  perceive  I  had  oSended, 
My  blood  the  tears  were  that  from  her  descended. 
Before  her  feet  thrice  prostrate  down  I  fell. 
My  feared  hands  thrice  back  she  did  repel. 
But  doubt  thou  not  (revenge  doth  grief  appease,) 
With  thy  sharp  nails  upon  my  face  to.  seize. 
Bescratch  mine  eyes,  spare  not  my  locks  to  break, 
(Anger  will  help  thy  hands  though  ne'er  so  weak.) 
And  lest  the  sad  signs  of  my  crime  remain. 
Put  in  their  place  the  combed  hairs  again. 

Eligi.*  8.* 
Ezecratni  leasm  quat  piwllam  tmai  inereLrici*  BTle  iaitituebat. 
THEB.Kis,  whoe'er  will  know  a  bawd  atight 
Give  eai,  there  is  an  old  trot,  Dipsas  hight. 
Her  name  comes  from  the  thio^ :  she  being  wise. 
Sees  pot  tho  morn  on  rosy  horses  rise. 
She  magic  arts  and  Thesaal  charms  doth  luio^v, 
.  And  makealarge  streams  back  to  their  fountains  flowi 


Her  i  suspect  among  night's  ■ 
And  her  old  body  in  birds  pIu 
Fftme  saiih  as  I  suspect,  and  i 
Two  eye-balU  ehine,  and  doul 
Great  grandsires  from  their  an 
And  with  long  charms  the  soli 
She  draws  chaste  women  to  if 
Nor  doth  her  tongue  want  hai 
By  chance  I  heard  her  talk,  tl 
While  closely  hid  betwixt  two 
Mistress  thou  knowest,  Ihou  hs 
He  staid  and  on  thy  looks  his 
And  why  should'st  not  please  ? 
Aye  me,  thy  body  hath  no  wo 
As  thou  art  fair,  would  thou  % 
Wert  thou  rich,  poor  should  c 
Th'  opposed  star  of  Mars  hatl 
Now  Mars  is  gone,  Venus  th; 
And  brings  good  fortune,  a  rt< 
His  love  on  thee,  and  can  sup 
Such  is  his  form  as  may  with 
Would  he  not  buy  thee,  Ihou 


ELEntES.  AOg 

.Sbe  bliuh'd ;  red  shame  becomes  white  cheeks,  bat 

this 
If  feigned,  doth  well;  if  true,  it  doth  uniu. 
Wbeo  on  thy  lap  thine  eyes  thou  dost  deject. 
Each  one  according  to  hia  gifts  respect. 
Perhaps  the  Sabines  rude,  when  Tatius  reigu'd, 
To  yield  their  Iotc  to  more  than  one  disdain'd. 
Now  Mars  doth  rage  abroad  without  all  pity, 
And  Venus  rules  in  her  JEneas'  city. 
Pair  women  play,  she's  chaste  whom  none  will  hsTe 
Or,  but  for  beshfulness  herself  would  crave. 
Shake  off  these  wrinkles  that  thy  front  assault. 
Wrinkles  in  beauty  is  a  grievous  fault. 
Penelope  in  bows  her  youth's  strength  tried. 
Of  horn  the  bow  was  that  approv'd  their  side. 
Time  flying  slides  hence  closely,  and  deceives  us, 
And  with  swift  horses  the  swift  year  soon  leaves  us. 
Brass  shines  with  use;  good  garments  would  be  worn. 
Houses  not  dwelt  in,  are  with  filtb  forlorn. 
Beauty  not  exercis'd  with  age  Is  spent, 
Nor  one  or  two  men  are  sufEcient. 
Many  to  rob  is  more  sure,  and  less  hateful, 
From  dog-kept  flocks  come  preys  to  wolves  most 

grateful. 
Behold,  what  gives  the  poet  but  new  verses ! 
And  thereof  many  thousand  he  rehearses. 
The  poet's  god  arrayed  in  robes  of  gold, 
Of  his  gilt  harp  the  well  tun'd  strings  doth  hold. 
I  Let  Homer  yield  to  such  as  presents  bring, 
(Trust  me)  to  give,  it  is  a  witty  thing. 
VOL.  III.  33 
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Nor,  to  tbon  may'st  obtain  a  wealthy  piiw. 
The  vain  name  of  inferior  slaTes  desfMse. 
Not  l«t  the  arms  of  ancient  lives  beguile  thee ; 
Foot  lover,  with  thy  grandsires  I  exile  thee. 
Who  seeks,  for  being  fair,  a  night  to  hsTe, 
What  he  will  give,  with  greater  instance  cnve. 
Make  a  ^mall  price,  while  then  thy  nets  doeM  In; 
Lent  they  should  fly,  bein^  ta'en,  the  tyrant  pliT. 
Dissemble  so,  as  loVd  he  may  be  thought. 
And  take  heed,  lest  he  gets  that  love  foi  noogtiL 
Deny  him  oft;  feign  now  thy  head  doth  ache: 
And  Isis  now  will  shew  what  excuse  to  make. 
Receive  him  soon,  lest  patient  use  he  gain. 
Or  lest  his  love  oft  beaten  hack  should  wain. 
To  beggars  shut,  to  bringers  ope  thy  gate  ; 
Let  him  within  hear;  bard-out  lovers  prate. 
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What  were  it  far  thee  to  requiie  a  gift 
By  keeping  of  thy  birih,  make  but  a  ubift. 
Bewaie  leat  he  unrtval'd  love  secure. 
Take  strife  away,  love  doth  not  well  eodnre. 
On  all  the  bedi  men  tumbling  let  him  view, 
Aod  thy  neck  with  laiciviouB  marka  made  blue. 
Chiefly  shew  him  the  gifts,  which  others  send ; 
If  he  gives  nothing,  let  him  from  thee  wend. 
When  thou  hast  so  much  as  he  gives  no  more. 
Pray  him  to  Jeiui  what  thou  may'st  ne'er  restore. 
Let  thy  tongue  flatter,  white  thy  mind  harm  works. 
Under  sweet  houey  deadly  poison  luTks. 
If  this  thou  doeit  to  me  by  long  use  known, 
(Nor  let  my  words  be  with  the  winds  lieace  blown,) 
Oft  thou  wilt  say,  live  well,  thou  wilt  pray  oft, 
That  my  dead  bones  may  in  their  grave  lie  soft. 
As  thus  she  spake,  my  shadow  me  betrayed, 
With  much  ado  my  hands  I  scarcely  stay'd  ; 
Bat  her  blear  eyes,  bald  scalp's  hoary  fleeces. 
And  rivet'd  cheeks  I  would  have  puU'd  a  pieces. 
The  gods  send  thee  no  house,  a  poor  old  age. 
Perpetual  thirst,  and  winters  lasting  rage. 

Eleoia  9. 
Ad  Atticum,  ajuautem  Don  oporten  deudiotain  erne,  Bcnti  imc 

All  lovers  war,  and  Cupid  hath  bis  tent, 
Attic,  all  lovers  are  to  war  far  sent. 
What  age  lits  Mars,  witli  Venus  doth  agree, 
Tis  shame  for  old  in  war  or  love  to  be. 
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Whal  years  in  soldiers  captains  do  require. 

Those  in  their  lovers  pretty  maids  desire. 

Both  of  them  watch:  each  on  the  haid  earth  sleep: 

His  mistress'  doors  this ;  that  his  captain's  keepi. 

Soldiers  must  travel  far  :  the  wench  forth  send. 

Her  valiant  lover  follows  without  end. 

Moonts,  and  rain-doubled  Boods  he  passeth  onr, 

And  treads  the  desert  snowy  heaps  do  cover. 

Goin^  to  sea,  east  winds  he  doth  not  chide. 

Nor  to  hoist  sail  attends  full  time  and  tide. 

Who  but  a  soldier  or  a  lover  is  bold. 

To  suffer  Btorm-mix'd  snows  with  night's  sharp  coU! 

One  as  a  spy  doth  to  his  enemies  go. 

The  other  eyes  his  rival  as  his  foe. 

He  cities  great,  this  thresholds  lies  before  : 

rhis  breaks  town  gates,  but  he  his  mistress'  door. 
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Hector  to  arms  went  from  his  wire's  embraces, 

And  on  Andromache  bU  helmet  laces. 

Great  AgamemnoD  was,  men  say  amazed, 

On  Priam's  loose-lreat  daughter  when  he  gazed. 

Mara  in  the  deed  the  blacksmith's  net  did  stable. 

In  heaven  was  never  more  notorious  fable. 

Myself  was  dull  and  faint,  to  sloth  inclin'd 

Pleasure,  and  ease  had  mollified  my  mind. 

A  fair  maid's  care  expell'd  this  sluggishness, 

And  to  her  tents  will'd  me  myself  address. 

Since  may'st  thou  see  me  watch  and  nighl-wars  move; 

He  that  will  not  grow  slothful  let  him  love. 

Elegia  10. 
Ad  puellam,  n>  pro  aiuoie  pra'mia  pomC 
Sucti  as  the  cause  was  of  two  husbands'  war. 
Whom  Trojan  ships  fetch 'd  from  Eurota  far. 
Such  as  was  Leda,  whom  the  god  deluded 
In  snow-white  plumes  of  a  false  swan  included. 
Such  as  Aminjone  through  the  dry  fields  strayed, 
When  ou  her  head  a  water  pitcher  laycd. 
Such  wert  thou,  and  I  fear'd  the  bull  and  eagle, 
And  whate'er  Love  made  Jove  should  thee  Inveigle. 
Now  all  fear  with  my  mind's  hot  love  abates  : 
No  more  this  beauty  mine  eyes  captivates. 
Ask'st  why  I  change  ?  because  thou  crav'st  reward  ; 
This  cause  hath  thee  from  pleasing  me  debar'd. 
While  thou  wert  plain  I  lov'd  thy  mind  and  face  : 
Now  inward  faults  thy  outward  form  disgrace. 
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Love  is  a  naked  boy,  hjt  yean  tans  staio. 

And  hath  no  cloths,  bat  open  doth  remain. 

Will  you  for  gain  have  Cupid  sell  himself? 

He  hath  no  bosom,  where  to  hide  base  pelf. 

Love  and  Love's  son  are  with  fierce  arms  at  odd%; 

To  serve  for  pay  beseems  not  wanton  gods. 

The  whore  stands  to  be  bought  for  eadi  man's  money, 

And  seeks  vile  wealth  by  selling  of  her  canny. 

Yet  greedy  bawds  command  she  curseth  stiiU 

And  doth  constrain,  what  you  do  of  good  will. 

Take  from  irrational  beasts  a  president^ 

Tis  shame  their  wits  should  be  more  excellent. 

The  mare  asks  not  the  horse,  the  cow  the  bull. 

Nor  the  mild  ewe  gifts  from  the  ram  doth  pull. 

Only  a  woman  gets  spoil  froih  a  man, 

Farms  out  herself  on  nights  for  what  she  can. 

And  lets  what  both  delight,  what  both  desire. 

Making  her  joy  according  to  her  hire. 

The  sport  being  such,  as  both  alike  sweet  try  it. 

Why  should  one  sell  it  and  the  other  buy  it  ? 

Why  should  I  loose,  and  thou  gain  by  the  pleasarc, 

Which  man  and  woman  reap  in  equal  measure  ? 

Knights  of  the  post  o(  perjuries  make  sale 

The  unjust  judge  for  bribes  becomes  a  stale. 

'Tis  shame  sold  ton;^ues  the  guilty  should  defend 

Or  great  wealth  from  a  judgment  seat  ascend. 

'Tis  shame  to  grow  rich  by  bed  merchandize. 

Or  prostitute  thy  beauty  for  t>ad  prize. 

Thanks  worthily  are  doe  for  things  unbought, 

For  beds  ill-hir*d  we  are  indebted  nought. 


lie  hirer  payeth  all,  bis  rent  discharg'cl 
From  further  duty  he  rests  then  enlafg'il. 
Fair  damei  forbear  rewards  Tor  nights  to  craft : 
Ill-gotten  goods  good  end  will  never  hare- 
The  Sabine  gauntlets  were  too  dearly  wod, 
That  unto  death  did  press  the  holy  nun. 
The  son  tleiv  her,  that  forth  to  meet  him  went. 
And  a  rich  necklace  caiii'd  that  puni^ment. 
Yet  Uiink  no  scorn  lo  ask  a  wealthy  churl ; 
He  wants  no  gifti  iato  thy  lap  to  hurl. 
Take  clustered  grapes  from  an  o'er-laden  vine, 
Sbny  to  bounteous  love  AIcIdoub*  fruit  resign. 
Let  poor  men  shew  their  service,  faith  and  cure ; 
All  for  their  mistress,  what  they  have,  prepare. 
In  verse  to  prepare  kind  wenchei  'tis  my  part, 
And  ^hoBt  I  like  eternise  by  mine  art, 
Oaimeots  do  wear,  jewels  and  gM  do  waste, 
^e  fame  dut  verse  gives  dotb  for  ever  last. 
To  give  I  love,  but  to  he  ask'd  disdain ; 
Leave  askingt  and  I'll  givo  what  I  refrain. 

Elegia  11. 
Napm  alloquitaT,  at  pknttu  UbellM  ad  CorinDam  ptttaat, 

Im  Willful  gathering  ruffled  hairs  in  order. 
Nape,  free-born,  whose  cunning  hath  no  border, 
Thy  service  for  night's  'scapes  is  known  commodious, 
And  to  give  signs  dull  wit  is  odious. 
Coiinns  clips  me  ofl  by  thy  persuasion : 
Kever  to  harm  me  made  thy  faith  evasion. 
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Receive  theae  lines,  them  to  my  mistreu  cany ; 

Be  Redulous  ;  let  no  stay  cause  thee  tany, 

Nor  flint,  nor  iron,  are  in  thy  soft  breast. 

But  pure  simplicity  in  thee  doth  rest. 

And  tis  suppoa'd  lore's  bow  hath  wounded  thee : 

Defend  the  ensigns  of  ihy  war  in  me. 

If  what  1  do,  she  aslcs,  say  hope  for  nigbt; 

The  rest  my  band  doth  in  my  letters  write. 

Time  passelh  while  1  speak  ;  give  her  my  uTit, 

But  see  that  forthwith  she  peruseth  it. 

I  charge  thee  mark  her  eyes  and  front  iu  reading: 

By  BpeechleM  looks  we  ^uess  at  things  succee<bf 

Straight  being  read,  will  her  to  write  much  back, 

I  hate  fair  paper  should  writ  matter  lack. 

Let  her  make  verses  and  some  blotted  letter 

Oq  the  last  ed|e  to  stay  mine  eyes    the  better. 

Wliol  iKvd  slic  irv  h^rh;iiid  lo  h.iiJ  1 
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I  GoiDg  oat  again  pass  forth  the  door  most  wisely, 

I    And  somewhat  higher  bear  thy  foot  precisely. 
.  HcDce  luclcleis  tables,  funeral  wood  be  flying, 
And  thou  the  wax  stuifd  full  with  notes  denying ; 

,    Which  I  tlunk  gather'd  from  cold  hemlock's  flower, 
Wherein  bad  honey  Conic  bees  did  pour, 
Yet  as  if  mix'd  with  red  lead  thou  wert  ruddy, 
That  colour  rightly  did  appear  so  bloody. 
Aad  evil  wood  thrown  in  the  highways  lie, 
Be  broke  with  wheels  of  chariots  passing  by. 
And  him  that  hew'd  you  out  for  needful  uses, 
111  prove  bad  hands  impure  with  all  abuses. 
Poor  wretches  on  the  tree  themselves  did  strangle: 
There  sat  the  hangman  for  men's  necks  to  angle. 
To  hoarse  scrich-owls  foul  shadows  it  allows; 
Vultures  and  furies  nestled  in  the  boughs. 
To  these  my  love  I  foolishly  committed 
And  then  with  sweet  words  to  my  mistress  fitted. 
More  fitly  bad  they  wrangling  bonds  contained 

^^rom  barbarous  lips  of  tome  attorney  strained. 
Among  day-books  and  billfl  they  had  lain  better, 

k    In  which  the  merchant  wails  his  bankrupt  debtor. 

^  Your  name  approves  you  made  for  such  like  things 
The  number  two  no  good  divining  brings. 
Angry,  1  pray  that  rotten  age  you  wracks 
And  sluttish  white-mould  ove^row  the  wax. 
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Ai  Aonmia  n 
Now  o'er  U»e  aea  from  her  old  love  cones  (he 
Thkt  draws  tbe  day  from  heavea**  cold  uWtrae. 
Auion  whitheE  alid'st  thou  ?  down  again, 
Aod  birds  front  Memaoo  yevrly  ah^l  be  sUin- 
Now  in  her  tender  arms  I  sweetly  bide. 
If  ever  now  well  lies  she  by  my  side. 
The  air  is  cold,  and  ileep  is  sweetest  now. 
And  birds  send  foith  shrill  notes  from  every  boi^ 
Whither  nin'st  Ihou,  that  a>ea  aod  wotoen  loten 
Hold  in  thy  rosy  bortes  that  they  move  not. 
Ere  thou  rise,  stars  teach  seamen  where  to  lail. 
But  when  thou  com'st,  they  of  their  courses  fad. 
Poor  lifivellers  though  tired,  rise  at  thy  sight, 
And  soldiers  make  them  ready  to  the  fight 
The  painful  hind  by  thee  to  field  is  sent; 
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iow  oft- that  either  wind  would  break  thy  coach, 

!>r  steeds  might  fall,  forc*d  with  thick  clouds  approach. 

irVhither  go'st  thou,  hateful  nymph  ?  Memnon  the  elf 

Eleceiv'd  his  cole-black  colour  from  thyself. 

Say  that  thy  love  with  Cephalus  were  not  known. 

Then  thinkest  thou  thy  loose  life  is  not  shown. 

SVould  Tithon  might  but  talk  of  thee  awhile, 

Vot  one  in  heaven  should  be  more  base  and  vile. 

rhou  leav'st  his  bed,  because  he*s  faint  through  age, 

%nd  early  mount'st  thy  hateful  carriage :  | 

But  held'st  thou  in  thine  arms  some  Cephalus, 

rhen  would'st  thou  cry,  stay  night  and  run  not  thus. 

Do'st  punish  me,  because  years  make  him  wane, 

[  did  not  bid  thee  wed  an  aged  swain. 

rhe  moon  sleeps  with  Endymion  every  day, 

rhou  art  as  fair  as  she,  then  kis^s  and  play. 

Fove  that  thou  should'st  not  haste  but  wait  his  leisure 

Made  two  nights  one  to  finish  up  his  pleasure. 

[  chide  no  more,  she  blush*d,  and  therefore  heard  me, 

ITet  lingered  not  the  day,  but  morning  scar'd  me. 

Elegia  14. 
Puellam  consolator  cui  praeoimia  cura  coins  deaideranU 

!^BAVS  colouring  thy  tresses  I  did  cry, 

^ow  hast  thou  left  no  hairs  at  all  to  die. 

But  what  had  been  more  fair  had  they  been  kept? 

Beyond  thy  robes  thy  dangling  locks  had  swept. 

-^eard'st  thou  to  dress  them  being  fine  and  thin, 

^ikc  to  the  silk  the  curious  Seres  spin. 


And  they  were  apt  to  curl  a 
And  did  to  tbee  do  caiue  of 
Nor  hath  the  needle,  or  the 
The  maid  that  comb'd  them 
Oil  wai  abe  dreu'd  berore  d 
Snatching  the  comb  to  beat 
Ofl  in  the  room  her  hairs  m 
Half  sleeping  on  a  purple  b 
Yet  seemly  like  a  Thiacian 
That  tir'd  doth  rashly  on  tb 
When  (hey  were  slender,  ai 
The  troubled  hain,  das,  em 
How  patiently  hot  irons  the 
In  crooked  trammells  crispy 
I  cried,  'tis  sin,  'tia  sin,  thes 
They  well  become  thee,  the 
Far  off  be  force,  no  fire  to  tl 
Thy  Tery  baits  will  the  hot  1 
Lost  are  the  goodly  locks,  w 
Phoebus  and  Bacchus  wish'c 
Such  were  they  as  Diana  ps 
All  naked  holding  in  her  wi 
Why  dost  thy  ill-comb'd  tn 
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^Be  not  to  see  with  wonted  eyes  inclio'd : 
To  pleaae  thyself,  thyself  put  out  of  mind. 
Vo  charmed  herbs  of  any  harlot  ikath'd  thee, 
No  faithless  witch  in  Thessal  waten  bath'd  thee. 
No  rickness  harm'd  thee ;  far  be  that  away, 
No  enrious  tongue  wrought  thy  thick  lock9  decay. 
By  thine  own  hand  and  fault  thy  hurt  doth  grow. 
Thou  raad'st  thy  head  with  compound  poison  flow. 
Now  Oermany  shall  captive  hair-tires  send  thee. 
And  vanquish'd  people  curious  dressings  lend  thee. 
Vfiih  some  admiring,  0  thou  oft  wilt  blush  1 
And  say  he  likes  me  for  my  borrowed  bush. 
Praising  for  me  some  unknown  Guelder  darae, 
But  I  remember  when  it  was  my  fame. 
Alas  she  almost  weeps,  and  her  white  cheeks, 
Dyed  red  with  shame  to  hide  from  shame  she  seeks. 
She  holds,  and  views  her  old  locks  In  her  lap : 
Aye  me !  rare  gifts  unworthy  such  a  hap. 
Cheer  up  thyself,  thy  loss  thou  roay'st  repair, 
And  be  hereafter  seen  with  native  hatr, 

Elegia  15.* 
AH  invidai,  quod  hnm.  poetaram  alt  pemmu. 
Emvt,  why  carpest  thou  my  lime  is  spent  so  ill? 
And  term'st  my  works  fruits  of  an  idle  qaill  ? 
Or  that  unlike  the  line  from  whence  I  come. 
War's  dusty  honors  are  refus'd  being  young* 
Nor  that  1  study  not  the  brawling  laws. 
Nor  set  my  voice  to  sale  in  every  cause? 


Sli 
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Th;  scope  i>  mortal,  mioectomal  fume. 
That  all  the  world  mi^ht  ever  chaunt  my  imim. 
Homer  ihall  live  while  Tenedos  Btands  and  Mc, 
Or  to  the  aea  swift  Simoia  dotli  alide. 
Aacrevs  lives,  while  grapes  with  new  wine  nrdl. 
Or  men  with  crooked  aickles  com  down  fdl. 
The  world  shall  of  Callimachoa  ever  speak. 
His  ait  excell'd,  although  hia  wit  was  weak. 
Forevei  lasts  high  Sophocles'  proud  veia. 
With  snn  and  mooa  Eratns  ahall  remain. 
While  bondmen  cheat,  fathen  hoafd,  bawds  cbodA 
And  strumpets  flatter,  shall  Meoander  flouriilL 
Rude  Ennius,  and  Plaatus  full  of  wit, 
Are  both  in  Fame's  eternal  legend  writ. 
What  age  of  Varro's  name  shall  not  be  tokl, 
And  Jason's  Argos,  and  the  fleece  of  gold  ^ 
sliall  livu  thai  hour. 
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tixMt  my  he«d  be  quivering  myrtle  wound, 
Aud  in  sad  lovers'  heada  let  me  be  found. 
The  living,  not  the  dead,  can  envy  bile, 
Fur  after  death  all  men  receive  their  right. 

Then  though  death  rakei  my  booes  in  rnneral  fire. 

ni  live,  and  ai  he  pulls  me  down  mount  higher. 

ThBMinobjB.  !.• 

.  EMYr,  why  twlt'at  thou  me,  my  time's  apent  ill? 
And  call'st  my  verse  Truits  of  an  idle  quitl  ?  ' 
Or  that  (unlike^the  line  from  whence  I  sprung) 
Ware  diiaty  honors  I  pursue  not  young* 
Or  that  I  study  not  the  tedious  laws ; 
And  prostitute  my  voice  in  every  canseT 
Tby  scope  is  mortal ;  mine  eternal  fame. 
Which  through  the  world  shall  ever  chaunt  my  name. 
Homer  will  live,  whilst  Tenedos  stands,  and  Ide, 
Or  to  the  aea,  fleet  Symois  doth  slide : 
And  so  ahall  Resiod  too,  while  vines  do  bear, 
Or  crooked  sickles  crop  the  ripened  ear; 
Callimachns,  thoogh  in  invention  low, 
Shall  still  be  aung,  since  he  in  art  doth  flow. 
No  loss  shall  come  to  Sophocles'  proud  vein ; 
With  sun  and  moon  Eratus  shall  remain. 

■  Ttu»  leinioD  wai  proliably  trom  the  pea  of  Ben  Jomtu, 
and  if  ft),  we  h&Te  an  addUional  reason  for  supposing  that  ths 
edition  which  contains  it  was  not  published  in  Marlowe's  life- 
time, once  JonsoD  was  not  boca  until  1514,  and  bad  not,  we  be- 
lieve, commenced  autbor  at  the  time  of  Maibwe's  df  aih. 


Of  Jaaon'a  Argo?  and  the  fle 
Then,  shall  Lucretius'  lofty  n 
When  earth,  and  seas  in  fire 
Tityrns,  tillage,  Eneeas  shall  I 
Whilst  Rome  of  all  the  conqi 
Till  Cupid's  fires  be  out,  and  i 
Thy  venes  (neat  Tibullua)  aht 
Our  Oallus  shall  be  known  fn 
So  shall  Lycoris,  whom  he  do 
The  suffering  ploughshear  or  1 
But  heavenly  poesy  no  death  < 
Kings  shall  give  place  to  it,  ai 
The  banks  o'er  which  gold-be 
Kneel  hinds  to  trash  :  me  let 
With  cups  full  flowing  from  tl 
The  frost-dread  myrtle  shall  ii 
And  of  sad  lovers  I'll  be  often 
"  Envy  the  living,  not  the  dea 
"  For  after  death  all  men  rece 
Then  when  this  body  falls  in  f 
My  name  shall  live,  and  my  b 
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Eleoia  1. 

Quod  pro  gigantomachia  amoret  scxibere  tie  coactus. 

I,  OviDf  poet,  of  my  wantonness,     , 
Born  at  Pelig^ny,  to  write  more  address. 
So  Cupid  wills ;  far  hence  be  the  severe, 
Tou  are  unapt  my  looser  lines  to  hear. 
Let  maids  whom  hot  desire  to  husbands  lead. 
And  rude  boys,  touch'd  with  unknown  love,  me  read : 
That  some  youth  hurt,  as  I  am,  with  Love's  bow. 
His  own  flames'  best  acquainted  signs  may  kiio#. 
And  long  admiring  say,  by  what  means  leam'd. 
Hath  this  same  poet  my  sad  chance  discem'd  ? 
I  durst  the  great  celestial  battles  tell. 
Hundred-hand  Gyges,  and  had  done  it  well; 
With  Earth's  revenge  and  how  Olympus  top. 
High  Ossa  bore,  mount  Pelion  up  to  prop. 
Jove  and  Jove's  thunderbolts  I  had  in  hand, 
Which  for  his  heaven  fell  on  the  grants'  band. 
My  wench  her  door  shut,  love's  affairs  I  left, 
Even  Jove  himself  out  of  my  wit  was  reft. 
Pardon  me,  Jove,  thy  weapons  aid  me  nought^ 
Her  shut  gates  greater  lightning  than  thiiie  brought 
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Toys  and  light  elegies  my  darts  I  took. 
Quickly  soft  words  hard  doors  wide  open  stack. 
Verses  reduce  the  horned  bloody  moon. 
And  call  the  sun's  white  horses  back  at  noon. 
Snakes  leap  by  verse  from  caves  of  broken  monntains, 
And  turned  streams  run  backward  to  their  fountaias 
i  Verses  ope  doors,  and  locks  put  in  the  post, 

I  Although  of  oaky  to  yeild  to  verses  boast ; 

What  helps  it  me  of  6erce  Achill  to  sing  ? 
What  good  to  me  will  either  Ajax  bring  ? 
Or  he  who  warr'd  and  wandered  twenty  year  ? 
Or  woeful  Hector  whom  wild  horses  tear? 
But  when  I  praise  a  pretty  wench's  face 
She  in  requital  doth  me  oft  embrace. 
A  great  reward  :   Heroes  of  famous  names 
Farewell !  your  favour  nought  my  mind  inflames. 
Wenches  apply  your  fair  looks  to  my  verse. 
Which  golden  love  doth  unto  me  rehearse. 

Elegia  2. 

Ad  Bagoum,  at  custodiam  paellae  sibi  commusc  I&xioreB 

habeat. 

Baoous,  whose  care  doth  thy  mistress  bridle, 

While  I  speak  some  few,  yet  fit  words,  be  idle. 

I  saw  the  datnsel  walking  yesterday, 

There,  where  the  porch  doth  Danaus'  fact  display : 

She  pleased  me  soon,  I  sent,  and  did  her  woo, 

Her  trembling  hand  writ  back  she  might  not  do. 

And  asking  why,  this  answer  she  redoubled 

Because  thy  care  too  much  thy  mistress  troubled. 


Keeper,  if  thou  be  wise,  cease  hate  to  cherid, 
Beliere  me,  whom  we  fear,  we  wish  to  perish. 
Nor  is  her  husband  wise ;  what  needs  defence  T 
When  unprotected  there  is  no  expence, 
But  furionsly  be  follow  his  love's  fire, 
And  think  ber  chaste  whom  nfany  do  desire : 
•Stolen  liberty  she  may  by  thee  obtain, 
Which  giving  her,  she  may  give  thee  again : 
WiltthouheTfaultlearn?shemay  make  thee  tremble. 
Fear  to  be  guilty,  then  thou  may'st  dissemble. 
Think  when  she  reads,  her  mother  letters  sent  her 
Let  him  go  forth  known,  that  unknown  did  enter. 
Let  him  go  see  her  though  she  do  not  languish 
And  then  report  her  sick  and  full  of  anguish. 
If  long  she  stays,  Co  think  the  time  more  short, 
Lay  down  thy  forehead  in  thy  lap  to  snort. 
Enquire  not  what  with  Isia  may  be  done. 
Not  fear  test  she  to  th'  theatres  run. 
Knowing  her  'scapea  thine  honor  shall  increase. 
And  what  less  labour  than  to  hold  thy  peace  ? 
Let  him  please,  haunt  thy  bouse,  be  kindly  ui'd. 
Enjoy  the  wench,  let  all  else  be  refus'd. 
Vain  causes  feign  of  him,  the  truth  to  hide 
And  what  she  likes,  let  both  hold  ratified. 
When  roost  her  husband  bends  the  brows  and  frowns, 
Hia  fawning  wench  with  her  desire  he  crowns. 
But  yet  sometimes  to  chide  thee  let  her  fall 
Counterfeit  tears  :  and  thee  lewd  hangman  call. 
Otgect  thou  then,  what  she  may  well  excuse, 
To  sUin  all  faith  in  truth,  by  false  crimea  use* 


or  wealth  and  honor  i 
Do  tiiis  and  soon  iheia 
On  t(!ll't^s  necks  tbi 
The  filthy  pnaoa  taiik 
Water  in  water?,  and! 
Tanuliis  seeks,  his  (0 
While  Juoo'su-atchrft 
Him  timeless  death  tB 
I  saw  one's  leg;8  with  f 
By  whom  the  bushaM 
More  be  deserv'd,  to'i 
The  man  did  grieve,  t 
Trust  me  bII  husband 
Nor  make  they  any  m 
If  he  loves  not,  deaf  el 
Or  if  he  loves,  thy  tal 
Nor  is  it  easy  prov'd  t 
She  safe  by  favour  of  I 
Thou^  himself  see,  t 
Condemn  hts  eyes,  an 
Spying  his  mistress'  U 
And  say  this  blab  sbi^ 
Why  fightest  'gainst  d 
Sharp  stripes;  she  sit* 
To  meet  (or  poison  or 
My  hands  an  unsbeatJ 
We  seek  that  throtigta 
What  call  be  easier  tfa 


^ 


Elioia  3. 
Ai  £«naclium  wmotan  dtmuoain. 
A  IB  me,  an  eunuch  keeps  my  mistress  chaste, 
lliat  cannot  Venus'  mutual  pleasures  taste. 
Who  firat  depfiT'd  young  boys  of  their  best  part. 
With  selbane  wounds  he  gave,  he  ought  to  smarL 
To  kind  requests  thou  would'gt  more  gentle  [wovey 
Ifever  wench  had  made  lukewarm  tby  lovei 
Thou  wert  not  bom  to  tide,  or  arms  lo  l>eBir, 
Thy  tuuds  agree  not  with  the  waclike  ipsai. 
Men  handle  those,  all  manly  hopes  resign, 
Thy  mistress'  euGigns  must  be  likewise  thine. 
Please  her — her  hale  makes  others  thee  abhor, 
If  she  discards  thee,  what  use  serv'st  thou  for  t 
Good  form  iheni  is,  yeaiB  apt  to  play  bother: 
Unmeet  is  beauty  widiout  use  to  wither. 
She  may  deceive  thee,  though  thou  her  protect. 
What  two  detennine  never  wanU  effect. 
Our  prayers  move  thee  to  assist  our  drift. 
White  thou  bast  time  yet  lobeMow  that  gift. 

Eleoia  4.' 
I  Quod  unet  mulicic*,  EujuKunqua  Coniia  nal. 

I  MEAN  not  to  defend  the  scapes  at  any, 
Or  joatify  my  vices  being  many  ; 
For  I  oonfess,  if  that  might  merit  favour. 
Here  I  display  my  lewd  and  loose  bebaviOuT> 
I  loath,  yet  aaer  that  i  iDaih  I  run  :• 
Oh,  how  the  burthen  irks,  that  we  should  shun. 


Hethinki  she  ibcHiid  be  qaick  when  ■ 
niough  her  tour  IooIh  k  Sabme't  bean 
I  think  she'll  do,  but  deeply  can  diue 
If  she  be  learned,  then  for  her  skill  I 
If  not,  because  she's  simple  I  would  I 
Before  Callimachns  one  prefers  me  (m 
Seeing  she  likes  my  books,  why  shoal 
Another  rails  at  me,  and  that  I  write, 
Yet  would  I  lie  with  her,  if  that  I  mi| 
Trips  she,  it  likes  me  well,  plods  she. 
She  would  be  nimbler  lying  with  a  mi 
And  when  one  sweetly  sings,  then  sd 
To  quaver  on  her  lips  even  in  her  son 
.  Or  if  one  touch  the  lute  with  art  and 
Who   would  not  love  those  hands  I 

running  7 
And  her  I  like  that  with  a  majesty. 
Folds  np  her  arms,  and  makes  tow  ct 
To  leave  myself,  that  am  in  love  with 
Some  one  of  these  might  make  the  cl 
If  she  be  tall,  she's  like  an  Amazon, 
And  therefore  fills  ths  bed  she  lies  aji 


If  ebort,  she  lies  the  roander,  to  say  troth, 

But  short  and  long  please  me,  for  I  lore  both. 

I  think  that  one  undeck'd,  vould  be,  bein^  dreas'd  ' 

Is  she  attired,  then  shew  her  graces  best. 

A  white  vench  (brails  me,  so  doth  golden  yellow     ■ 

And  nul-brown  girls  in  doing  have  no  fellow. 

If  her  white  neck  be  shadow'd  with  brown  hair, 

Why  so  was  Leda'i,  yet  was  Leda  fair. 

Amber-tiess'd  is  she,  then  on  the  mom  think  I, 

Hy  love  alludes  to  every  history  : 

A  young  wench  pleaseth,  and  an  old  is  good. 

This  for  her  looks,  and  that  for  her  womanhood : 

Nay  what  is  she,  that  any  Roman  loves,        i 

But  my  ambitious  ranging  mmd  approves  ?  / 

Elko  I A  .'i. 
Ad  uucBm  coTToptsm. 
No  love  is  so  dear  (quiver'd  Cupid  flie) 
That  my  chief  wish  should  he  so  oft  to  die. 
Minding  my  foult,  with  death  I  wish  to  revel ; 
Alas !  a  wench  is  a  perpetual  evi). 
No  intercepted  tines  thy  deeds  display. 
No  giils  given  secretly  thy  crime  betray. 
O  would  my  proofs  as  vain  might  be  withstood  I 
Aye  me,  poor  soul,  why  is  my  cause  so  good  ? 
He's  luppy,  that  his  love  dares  boldly  credit ; 
To  whom  his  wench  can  say,  I  never  did  iL 
He's  cruel,  and  too  much  bis  grief  doth  fovour. 
That  seeks  the  conquest  by  her  loose  behaviour. 


And  wordd  that  seem'd  for  cc 
Now  pany  ^eaU  were  gone. 
The  youthful  sort  to  dir^re  pi 
I  saw  you  tlien  unlawful  Viaat 
(Such  witb  my  to^ae  it  like 
None  Buch  the  listet  given  h« 
But  such  kimd  wenches  let  tfa 
Phttbus  gate  oot  Diana  such 
But  Venus  often  to  ber  Han 
What  dost,  1  cried ;  tnvispon 
My  lordly  haodq  I'll  throw  u| 
Such  bliss  ia  ouly  cotnmoa  to 
In  this  sweet  goo4,  why  hath 
This,  and  what  grief  inforc'd  i 
A  scarlet  blush  ber  guilty  faci 
Even  such  as  by  Aurora  Lath 
Or  maids  that  their  betrothed 
Such  as  a  cose  mix'd  with  ■  Ij 
Or  when  the  moos  traveU  wit 
Or  such  as,  lest  long  years  sb 
Arachjie  stains  Aasyrian  ivofj. 
To  these,  w  lonte  of  t%<w  h^ 
By  chance  her  beauty  oerer  >l 
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She  viewed  the  earth :  the  earth  to  view,  beseem'd  her. 
She  looked  sad ;  sad,  comely  I  esteem'd  her. 
Even  combed  as  they  were,  her  locks  to  rend. 
And  scratch  her  fair  soft  cheeks  I  did  intend. 
Seeing  her  face,  mine  uprear'd  arms  descended^ 
With  her  own  armour  was  my  wench  defended. 
If  that  erewhile  was  fierce,  now  humbly  sue, 
Lest  with  worse  kisses  she  should  me  indue. 
She  laugh'd,  and  kiss*d  so  sweetly  as  might  make 
Wrath-kindled  Jove  away  hLs  thunder  shake. 
I  grieve  lest  others  should  such  good  perceive. 
And  wish  hereby  them  all  unknown  to  leave. 
Also  much  better  were  they  than  I  tell, 
And  ever  seem'd  as  some  new  sweet  befel. 
Tis  ill  they  pleas*d  so  much,  for  in  my  lips. 
Lay  her  whole  tongue  hid,  mine  in  hers  she  dips. 
This  grieves  n^  not,  no  joined  kisses  spent. 
Bewail  I  only,  though  I  them  lament. 
Nowhere  can  they  be  taught  but  in  the  bed^; 
I  kopw  no  DMister  of  so  great  hire  sped. 

Elegia  6. 

In  mortem  psittaci. 

The  parrot,  fron^  East  India  to  me  sent. 
Is  dead,  all  fowls  her  exequies  frequent. 
Go  goodly  biod^,  striking  your  breasts  bewail, 
And  with  rough  claws  your  tender  cheeks  assail. 
For  woeful  hairs  let  piece-torn  plumi^  abound. 
For  long  shriFd  trumpets  let  your  notes  resound. 


And  to  the  end  your  coiutaDt  i 
What  Pylade*  did  to  Orestes  p 
Such  to  the  parrot  was  the  tun 
But  what  avail'd  this  (aith  ?  hi 
Or  voice  that  how  to  change  tt 
What  helps  it  thon  wert  given 
Bitds'  hapless  glory  ;  death  (h] 
Thou  with  thy  qoUls  migfat'st 

dark. 
And  pass  our  scarlet  of  red  aaf 
No  such  Toice'feigning  bird  wi 
Thoa  spok'st  thy  words  so  well  wii 
Envy  hath  rap'd  thee,  no  6erce 
Vain  babliDg  speech,  and  pleaai 
Behold  how  quails  among  their 
Which  do  perchance  old  age  uj 
A  Uttle  61l'd  thee,  and  for  Ion  < 
Thy  mouth  to  taste  of  many  nu 
Nuts  were  thy  food,  and  pop;^ 
Pnie  water's  romstnre  thirst  avr. 
The  raTenous  rulture  lives,  the  | 
Around  the  air,  the  cadegs*  ntii 

*  CulMi  or  Csddsw,  a 
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And  crow  lurrives  aTms-bearing  Pallas'  hate. 

Whose  life  nine  ages  scarce  bring  out  of  date. 

Dead  ii  that  speakiag  image  of  man's  voice. 

The  parrot  given  me,  the  far  world's  best  choice. 

The  greedy  spirits  take  the  best  things  fint, 

Supplying  their  void  places  with  the  worsL 

Thersites  did  Protesilaus  aurvire ; 

Aod  Hector  died  his  brothers  yet  alive. 

Hy  wench's  vowi  for  thee  why  should  I  show, 

Which  stormy  south  winds  Into  sea  did  blow  ? 

Hie  seventh  day  came,  none  following  might'st  thou 

see. 
And  tiie  fates' distaff  empty  stood  to  thee : 
Yet  words  in  thy  benumbed  palate  rung, 
Farewell  Corinaa,  cried  thy  dying  tongue. 
Elysium  haih  a  wood  of  holm  trees  black, 
Whose  earth  doth  not  perpetual  green  grass  lack. 
There  good  birds  rest  (if  we  believe  things  hidden)' 
Whence  unclean  fowls  are  said  to  be  forbidden. 
Tliere  harmless  swans  feed  all  abroad  the  river, 
There  lives  the  pbcenix  one  alone  bird  ever. 
There  Judo's  bird  displays  his  gorgeous  feather:    • 
And  loving  doves  kiss  eagerly  together. 
The  parrot  into  wood  receiv'd  with  these. 
Turns  all  the  goodly  birds  to  what  she  please. 
A  grave  her  bones  hides,  on  her  corps  small  grave,  - 
The  little  stones  these  little  verses  have. 
This  tomb  approves,  I  pleas*d  my  mistress  well. 
My  mouth  in  speaking  did  all  birds  excel. 
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Elko  I A  7. 

AmioB  M  puigmt,  quod  ■■riUam  noa  aaiec. 

D08T  me  of  new  crimes  i^ays  gvii^  finune? 

To  overcome,  so  oft  to  fi^  i  shame. 

If  on  the  marble  theatre  I  look. 

One  among  many  is,  to  grieye  thee,  took. 

If  some  fair  wench  me  secretly  behold^ 

Thou  arguest  she  doth  seciel  marks  ttnfiaU. 

If  I  praise  any,  thy  poor  hairs  thoa  Icareat^ 

If  blame,  dissembling  of  my  faalt  thou 

If  I  look  well,  thou  think'st  thoo  dosi  not 

If  ill,  thou  say'st  I  die  for  others'  love. 

Would  I  were  culpable  of  some  offence^ 

They  that  desenre  pain,  bear*t  with  patiencew 

Now  rash  accusing,  and  thy  vain  belief, 

Forbid  thine  anger  to  procure  my  grief. 

Lo,  how  the  miserable  great  ear'd  ass, 

DuH'd  with  much  beaming  slowly  forth  doth  pasSb 

Behold  Cipassis  wont  to  dress  thy  head. 

Is  charg*d  to  violate  her  mistress'  bed. 

The  gods  from  this  sin  rid  me  of  suspicion. 

To  like  a  base  wench  of  dispis'd  condition. 

With  Venus'  game  who  will  a  servant  grace? 

Or  any  back,  made  rough  with  stripes,  en^braca? 

Add  she  was  diligent  thy  locks  to  braid. 

And  for  her  skill  to  thee  a  grateful  maid. 

Should  I  solicit  her  that  is  so  just ; 

To  take  repulse,  and  cause  her  shew  my  lust  ? 

I  swear  by  Venus,  and  the  wing'd  boy's  bow, 

Myself  unguilty  of  this  crime  1  know. 


■    i 


EiEotA  8. 

Ad  CypBHtan  tMillui  CoriaiiB. 
Cf  PABSis,  tiitt  ^  UiODttDd  ways  triro^  hair, 
Worthy  to  comb  none  bat  a  goddess  foir, 
Onr  pleasant  '«»{)«>  shew  thee  no  clown  to  be, 
Apt  to  thy  mUtmi,  but  more  apt  to  me. 
Who  that  our  bodies  were  coropreEt  bewreyM  T 
Whence  knoira  Corinna  that  with  the«  I  play'd  t 
Tet  blush'd  I  not,  nor  us'd  I  any  saying, 
That  might-be  uiffd  to  witnesi  our  false  playmg. 
What  if  a  man  with  bondwotnen  oflend. 
To  prove  him  foolish  did  I  e'er  contend? 
Achilles  burnt  with  face  <tf  captive  Briseis, 
Great  AguheronOD  IbT'd  hit  seTraht  Chrkkh. 
Greater  than  theae  myself  I  not  estMm  i 
What  graced  kings,  in  me  no  shame  I  deem. 
Bat  when  on  thee  her  angry  eyes  did  tush, 
In  both  my  cheeks  she  did  pclceitre  the  Mualt> 
Bat  being  present,  might  that  work  the  best. 
By  Venus'  deity  how  did  I  protest. 
Tliou  goddess  dost  comm&nd  a  wanA  HtUth  bttsl. 
Myself  oaths  in  Carpathidn  seas  to  cast. 
For  which  good  tnm  my  aweet  reward  topayi 
Let  me  lay  with  thee  brown  Cypa^  ttMlay. 
Ungrate ,  why  felgn'st  new  fears  T  and  dost  reAiK ; 
Well  may's!  thou  one  thing  for  thy  tnietneia  tue. 
If  thou  deny'st  fool,  I'll  our  deeds  expKto, 
And  Bs  a  traitor  mine  own  fauItcOntelS ; 
Telling  thy  mistress,  where  I  was  with  thee. 
How  oft,  and  by  what  means  we  did  agree. 


) 
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tELKGIA  9. 
^  Ad  CwpiiKmmu 

O  Cupid  !  tbat  do'it  never  ceeae  my  vnart, 

0  boy!  tbatliettso  slolhfiil  m  my  heart. 
I                                         Why  me  tb&t  always  was  thy  soldier  found, 

Do'st  harm,  and  ia  thy  tents  why  do'st  oie 
Why  bums  thybrand»  why  strikes  thy  bowthyfinendi 
f  More  glory  by  thy  yanquish'd  foes  ascends. 

Did  not  Pylades  whom  his  spe^  did  grieve. 
Being  requir'd,  with  speedy  help  relieve  ? 
Hunters  leave  taken  beasts,  pnrsue  the  diaae. 
And  then  things  foond  do  ever  further  pace. 
t  We  people  wholly  given  thee,  feel  thine  arms. 

Thy  dull  hand  stays  thy  striving  enemies  harm. 
Do'st  joy  to  have  thy  booked  arrows  shaked 
In  naked  bones  ?  love  hath  my  bones  left  naked. 
So  many  men  and  maidens  without  love, 
Hence  with  great  laud  thou  may'st  a  triumph  move. 
Rome,  if  her  strength  the  huge  world  had  not  (ill*d. 
With  strawy  cabins  now  her  courts  should  buiki. 
The  weary  soldier  hath  the  conquer*d  6elds, 
His  sword,  laid  by,  safe,  to  rude  places  yields.  (J) 
The  dock  inharbours  ships  drawn  from  the  floods. 
Horse  freed  from  service  range  abroad  the  woods. 
And  time  it  was  for  me  to  live  in  quiet. 
That  have  so  oft  serv*d  pretty  wenches  diet. 
Yet  should  I  curse  a  God,  if  he  but  said. 
Live  without  love,  so  sweet  ill  is  a  maid. 
For  when  my  loathing  it  of  heat  deprives  me, 

1  know  not  whither  my  mind's  whirlwind  drives  me. 
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Even  as  a  headstrong  courser  bears  away, 

HU  rider  vainly  striving  him  to  stay. 

Or  as  a  sudden  ^le  thrasts  into  sea 

The  bcaven-toaching  bark  now  near  the  lee. 

So  wavering  Cupid  brings  roe  back  amain, 

And  purple  love  resames  his  darts  again. 

Strike  boy,  I  offer  thee  my  naked  breast, 

Here  thou  hast  strength,  here  thy  right  hand  doth  rest. 

Here  of  themselves  thy  shaAs  come,  as  ifshot; 

Better  than  I  their  quiver  knows  them  not : 

Hapless  is  he  that  all  the  night  lies  quiet 

And  slumbering,  thinks  himself  much  blessed  by  it. 

Fool,  what  is  sleep  but  image  of  cold  death, 

Long  shalt  thou  rest  when  fates  expire  thy  breath.    ' 

But  me  let  crafty  damsel's  words  deceive. 

Great  joys  by  hope  I  inly  shall  conceive. 

Now  let  her  flatter  me,  now  chide  me  hard, 

Let  hei  enjoy  me  ofl,  oft  be  debar'd. 

Cnpid,  by  thee.  Mars  in  great  doubt  doth  trample. 

And  (hy  stepfather  fights  by  thy  example. 

Light  art  thou,  and  more  windy  then  thy  wings ; 

Joys  with  uncertain  faith  thou  tak'st  and  brings : 

Tet  lore,  if  thou  with  thy  fait  mother  h^ar. 

Within  my  breast  no  desert  empire  bear  ; 

Subdue  the  wandering  wenches  to  thy  reign. 

So  of  both  people  shalt  thou  homage  gain. 
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Elbgia  la* 

Ad  GnMbmBi  quod  aodea 

Grkcikus  (well  I  wot)  thoa  toldVt  me 
I  coald  not  be  io  lore  with  two  at  once  ; 
By  thee  decei?*d,  by  thee  sarpriied  am  I, 
For  now  I  loye  two  women  equally : 
Both  are  wdl  favoured,  both  in  ridi  array. 
Which  18  the  loveliest  it  is  hard  to  aay : 
This  seems  the  fairest,  so  doth  that  to  me. 
And  this  doth  please  me  most,  and  so  doth  the ; 
Even  as  a  boat  toss'd  by  contrary  wind. 
So  with  this  love  and  that  wavers  my  mind. 
Venus  why  doublest  thou  my  endlesa  smart  t 
Was  not  one  wench  enough  to  grieve  my  lieait? 
Why  add*8t  thou  stars  to  heaven,  leaves  to  greea 

woods, 
And  to  the  vast  deep  sea  fresh  water  floods  ? 
Yet  this  is  better  far  than  lie  alone. 
Let  such  as  be  mine  enemies  have  none ; 
Yea,  let  my  foes  sleep  in  an  empty  bed, 
And  in  the  midst  their  bodies  largely  spread  : 
But  may  sofi  love  rouse  up  my  drowsy  eyes. 
And  from  my  mistress*  bosom  let  me  rise : 
Let  one  wench  cloy  me  with  sweet  love*s  delight, 
If  one  can  do't,  if  not,  two  every  night. 
Though  I  am  slender,  I  have  store  of  pith, 
Nor  want  I  strength,  but  weight  to  press  her  with : 
Pleasure  adds  fuel  to  my  lustful  fire, 
I  pay  them  home  with  that  tbey  most  desire : 
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Oft  have  I  spent  the  night  in  waatonness, 
And  in  the  morn  be«n  lively  ne'ertheless, 
He'd  happy  whom  Love's  mutual  sbtnnish  slay*, 
And  to  the  aod«  fur  that  death  Ovi:l  praya. 
Let  soldiers  chase  their  enemies  amain, 
And  with  Wm  Mood  cternul  honour  gain, 
Let  merrhants  seek  we^ilth  with  perjur'd  lips. 
And  being  wteck'd,  carouse  the  sea  tir'd  by  their  ihipi ; 
But  when  I  d^e,  would  I  mi^ht  droop  with  doing, 
And  in  the  midst  thereof,  set  my  soul  going; 
That  at  my  funeral  some  may  weeping  cry. 
Even  as  he  led  his  life,  m  did  he  die. 

ElkoiaH'. 
Ad  amicam  DnTigsDtem. 
The  lofty  pine,  from  hi^h  muunt  Pelion  raaght, 
III  ways  by  rough  seas'  wondering  whtcs  first  taught. 
.  Which  rashly  'iwixt  the  sharp  rocks  in  the  deep, 
Carried  the  famous  golden -fleeced  sheep. 
0  would  thai  no  oars  might  in  seas  have  Munk  ! 
The  ArgoB  wreck'd  ha  I  deadly  waters  drunk. 
Lo,  country  god's,  and  known  bed  to  forsake 
Corinna  meaM,  and  dangerous  ways  to  take. 
For  thee  the  East  and  West  winds  make  me  pale, 
With  icy  Boreas,  and  the  southern  gale. 
Thou  slialt  udmire  no  woods  or  cities  there, 
llie  unjust  seas  all  blueish  do  appear. 
The  ocean  hath  no  painted  jtoaes  or  shells. 
The  (ticking  shore  with  their  abundance  swells. 
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Maids  OD  the  shore,  with  marUe-white  feet  trend. 

So  far  'tis  safe,  bat  to  go  farther,  dread. 

Let  others  tell  how  winds  fierce  battles  wage. 

How  Scylla's  and  Caribydis'  waters  lage. 

And  with  what  rock  the  fear*d  Ceraania  threat; 

In  what  g^lph  either  Sirtes  have  their  seat. 

Let  others  tell  this,  and  what  each  one  speaks 

Beliere ;  no  tempest  the  believer  wrecks. 

Tog  late  yoa  \wAl  back,  when  with  anchor  weigk*d. 

The  crooked  bark  hath  her  swilt  saib  displa/d. 

The  careful  shipman  now  fears  angry  gusts. 

And  with  the  waters  sees  death  near  him  thmsts. 

But  if  that  Triton  toss  the  troubled  flood. 

In  all  thy  face  will  be  no  crimson  blood. 

Then  wilt  thou  Leeda's  noble  twin -stars  pray. 

And  he  is  happy  whom  the  earth  holds,  say. 

It  is  more  safe  to  sleep,  to  read  a  book. 

The  Thracian  harp  with  cunning- to  have  stmck. 

But  if  my  words  with  wing:ed  storms  hence  slip, 

Yet  Galatea  favour  thou  her  ship. 

The  loss  of  such  a  wench  much  blame  will  gather, 

Both  to  the  sea-nymphs  and  the  sea-n3nnph8*  father. 

Go,  minding  to  return  with  prosperous  wind, 

Whose  blast  may  hither  strongly  be  inclin'd. 

Let  Nereus  bend  the  waves  unto  this  shore, 

Hither  the  winds  blow,  here  the  springtides  roar. 

Request  mild  Zephyr's  help  for  thy  avail, 

And  with  thy  hand  assist  the  swelling  sail. 

I  from  the  shore  thy  known  ship  first  will  see, 

And  say  it  brings  her  that  preserveth  me. 
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111  clip  and  kiu  thee  with  ajl  conteaUtion, 
For  thy  return  shall  ftJl  the  vow'd  oblation ; 
And  in  the  form  of  beds  well  sUew  soft  sand  ; 
Each  little  bill  shall  for  a  table  sUod : 
There  wine  being  fill'd,  thou  many  thbg*  shall  tell, 
Bow  almost  wreck'd  thy  ship  In  maia  seas  fell. 
And  halting  to  me,  neither  darksome  night. 
Nor  violent  south- winds  did  thee  ought  affright. 
I'll  think  all  trae,  though  it  he  feigned  matter, 
Htne  own  desires  why  should  myself  not  fiatter  ? 
Let  the  bright  day-stai  cause  in  heaven  this  day  be^ 
To  bring  that  happy  time  so  soon  as  may  be. 

Elegia  19. 

£taltu,  quod  utiicB  potiUu  ut. 

About  my  temples  go  triumphant  bays, 

Conquer'd  Corinna  in  my  bosom  lays. 

She  whom  her  husband,  guard,  and  gale)  as  foes, 

Lest  art  should  win  her,  firmly  did  enclose: 

That  victory  doth  chiefly  triumph  merit. 

Which  without  bloodshed  doth  the  prey  inherH. 

No  little  ditched  towns,  no  lowly  walla, 

Bnt  to  my  share  a  captive  damsel  falls. 

When  Troy  by  ten  years'  battle  tumbled  down, 

With  the  Atrides  many  gun'd  renown : 

Bat  I  no  partner  of  my  glory  brook. 

Nor  can  another  say  hit  help  I  took. 

I,  guide  and  loldier,  won  the  field  and  wear  her, 

I  was  both  honeman,  footman,  standard-bearer. 
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Nor  iu  my  act  hath  fortune  mingled  chince : 
O  care-g;ot  triumph  hitherwards  adTsuce ! 
Nor  is  my  war's  cause  new ;  but  for  a  queen 
Europe  and  A^ia  in  firm  peace  had  been. 
The  Lapithes,  and  the  Centaurs  for  a  woman. 
To  cruel  arms  ilieir  drunken  selves  did  sanunoD. 
A  woman  forc'd  the  Trojans  new  to  enter 
Wars,  just  Latious,  in  thy  kingdom's  center: 
A  woman  against  late-built  Rome  did  send, 
The  Sabine  fathers,  who  sharp  wars  intend. 
I  saw  how  bulls  for  a  white  heifer  strive, 
She  looking  on  them  did  more  courage  gire. 
And  me  with  many,  but  yet  me  without  mntdei. 
Cupid  commands  to  move  bis  ensigns  further. 


ELEGIES.  645 

And  the  dull  soake  about  thy  ofTspring  creep. 
And  ia  thy  pomp  horn'd  Apis  with  thee  keep. 
Tam  thy  looks  liither,  und  in  one  spare  twain, 
Thou  giv'st  my  mistress  life,  she  mine  again. 
She  oft  halh  servM  thee  upon  certain  days, 
Where  the  French  rout  engirt  themselves  with  bayi. 
On  labouring  women  ihou  dost  pity  take. 
Whose  bodies  wiih  their  heavy  burdens  ache; 
My  wench,  Lucina.  I  entreat  thee  favour. 
Worthy  she  is,  thou  should  st  in  mercy  save  her. 
In  wines,  with  icicense,  I'll  thine  altars  greet. 
Myself  will  bring  vow'd  gifts  before  thy  feet. 
Subscribing  Naso  with  Corinna  sav'd, 
Do  but  deserve  gifts  with  this  title  grav'd. 
But  if  ID  so  great  fear  1  may  advise  thee. 
To  have  this  skirmish  (ought  let  it  suffice  thee. 

Elegia  14. 

In  unicam,  quod  ibortiToin  ipu  feceriu 

What  helps  il  woman  to  be  free  from  war, 
Nor  being  arm'd  fierce  troops  to  follow  far, 
If  without  battle  self-wrought  wounds  annoy  them, 
And  their  own  privy  weapon 'd  hands  destroy  them? 
Who  unborn  infants  first  to  slay  invented, 
Deserv'd  thereby  with  death  to  be  tormented. 
Becaase  thy  belly  should  TQUf,h  wrinkles  lack. 
Wilt  thou  thy  womb-inclosed  offspring  wrsck? 
Had  ancient  mothers  this  vile  custom  cherish'd, 
All  human  kind  by  their  default  had  perish 'd. 


Cut  in  the  air  let  these  worda  come  to  nought, 
And  my  presages  of  no  weight  be  thought. 
Foi^ive  her  gracious  gods  this  one  delict, 
And  on  the  next  fault  puiishment  inflict. 

Elegia  15. 
Ad  uiDulum,  qaem  dona  amicte  dedit. 
Tuou  ring  that  shalt  my  fair  girl's  Euger  bind, 
Wherein  is  seen  the  giver's  loving  mind  : 
Be  welcome  to  her,  gladly  let  her  take  thee, 
And,  her  small  joints  encircling,  round,  hoop,  make 

thee. 
Fit  her  to  well,  as  she  is  fit  for  me. 
And  of  just  compass  for  her  knuckles  be. 
Blest  ring  in  my  mistress'  anns  shall  lie, 
Myself,  poor  wretch,  mine  own  gifts  now  envy. 

0  would  that  suddenly  into  my  gift, 

1  could  myself  by  sectet  magic  shift ! 

Then  would  I  wish  thee  touch  my  mistress'  pap, 

And  bide  thy  left  luad  underneath  her  lap. 

I  would  get  off  though  straight,  and  sticking  tut. 

And  in  her  bosom  strangely  fall  at  last 

Then  I,  that  I  may  seal  her  privy  leaves, 

Lest  to  the  wax  the  hold-fast  dry  gem  cleaves. 

Would  first  my  beauteous  wenches  moist  lips  touch, 

Only  I'll  sign  nought,  that  may  grieve  me  much. 

I  would  not  out,  might  I  in  one  place  hit : ' 

But  in  leas  compass  her  small  fingers  knit. 

My  life  I  that  I  will  shame  thse  nererfear. 

Or  be  a  load  thou  should'st  refuse  to  bear. 
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S  uLUo,Peljgny'B  third  part, 
A  small,  but  wholesome  soil  u 
Although  the  sun  to  rive  the  e 
And  the  Icariiin  froward  dos-< 
Pilignian  F.elds  whih  liquid  ri 
And  on  the  aoH  ground  Jerlile 
With  corn  the  eatih  abotinds. 
And  spnie  (f.vi  ^laslures  Pallai' 
And  by  the  rising  hrrbs,  wheit 
A  grassy  turf  the  moistened  ed 
But  absent  is  my  Hte,  lies  I'll  t 
My  heat  is  here,  what  inovea  n 
Pollux  and  Castor,  might  1  sia 
■In  hea^n  nitbouL  thee  would 
Upon  the  cold  earth  pensive  le 
That  laean  to  travel  sume  long; 
Or  else  will  maidens  young  mt 
If  they  determine  to  persever  s 
Then  on  the  rough  Alps  shouh 
My  bard  way  vtth  my  mistresa 


With  ber  I  durst  the  Lybian  Sirtes  break  through. 

And  raging  seas  in  boisterous  south-winds  plough. 

No  barking  ilogi,  that  Scylla's  inlrajls  bear, 

Nor  thy  gulphs,  rrouked  Malea,  would  I  fear. 

Nor  flowing  waves  with  drowned  ships  forth-poured 

By  cloyed  Charihdis,  and  again  devoured. 

But  if  stern  Nejjtune's  windy  power  prevail. 

And  waters'  force,  force  helping  gods  to  sail, 

With  tliy  white  arms  upon  mv  shoulders  seize, 

So  sweet  a  burden  I  will  bear  tvith  ease. 

The  youth  oft  swimming  to  his  Hero  kind. 

Had  then  swam  over,  but  ihc  way  wag  blind. 

But  without  thee,  although  vine-planted  ground 

Containsme;  ihou.'h  the  streams  thefielddsurround; 

Though  hinds  in  biooks  the  running  waters  bring, 

And  cool  gales  shake  the  tall  trees  leafy  spring; 

Healthful  Peligny  1  I  esteem  nought  worth. 

Nor  do  I  hke  the  country  of  my  birth. 

Scythia.  Cilicia,  Brittany  are  as  good. 

And  forks  dyed  crimson  with  Prometheus'  blood. 

Elms  love  the  vine»,  the  vines  with  elms  abide. 

Why  doih  my  mistress  from  me  oft  divide? 

Thou  swear'dst,  divis'On  should  not  'twiKt  us  rise, 

By  me,  and  liy  my  sldrs,  thy  nidiant  eyes; 

Maids*  words  more  vain  and  light  than  falling  leavei. 

Which  aa  it  seems,  hence  wind  and  sea  bereaves. 

If  any  godly  care  of  mv  thou  hast. 

Add  de(.-d3  unto  thy  promises  at  last. 

And  with  swift  nags  drawing  thy  little  coach, 

(Their  leins  let  loose)right  soon  my  house  approach. 
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Let  me  be  slindered,  while  i 
That  Paphos,  and  die  flood- 
Would  I  had  been  my  misti 
Since  some  fair  one  I  should 
.Beantj  gins  heart,  Corinna 
Ay  nte,  why  is  it  known  to  h 
But  by  her  glass  disdainrul  | 
Not  she  berself,  bat  first  trii 
Not  though  thy  fiice  in  all  tli 
(0  ^e,  most  cunning  mine 
Thou  ought'st  therefore  to  s< 
Small  things  with  greater  m: 
LoTe-snar'd  Calypso  is  sapp 
A  mortal  nymph*s  refusing  I 
Who  doubts,  with  Peleus  Tl 
^;eria  with  jnst  Numa  had 
Venus  with  Vulcsn,  though 
With  his  stump  foot  he  halti 
This  kind  of  verse  is  not  alik 
With  shorter  numbers  the  hi 
And  thou,  my  light,  accept  i 


Nor  of  oar  lore,  to  be  asham'd  we  need. 
For  great  revenues  I  good  verses  hare, 
And  raany  by  me  to  ^t  glory  crave. 
I  know  a  wench  reports  becself  Corinne, 
What  would  not  she  give  that  fair  name  to  VIB  ? 
But  sundry  floods  m  one  bank  never  go, 
Eurotas  cold,  and  poplar-bearing  Po. 
Nor  in  my  books  shall  one  but  thou  be  writ, 
Thou  dost  alone  give  matter  to  my  wit. 

Elecia  is. 
Ad  Mkomrn,  qood  de  unorilni*  uribat. 
To  ti^ic  verse  while  thou  Achilles  train'st. 
And  new  sworn  soldiers'  maiden  arms  restnin'st. 
We,  Macer,  sit  in  Venus'  slothful  shade. 
And  tender  love  hath  great  things  haterul  made. 
Often  at  length,  my  wench  depart,  I  bid. 
She  in  my  lap  sits  still  as  erst  she  did. 
I  said  it  irks  me,  half  to  weeping  fram'd, 
Ay  me  I  she  cries,  to  love,  why  art  ashamed  '. 
Then  wreathes  about  my  neck  herwinding  arms. 
And  thousand  kisses  gives,  that  wock  my  hanns : 
I  yield,  and  back  my  wit  from  battles  bring. 
Domestic  acts,  and  mine  own  wars  to  sing. 
Yet  tragedies,  and  sceptres  fill'd  my  lines. 
But  though  I  apt  were  for  such  high  designs, 
Love  laugh'd  at  my  cloak,  and  buskins  painted. 
And  rule,  so  soon  with  private  hands  acquainted. 
My  mistress'  deity  also  drew  me  from  it. 
And  love  triuropheth  o'er  his  busking  poet. 


As  soon  as  from  strange  lands 
And  wrilings  did  from  divers  j 
White-cheek'd  Penelope  knei 
The  step-dame  read  Hippolitei 
£neas  to  Elisa  answer  zivea. 
And  Phillis  hath  to  read;  if'n 
Jason's  sad  letter  doth  Hvpsip 
Sappho.her  vow'd  harp  lays  at 
Nor  of  thee.  Macer,  that  tvnou 
Is  golden  love  hid  in  Mars'  mil 
There  Paris  is,  and  Helen's  cri 
With  Laodamia,  male  to  her  di 
Unless  I  err  to  these  thou  man 
Than  wars,  and  from  thy  tents 

Bl-EGIA  1{ 
Ad  liTalcm  f  ai  dxot  en 
Fool,  if  to  keep  thy  wife  thou 
Keep  her  from  me,  my  more  d( 
We  acorn  things  lawful,  storn  s 
Cruel  is  he  that  lores  whom  not 
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Let  us,  both  lovers,  hope  and  fear  alike, 

Aod  may  Tepulse,  place,  for  our  wjahea  itrike. 

What  should  I  do  with  fortune  that  ne'er  falls  me? 

Nothing  I  love,  that  at  all  times  avails  me. 

Wily  Corinna  saw  this  blemish  in  me, 

And  craftily  knows  by  what  means  to  win  me. 

Ah,  often,  that  herwhole  head  ach'd,  she  lying, 

Will'd  me,  whose  slow  feet  sought  delay  by  flying ; 

Ah,  of[,  how  much  she  might,  she  feign'd  offence ; 

And  doing  wrong  made  shew  of  innoceRce. 

So  having  vex'd  she  nourish 'd  my  warm  Gre, 

And  was  again  most  apt  to  my  desire. 

To  please  me,  what  fair  terms  and  sweet  words  has 

Great  gods!  what  kisses,  and  how  many  gave  she  I 
Thou  also  that  late  took'st  mine  eyes  away, 
Oft  cozen  me,  oft  being  woo'd,  say  nay. 
And  on  thy  threshold  let  me  liedispread. 
Suffering  much  cold  by  hoary  night's  frost  bred. 
So  shall  my  love  continue  many  years  ; 
This  doth  deliglit  me,  this  my  courage  cheers. 
Fat  love,  and  too  much  fulsome  me  annoys. 
Even  as  sweet  meat  a  glutted  stomach  cloys. 
In  brazen  tower  had  not  Danaee  dwelt, 
A  mother's  joy  by  Jove  she  had  not  felt. 
While  Juno  lo  keeps,  when  horns  she  wore, 
Jove  lik'd  her  better  than  he  did  before. 
Who  covets  lawful  things  takes  leaves  from  woods. 
And  drinks  stol'n  waters  in  surrounding  floods. 


Whelbet  the  subtle  maid  linei 
Why  she  alone  io  empty  bed  i 
Let  thia  caie  sometimes  bite  t! 
That  to  deceits  it  may  me  for 
To  steal  sands  from  the  shoie  1 
That  can  affect  a  foolish  witfa 
Now  I  forewarn,  unless  to  kei 
Thou  dost  beg:iD,  she  shall  be 
Long  have  1  borne  much,  he 

thee, 
To  guard  her  well,  that  well  I 
Thou  suffer'st  what  no  hutbai 
But  of  my  love  an  end  it  will 
Shall  I,  poor  soul,  be  never  ic 
Nor  never  with  night's  sharp  i 
In  sleeping  shall  I  fearleu  dra 
Will't  nothing  do,  why  1  shoL 
Can  I  but  loath  a  husband  gn 
By  thy  default  thou  dost  our  j 
Some  other  seek  that  may  i 

thee, 


p.  OVIDIl  NASONIS  AMORUM. 

LIBER  TERTIUS. 


Eleoia  I. 


Deliberatio  poetn,  atrum  elegospergat  scribere  an  poiiui 

trasredias. 


•o' 


An  old  woody  stands  uncut  of  long  year's  space, 
'Tis  credible  some  god^head  haunts  the  place. 
In  midst  thereof  a  stone-pav'd,  sacred  spring, 
Where  round  about  small  birds  most  sweetly  sing. 
Here  while  I  walk,  hid  close  in  shady  grore, 
To  find  what  work  my  muse  might  move,  I  strore. 
Elegia  came  with  hairs  perfumed  sweet, 
And  one,  I  think,  was  longer,  of  her  feet. 
A  decent  form,  thin  robe,  a  lover's  look. 
By  her  foot*s  blemish  greater  grace  she  took. 
Then  with  huge  steps  came  violent  Tragedy, 
Stem  was  her  front,  her  look  on  g^und  did  lie. 
Her  left  hand  held  abroad  a  regal  sceptre. 
The  Lydian  buskin  in  fit  paces  kept  her. 
And  first  be  said,  when  will  thy  love  be  spent 
O  poet,  careless  of  thy  argument  ? 
Wine-bibbing  banquets  tell  thy  naughtiness,  - 
Each  cross-way's  comer  doth  as  much  express. 
Oft  some  points  at  the  prophet  passing  by. 
And  this  is  he  whom  fierce  love  bums,  they  cry. 


5;  7 


And  by  those  numbers  is  thv 
Now  give  the  Roman  tragedj 
To  611  mylaws  thy  WHnton  sj 
This  said,  she  mov'd  her  busi 
And  seven  times  shook  her 

garnish'd. 
The  other  smiled,  (I  wot)  wii 
Err  I,  or  myrtle  in  her  right 
With  lofty  words  slout  Trag( 
Why  tread'st  me  down  ?  an  1 
Tliou  deign'st  unequal  lines  : 
Hou  fight'st  against  me  usir 
Thy  lofty  style  with  mine  I  r 
Small  doors  unfitting  Tor  larj 
Light  am  I,  and  wiihmc,  m; 
Not  Btronper  am  !,  than  the 
Venus  without  me  should  be 
This  goddess'  oompany  doth 
What  gate  thy  stately  words 
My  flail'ring  speeches  soon  ■ 
And  I  deserve  moie  than  the 
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3y  me  Corinna  learos,  cozeiung  her  g^ard. 

To  get  the  door  with  little  noise  unbarr'd ; 

%nd  slipp'd  from  bed,  clothed  in  a  loose  night-gown. 

To  move  her  feet  unheard  in  sliding  down. 

Ihy  how  oft  on  hard  doors  hung  I  engraved. 

Prom  no  man's  reading  fearing  to  be  saved. 

But,  till  the  keeper  went  forth,  I  forget  not, 

rhe  maid  to  hide  me  in  her  bosom  let  not. 

Whht  gift  with  me  was  on  her  birth-day  sent. 

But  cruelly  by  her  was  drown'd  and  rent. 

First  ofthy^mind  the  happy  seeds  I  knew. 

Thou  hast  my  gift,  which  she  would  from  thee  sue. 

$he  left ;  I  said,  you  both  I  must  beseech^ 

To  empty  air  may  go  my  fearful  speech. 

iVith  sceptres  and  high  buskins  th'  one  would  dreia 

me, 
k>  through  the  world  should  bright  renown  express 

me; 
rhe  other  gives  my  love  a  conquering  name, 
Z^me,  therefore,  and  to  long  verse  shorter  frame. 
Qrant,  Tragedy,  thy  poet.  Timers  least  title : 
Fby  labour  ever  lasts ;  she  asks  but  little. 
She  gave  me  leave ;  soft  loves  in  time  make  haste ; 
Some  greater  work  will  urge  me  on  at  last. 

Elegia  9. 

Ad  amicazn  corsum  equomm  spectantem. 

[sit  not  here  the  noble  horse  to  see, 
Tet  whom  thou  favour'st,  pray  may  conqueror  be. 
VOL.  III.  86 
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To  lit  and  Ulk  with  thee  t  hither  came, 

Thtt  ihou  Diay'st  koow  With  lofe  ihaa  nik^lt  m 

flame. 
Thou  view'vt  the  courae,  I  thee :  let  either  ttecd 
What  please  iheto,  and  their  eyes  let  either  fixd. 
What  horse-driver  tboa  fovotir'st  most  is  haX, 
Because  on  him  thy  care  doth  hap  to  mt. 
Such  chance  )et  me  have :  I  would  hravely  no. 
On  swirt  steeds  mounted  till  the  race  were  doM. 
Now  would  1  slack  the  reins,  now  lash  her  hid^ 
With  wheels  bent  inward  now  the  ring-tun  ride 
In  running  if  I  see  thee,  I  shall  stay,  4 

And  from  my  bands  the  reins  will  slip  away.        4 
Ah,  Pelops  from  his  coach  was  almost  fell'd, 
HippotliiTnia's  looks  while  he  beheld- 
Yet  he  altain'd,  by  her  support,  to  hare  her: 


Coat-tuck'd  Diatia'a  legs  are  pHJoted  like  them, 
When  strong  wi  Id  beasts,  she,  stronger,  bunts  to  strike 

thetn. 
Eie  these  were  seen,  I  burnt :  wh»t  will  these  dot 
Fldmea  into  flame,  floods  thou  poiir'st  ten  into. 
By  these  I  judge :  delight  me  may  the  rest. 
Which  lie  hid,  under  her  thin  veil  suppress'd.. 
Yet  in  ihe  meantime  wilt  small  winds  bestow. 
That  from  thy  fan.  mov'd  by  my  hand,  may  UowT 
Or  is't  my  heat  of  mind,  not  or  the  sky  ? 
Is't  women's  love  my  captive  br<-ast  doth  fry  T 
While  thus  1  speak,  black  dust  her  white  robes  r«y; 
Foul  dust,  from  her  fair  body  go  away. 
Now  comes  the  pomp;  themselves  let  all  meti  cheer: 
The  sho'it  is  nigh :  the  golden  pomp  comes  here. 
First,  victory  is  broogfat  with  large  spread  wiag, 
Goddess,  come  here  ;  make  my  love  conquering. 
Applaud  you  Neptune,  that  dare  trust  his  wave, 
The  sea  I  use  not :  me  my  earth  must  bare. 
Soldier  applaud  thy  Mars,  no  wars  we  move. 
Peace  pleasetb  me,  and  in  mid  peace  is  lo^re. 
With  augurs  Phoebus,  Phabe  with  hunter*  stands. 
To  thee  Minerva  turn  the  craftsmen's  hands. 
Ceres  and  Bacchus  countrymen  adore. 
Champions  please  Pollux,   Castor  loves  hbrseniea 

more. 
Tbee  gentle  Venus,  and  the  boy  that  flies, 
We  praise,  great  goddess  aid  my  enterpriie. 
Let  my  new  mistress  grant  to  be  beloved ; 
She  heck'd,  and  prosperous  signs garc  as  she  moved. 


Four  chariot-har»n  from  t 
I  see  whom  thou  affectest: 
The  hones  seem,  as  thy  de 
Alas  he  runs  too  far  about  i 
What  dost  thy  wag^n  iu 
Whatdoat  unhappy?  her : 
Let  with  strong  hand  the  r 
Ooe  Blow  we  favour,  Rome 
And  each  give  signs  by  cati 
"Hiej  call  him  back ;  lest  tj 
To  hide  thee  in  my  boaom 
But  now  again  the  barriers 
Aad  forth  the  gay  troops  o' 
At  last  now  conquer,  and  < 
Hy  mistreu'  wish  confirm 
Hy  mistress  hath  her  wish, 
He  holds  the  palm :  my  ps 
She  sroil'd,  and  with  quick  < 
Fay  it  not  here,  but  in  ano 
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Elko  t  A  3. 

Da  amicB  qiu>  pe^onTeimt.  , 

Chat  are  there  gods  ?  herself  fihe  hath  fonwore, 
mA  yet  remains  the  face  she  had  before, 
low  long  her  locks  were  ere  heroath  she  toolc, 

0  long  they  be  since  she  her  faith  forsook, 
'sir  while  with  rose  red  was  before  comraix'd: 
Fow  shine  her  looks  pure  and  white  red  betwixt. 
[er  foot  was  small :  her  foot's  fonn  is  most  fit : 
lomely  tall  was  she,  comely  tall  ihe'a  yet. 
harp  eyes  khe  had :  radiant  like  staia  tbey  be, 
<y  which  she  perjured  oft  bath  lied  to  me. 

1  sooth,  th'  eternml  powers  grant  maids'  sooety, 
'aUely  to  swear;  their  beauty  hath  some  deity. 
<y  her  eyes,  I  remember,  late  she  swore, 

Jid  by  mine  eyes,  and  mine  were  pained  sore. 

ay  gods :  if  she  unpunish'd  you  deceive, 

'or  others  faults  why  do  I  lou  receive. 

Int  did  you  not  so  envy  Cepheus*  daughter, 

'or  her  ill-beauteous  mother  judg'd  to  slaughter. 

ria  not  enough,  she  shakes  your  record  off, 

jid,  unreveng'd,  mock'd  gods  with  me  doth  woflT. 

int  by  my  pain  to  pui^  her  perjuries, 

kizen'd,  I  am  the  cozener's  sacfi6ce. 

(od  is  a  name,  no  substance,  fear'd  in  vain, 

.nd  doth  the  world  in  fond  belief  detain. 

>r  if  there  be  a  God,  he  loves  fine  wenches, 

J3d  all  things  too  much  in  their  sole  power  drenches. 

lars  girts  bis  deadly  sword  on  for  my  harm, 

'alias'  lance  strikes  me  with  unconquer'd  arm. 
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Vt  At  me  Apollo  bendt  his  pliant  bow; 

}\  At  me  Joye*s  right  hand  lightning  hath  to  thm 

|!  The  wronged  gods  dread  fair  one»  to  offend, 

\^\  And  fear  those,  that  to  fear  them  least  intend. 

i'k  Who  now  will  care  the  altars  to  perfume? 

;•'-  ,  Tnty  men  shotild  not  their  courage  so  consami 

Jove  throws  down  wood«  and  castles  with  hit  i 
Bat  bids  his  darts  from  perjured  girls  retire. 
Poor  Semele  among  so  many  burned. 
Her  own  request  to  her  own  torment  turned. 
Bat  when  her  lover  came,  had  she  drawn  back] 
The  father's  thigh  should  unborn  Bacchus  lad 
'  -  Why  grieve  I  ^  and  of  heaven  reproaches  pen  1 

The  gods  "have  eyes,  and  breasts  as  well  as  me 
Were  !  a  god.  I  should  give  women  leave. 
With  lying  lips  my  {godhead  to  deceive. 
Myself  would  swear  the  wenches  true  did  swei 
And  I  would  be  none  of  the  gods  severe. 
But  yet  their  gifl  more  moderately  use, 
Or  in  mine  eyes,  good  wench,  no  pain  transfus 

Elegia  4. 
Ad  vinim  serraDtem  conjugem. 

Rude  man,  'tis  vain  thy  damsel  to  commend. 
To  keepers  trust :  their  wits  should  them  defej 
Who,  without  fear,  is  chaste ;  is  chaste  in  soot 
Who,  because  means  want,  doih  not,  she  dotl 
Though  thou  her  body  guard,  her  mind  is  stair 
Nor,  lest  she  will,  can  any  be  restrain'd. 


Nor  cai^tt  by  watching  k«ep  her  mind  from  tin, 

Ul  bsiBg  Bhut  out,  the  adulUrer  it  within. 

W}ut  may  offend,  sina  least ;  power  to  do  ill, 

rhe  fainting  seeds  of  naughtiaeu  doth  kill. 

Forbear  to  Itindie  vice  by  prohibition, 

Sooner  shall  kindneM  gain  thy  will's  fruitiwi. 

I  aaw  a  horse  against  the  bit  stiff-neck'd. 

Like  lightning  go,  his  atrii^ling  mouth  being  cheek'd: 

VfThen  he  perceived  the  reins  let  slack,  he  staid. 

And  oa  his  loose  mane  the  loose  bridle  laid. 

How  to  attain  what  is  denied,  we  think, 

Brui  as  the  sick  desire  forbidden  drink. 

Argus  had  either  nay  an  hundred  eyes, 

Yet  by  deceit  love  did  them  all  surprise. 

In  stone  and  iron  walls  Danae  shut. 

Came  forth  a  mother,  though  a  maid  there  puL 

Peoalope,  though  no  watch  look'd  unto  her. 

Was  not  defil'd  by  any  gallant  wooer, 

Wbat's  kept,  we  covet  more :  the  care  makes  theft, 

Pew  love  what  others  have  unguarded  left. 

Nor  doth  her  face  please,  bat  her  husband's  love : 

I  know  not  what  men  think  should  thee  so  move. 

She  is  not  chaste  that  keeps  away  therefore : 

JTiy  fear  is  than  her  body  valued  more. 

Although  thou  chafe,  stoln  pleasure  is  sweet  play, 

She  pleaueth  best,  I  fear,  if  any  say. 

A  free-bom  wench,  no  right  'tis  up  to  lock. 

Bo  use  we  women  of  strange  nations'  stock. 

Because  the  keeper  may  come,  say,  I  did  it, 

She  must  be  honest  to  thy  servant's  credit. 


He  is  too  clownish,  whom  a  lewd  wife  ^eia. 
And  this  town's  well-known  custom  notbelieres; 
Where  Mars  his  saas  not  wilhuut  fault  did  bleed. 
RemuB  and  Romulus,  Ilia's  iwin-barn  seed, 
Caanol  a  f.iir  one,  if  not  cliaste,  piease  thee  '. 
Never  can  ihese  by  any  means  agree. 
Kindly  thy  mistress  use,  if  ihou  be  wise; 
Look  gently,  and  rough  husbands'  lawi>  despiH. 
Honour  what  I'riends  thy  wife  ^ives,  she'll  give  aaat, 
Least  labour,  thuu  shall  win  ^eal  grace  of  ani. 
So  flhalt  thou  go  with  youths  to  fcasta  together. 
And  see  at  home  much,  that  thou  ne'ei  broD^t'd 
thither. 
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'With  onow,  thaw'd  from  the  next  hiU,  now  thou 

ntBhest, 
And  in  thy  foul  deep  waters  thick  tbon  ptuheit. 
What  helps  my  haste?  what  to  have  ta'en  small  rest? 
What  day  and  night  to  travel  in  her  quettt 
If  standing  here  I  can  bj  no  metins  get 
My  foot  upon  the  further  bank  to  set. 
Now  wish  I  those  win^  noble  Perseus  had. 
Bearing  the  head  with  dreadful  arrowH  clad  : 
Now  wish  the  chariot,  whence  com  fields  were  found. 
First  tu  be  thrown  upon  the  untill'd  ground  : 
1  apeak  old  poets  wonderful  inventions, 
Ne'er  was,  nor  shall  be,  what  my  verse  monlicrtu. 
Rather,  thou  large  bank  overflowing  river, 
.  Slide  in  thy  bounds,  so  shalt  thou  run  for  ever. 
(Trust  me]  land-stream,  thou  shalt  no  envy  lack. 
If  I  a  lover  be  by  thee  held  back. 
Great  floods  ought  to  assist  young  men  in  love. 
Great  floods  the  force  of  it  do  often  prove. 
In  mid  Bithynia,  'tis  said,  Inachiis 
Grew  pale,  and  in  cold  folds  not  lecherous. 
Troy  had  not  yet  been  ten  years'  siege  out-atander^ 
When  nymph  Nesra  rapt  ihy  looks,  Scamandei'. 
What?  not  Alpheus  in  strange  lands  to  run, 
The  Arcadian  virgin's  cunstaat  love  bath  won  ? 
And  Creusa  unto  Xinthus  first  affic'd. 
They  say  Peneus  near  Phthia's  town  did  hide. 
What  should  I  name  £sop,  that  Thebe  loved  * 
Tb^  who  mother  of  five  daughters  proved. 


1. 


Ifl  by  iSTOone  mougm  »•  •— 
Ai  hii  deep  whirfpoob  coold 
Dry  Enipeiu,  Tyro  to  embra 
Tfly  back  his  stream  charg 

g»TO  place. 
Nor  paw  I  thee,  who  hoUow 
In  Tiber'i  field  with  wat'ry  1 
Whom  Ilia  pleased,  thou^  i 
Her  cheeks  wwe  scratch*' 

■hevell'd. 
She  wailing  Mars'  sin,  and 
Stray'd  barefoot  through  so 
Her,  from  his  swift  waves,  t 
And  from  the  mid  foid  his  1 
Saying  why  sadly  tread'st  n 
Ilia,  sprang  from  Idaan  La 
Where's  thy  attire?  why  w 
To  stay  thy  tsesscs  while  v. 
Why  weep'st!  aod  spoU'st 
And  fiercely  knock's!  thy  1 
His  heart  consisu  of  flmt. 
That  iMiae  thy  tears  can 
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Fear  not:  to  thee  our  court  staods  open  vide, 

There  shall  be  lov'd :  Ilia,  lay  feai  a>ide. 

Thou  o'er  a  hundred  nymplrsor  more  ihalt  reign. 

For  live  score  nymphg  or  more  our  floods  conUiq. 

Nor,  Romaa  stuck,  scorn  me  so  much  (I  crave,) 

Oifto  than  my  promise  greater  thou  shalt  bar*' 

This  said  he ;  site  ber  modest  eyes  held  down, 

Hei  woeful  bosom  a  waim  shower  did  drofrn. 

Thrice  she  prepared  to  fly,  thnce  she  did  stay, 

By  fear  deprived  or  strength  to  run  away. 

Yet  rending  wjtb  enraged  thumb  ber  tresses. 

Her  trembling  mouth  these  unmeet  sounds  expretM*. 

O  would  in  tny  Torefathers' tomb  deep  laid. 

My  bones  had  been,  while  yet  I  was  a  maid  I 

Why  being  a  vestal  am  1  woo'd  to  wed, 

Dcflowr'd  and  stained  in  unlawful  bad. 

Why  stay  1  ?  men  point  at  me  fora  whore. 

Shame,  ihal  should  make  me  blush,  I  have  no  more. 

lliis  said  1  her  coat  hoodwink'd  her  fearful  eyes, 

And  into  water  desperately  she  flies. 

'Tis  said  the  slipp'ry  stream  held  up  her  breast, 

And  kindly  gave  her,  what  she  liked  best. 

And  I  hflievc  some  werich  thou  hast  affectod. 

But  woodi  and  '.proves  keep  your  fauks  undetected. 

While  thus  1  spoke  the  waters  more  abounded. 

And  from  the  channel  all  abroad  aurrounded. 

Mad  stri^aiii,  why  do'st  our  mutual  joys  defer? 

Clown,  fiom  my  journey  why  do'st  rae  deter? 

How  would'st  tliou  flow  wert  thou  a  noble  io4d  ? 

If  thy  great  fame  in  every  region  stood? 


Wbat  thinty  tniTelter  ever  d 
Who  Bsid  with  grateful  voice 
Harmfbl  to  beuts,  and  to  th« 
Perchmnce  these,  othen,  me  i 
To  thu  I  fondly  Iotci  of  flooc 
I  ihaRie  to  gnat  namea  to  ha 
I  know  not  what  expecting,  I 
Nam'd  Achelans,  Inachas,  ai 
Bat  for  thy  merits  I  wish  the 
Dry  wiDten  aye,  and  «ma  in 


Elboia ' 

EiTHiB  the  waa  fool,  or  her 
Or  the  waa  not  the  wench  1 1 
Idly  I  lay  with  her,  u  if  1  loi 
And  like  a  burden  griev'd  the 
Though  both  of  «•  perform'd 
Yet  cookl  I  not  caat  anchor  i 
She  on  my  neck  her  ivory  an 
Her  armi  br  whiter,  then  tlu 


Yea,  and  she  Booth'd  me  up,  and  eali'd  me  sire. 

And  ua'd  all  speech  that  might  provoke  and  stir. 

Yet  like  as  if  cold  bembck  I  bad  drunk, 

It  mocked  me,  bung  down  the  head  and  innk. 

like  a  dull  cypher,  or  nide  block  I  lay, 

Oi  shade,  or  body  was  I  who  can  say  T 

What  will  my  age  do,  ^e  I  cannot  abun  7 

When  in  my  prime  my  force  is  spent  and  done?  ' 

I  blush,  that  being  youthful,  hot,  and  lusty, 

I  prove  neither  youth  nor  man,  but  old  and  maty.    '. 

Pure  rose  she,  like  a  nun  to  sacri6ce, 

Or  one  that  with  her  tender  brother  lies.     . 

Yet  boarded  I  the  golden  Chie  twice. 

And  Libas,  and  the  white  cbeek'd  Pitho  thrice. 

Corinna  crav'd  it  in  a  summer's  night, 

And  nine  sweet  bouts  we  had  before  day-ligfaL 

Whatwasteroy  limbs  tbroughaomeTbessalian  charms? 

May  spells,  and  drugs  do  silly  souls  such  harms? 

With  virgin  wax  hath  some  imbast  my  joints? 

And  pierc'd  my  liver  with, sharp  needles'  points  ? 

Charms  change  com  to  grass  and  make  it  die  : 

By  charms  are  running  springs  and  fonntatni  dry, 

By  charms  mast  drops  from  oaks,  from  vines  grapea 

fall. 
And  fruit  from  trees  when  there's  no  wind  at  all. 
Why  might  not  then  my  sinevrs  be  inchanted  ? 
And  I  grow  faint  as  with  some  spirit  haunted. 
To  this,  add  shame :  shame  to  perform  it  qnaii'd  me. 
And  was  Uie  second  cause  why  vigour  fail'd  me. 


^^^^^^^^^^ 

tm 

^^^^^^^^1  1 

'  My  idle  Ihongfatg  i 
Than  did  the  robe 

^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

Tettnitflit  her  torn 

^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

And  Tithon  liveliei 

^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

E^en  her  1  had,  ai 

^^^^^^^H 

What  might  I  era- 
I  think  the  ^eai  g 
The  benefit ;  whic! 

^^^^^^1    '1 

I  wiah-d  to  be  rect 

To  kiss.  1  kiss'd  ; 

^^^^^^1 

Why  was  1  hiest  ? 
Chufii  like  had  1  i 

^^^^^1    I 

So  in  a  ipnng  ihri 
And  looks  upon  it 

^^^^^^1 

'  Hath  >.ny  rose  so  1 
As   she   mi^ht   si 

^^^^^^1 

praj-'d. 
Well  I  believe,  sh 

^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

Nor  used  the  sleig 

^^^^^^1 

Huge  OHks,  hard  a 
And    with   sweet 

^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

lov-d. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

Worthy  she  was  to 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

But  neither  was  I  i 

^^^^^^1 

1                                       Can  dtai' ear  take 

^^^^^^1 

Or  Thamyns  in  cu 

^^^^^H   t 

Whatsweft  thougl 

^^H 

And  one  gave  plac 
Yet  notwithsiandii 

^^^■I^^H 

Drooping  more  Ilk 

jT^^I 
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Ndw  when  he  should  not  jet,  he  belu  upright, 
And  craves  his  tasli,  and  «eel(slo  be  at  fight 
Lie  dovn  with  shame,  and  see  thoa  stir  no  tnote. 
Seeing  tboa  would'st  deceive  lue  as  berore. 
Thou  cozen'st  me  :  hy  thee  surpris'd  am  I, 
And  bide  sore  loss  with  endless  infamy. 
Nay  mote,  the  wench  did  not  disdain  a  whit 
To  take  it  in  her  hand,  and  play  with  it. 
Bnt  when  she  saw  it  would  bj  no  means  stand. 
But  still  droDp'd  down,  regaiding  not  her  hatid, 
Why  mock'st  thou  roe  she  cried  ?  or  being  ill, 
Who  bade  thee  lie  down  here  against  thy  will  ? 
Either  thod  art  witch'd  with  blood  of  fn^neWdefad, 
Or  jaded  caro'st  thou  from  soioe  other's  bed. 
With  her  loose  gown  on  from  me  she  cast  h^^, 
la  skipping  out  her  naked  feet  much  graced  \itt. 
And  lest  her  maid  shoald  know  of  this  diSgroC^, 
To  cover' it,  spilt  water  in  the  place. 

Eleoia  8. 

Qnod  ab  unica  Don  lecipiatDT,  dolM. 

What  man  will  now  take  libet'al  arts  in  hand. 

Or  think  soft  vetse  in  any  stead  to  stand  t 

Wit  was  sometimes  more  precious  th&n  gold ; 

Now  poverty  great  barbarism  we  hold. 

When  onr  books  did  my  mistress  fair  conieat, 

I  might  not  go  whither  my  papers  went. 

She  praised  me,  yet  the  gate  shut  fast  upon  her, 

I  here  and  there  go,  witty  with  dishonour. 

See  a  rich  chuff,  whose  wounds  great  wealth  inf^rr'd, 

For  bloodshed  knighted,  before  me  prcferr'd. 
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II  1  Fool,  can'st  thou  him  in  thy  white  arms  emlffBii 

.1-  I  Fool,  canst  thou  lie  in  his  enfolding^  space  ? 

Know*st  not  this  head  a  helm  was  wont  to  bear 
f    I  This  side  that  serves  thee,  a  sharp  sword  did  wei 

j.  t  I  His  left  hand  whereon  gold  doth  ill  alight 

A  target  bore :  blood -sprinkled  was  his  right. 
Can'st  touch  that  hand  where wiih  some  one  lies  d 
Ah,  whither  is  thy  breasfs  soft  nature  fled  ? 
Behold  the  signs  of  ancient  fight,  his  scars. 
Whatever  he  hath  his  body  gain*d  in  wars. 
Perhaps  he*  11  tell  how  oft  he  slew  a  man. 
Confessing  this,  why  do'st  thou  touch  him  then 
I,  the  pure  priest  of  PhcBbus  and  the  Muses, 
At  thy  deaf  doors  sing  in  verse  my  abuses. 
Not  what  we  slothful  know,  let  wise  men  learn; 
But  follow  trembling  camps  and  battles  stem. 
And  for  a  good  verse  draw  the  first  dart  forth  : 
Homer  without  this  shall  be  nothing  worth. 
Jove,  being  admonished  gold  had  sovereign  pow 
To  win  the  maid  came  in  a  golden  shower. 
Till  then,  rough  was  her  father,  she  severe. 
The  posts  of  brass,  the  walls  of  iron  were. 
But  when  in  gifts  the  wise  adulterer  came, 
She  held  her  lap  ope  to  receive  the  same. 
Yet  when  old  Saturn  heaven's  rule  possest, 
All  gain  in  darkness  the  deep  earth  supprest. 
Gold,  silver,  iron's  heavy  weight,  and  brass. 
In  hell  were  harbour'd,  here  was  found  no  mass. 
But  better  things  it  gave,  corn  without  ploughs. 
Apples,  and  honey  in  oaks*  hollow  boughs. 


Vitb  itioDg  ploagfaiharea  no  man  the  earth  did  cleave. 
The  ditcher  no  marks  on  the  grouDd  did  leare. 
Nor  hang:in^,oars  the  (ronbled  seas  did  sweep. 
Men  kept  the  shore  and  sail'd  not  in  the  deep. 
Against  thi^self,  man's  nature,  thou  vert  cunning, 
And  to  thine  own  loss  was  thy  wit  swift  running, 
Why  gird'st  thy  cities  with  a  towered  wall. 
Why  let'st  discordant  hands  to  annour  fall? 
What  dost  with  Beaa?  with  th 'earth  thou  wert  content; 
Why  seek'it  not  heav'n  the  third  realm  to  frequent  7 
Heaven  thou  affects:  with  Romulus;  temples  brave, 
Bacchus,  Alcides,  and  now  Cmsar  have. 
Gold  from  the  earth  instead  of  fruits  we  pluck ; 
Soldiers  by  blood  to  be  iarich'd  have  luck. 
Courts  shut  the  poor  out :  wealth  gives  estimation, 
Thence  grows  the  judge,  and  knight  of  reputation. 
All,  thee  possess :  they  govern  fields,  and  laws, 
lliey  manage  peace,  and  r«w  war's  bloody  jaws. 
Only  our  loves  let  not  such  rich  churls  gain : 
Tis  well,  if  some  wench  for  the  poor  remain. 
Mow,  SabiDe-like,  though  chaste  she  seems  to  live. 
One  she  commands,  who  many  things  can  give. 
For  me,  she  doth  keeper  and  husband  fear. 
If  1  should  give,  both  would  the  house  forbear. 
If  ofscora'd  lovers  god  be  vengerjust, 
O  let  him  change  goods  so  ill  got  to  dust. 
-     Elf.cia  9. 

TibullimorUiudeflet. 

Ir  Thetis,  and  the  Mom  their  sons  did  wail. 
And  envious  fates  great  goddesses  assail : 
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Sad  Ekgy,  thy  noefnl  hain  unbind  : 
Ah,  now  a  name  too  troe  thoa  hast  I  find. 
Tiballus,  thy  works*  poet,  and  thy  fiune. 
Boras  hn  dead  body  in  the  fimeni  flame. 
L09  Capid  brings  his  quifer  spoiled  quite» 
His  brc^en  bow,  his  firebrand  widraat  B|^ 
How  piteously  with  drooping  wings  he  standi 
And  knocks  his  bare  brest  with  self-nngry  ka 
The  locks  spread  on  his  nedc  reeeife  his  taan 
And  shakmg  sobs  his  month  for  ^eechea  bea 
So.at  iEneas*  burial  men  report, 
Fair-&c'd  Inlns ;  he  went  forth  thy  court.. 
And  Venus  grieres,  llbolhis*  life  being  apeul 
As  when  the  wild  boar  Adonis'  groin  had  rent 
The  gods  care  we  are  call'd,  and  men  of  piet 
And  some  there  be  that  think  we  have  a  deit 
Outrageous  death  profanes  all  holy  things. 
And  o'er  all  creatures  obscure  darkness  bring 
To  Thracean  Orpheus  what  did  parents  good 
Or  songs,  amazing  wild  beasts  of  the  wood  ? 
Where  Linus  by  his  father  Phoebus  laid. 
To  sing  with  his  unequal  harp  is  said. 
See  Homer,  from  whose  fountain  ever  fill'd, 
Pierian  dew  to  poets  is  distil'd. 
Him  the  last  day  in  black  Avem  bath  drown' 
Verses  alone  are  with  continuance  crown*d. 
The  wotk  of  poets  lasts,  Troy's  labours'  fame 
And  that  slow  web  night's  falsehood  did  unfr 
So  Nemesis,  so  Delia  famous  are, 
llie  one  his  first  love,  th'oth»  his  new  care. 
What  profit  to  us  hath  our  pure  life  bred  f 
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What  to  have  lain  alone  in  empty  bed? 

When  bad  Tales  take  good  men,  I  am  forbod. 

By  secret  thoi^hts  to  think  there  is  a  God. 

Live  godly,  thou  shalt  die,  .though  honour'd  heaven, 

Yet  shall  thy  lire  be  forcibly  bereaven. 

Trust  in  good  verse,  TibuUus  feels  death's  pEuns, 

Scarce  rests  of  all  what  a  small  urn  contains. 

Thee  sacred  poet  could  sad  Sanies  destroy? 

Nor  feared  they  thy  body  to  annoy? 

The  holy  gods'  gilt  temples  they  might  fire,. 

That  durst  to  so  great  wickedness  aspire. 

Eryx,  bright  empress,  tarn'd  her  looks  aside, 

And  some,  that  she  refrain'd  tears,  have  denied. 

Yet  better  is't,  than  if  Corcyra's  Isle, 

Had  thee  unknown  intert'd  la  gronnd  moat  vile. 

Thy  dying  eyes  here  did  thy  mother  close, 

Nor  did  thy  ashes  her  lastofferings  lose. 

Part  of  her  sorron  here  thy  sister  beeiing. 

Comes  forth  her  uncomb'd  locks  asunder  tearing. 

Nemesb  and  thy  first  wench  join  their  kisses 

With  thin^,  nor  this  last  fire  their  presence  misses. 

Delia  departing,  happier  loved  she  saith, 

Was  I :  thou  liv'dst,  while  thou  esteem'dst  my  faith. 

Nemesis  answers,  what's  my  loss  to  thee? 

His  fainting  hand  in  death  engrasped  me. 

If  ought  remains  of  us  but  name  and  spirit, 

TibuJIusdoth  Elysium's  joy  inherit. 

Their  youthful  brows  with  ivy  girt  to  meet  him, 

With  CalvuB,  leam'd  Catullus  comes  to  greet  him.. 

And  thou,  if  falsely  charged  to  wrong  thy  friend, 

Gallus,  that  car'dst  not  life  and  blood  to  spend, 


Come  were  the  times  or  Ceiei 
In  empty  bed  alone  my  mittrei 
Golden- hair'd  Ceres  crown'd  i 
Why  are  our  pleasure!  by  thy 
Thee,  goddets,  bountiful,  all  a 
Nor  less  at  man'i  pro«pcrity  ai 
Rude  husbandmea  bak'd  notl 
Not  on  the  earth  was  known  t 
On  ma>t  of  oaks,  first  oraclet, 
This  was  their  meat,  the  soft  { 
Pint  Cereit  taught  the  seed  in 
And  lipe-ear'd  corn  with  riiar 
She  first  constrain'd  built  necl 
And  untill'd  ground  with  croolc 
Who  thinks  her  to  be  glad  at 
And  worshipp'd  by  their  pain, 
Nor  is  she,  thongh  she  loves  i 
A  clown,  nor  no  love  fVom  hei 
Be  witness  Crete  (nor  Crete  d 
Crete  proud  that  Jove  her  nui 
There,  he  who  rules  the  world 
A  little  boy  drunk  tea-distillii 
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The  goddeas  saw  lasion  ou  Candiaa  Ide, 
Witb  atiDng  hand  atrikiDg  wild  beasts'  bristled  hide. 
Sbe  saw,  aod  as  her  marrow  took  the  flame. 
Was  divers  ways  distract  with  love  and  shame. 
Love  conquer'd  shame,  the  furrows  dry  weie  biira'd. 
And  corn  with  least  part  of  itself  return'd. 
When  well-toti'd  mattocks  did  the  ground  prepare. 
Being  fit-broken  with  the  crooked  share, 
And  seeds  were  equally  in  lai^  Beldscast, 
The  ploughman's  hopes  were  frustrate  at  the  last. 
The  grain-rich  goddess  in  high  woods  did  stray, 
Her  long  hair's  ear-wrought  garland  fell  away. 
Only  was  Crete  fruitful  that  plenteous  year. 
Where  Ceres  went,  each  place  was  harvest  there. 
Ida,  the  seat  of  groves,  did  sing  with  corn. 
Which  by  the  wild  boar  in  the  woods  was  shorn. 
Law-giving  Minos  did  such  years  desire. 
And  wish'd  the  goddess  long  might  feel  love's  lire, 
Ceres,  what  sports  to  thee  so  grievous  were. 
As  in  thy  sacrifice  we  them  forbear  7 
Why  am  I  sad,  when  Proserpine  is  found, 
And  Juno  like  witb  Dis  reigns  under  ground  ? 
Festival  days  ask  Venus,  songs,  and  wine. 
These  gifts  are  meet  to  please  the  powers  divine. 

E1.E01A  11. 
Ad  amicuD  a  cnjn*  kmore  diftcedeTi  nan  potcll. 
LoKG  have  I  borne  much,  mad  thy  faults  me  make ; 
Dishonest  lore,  my  wearied  breast  forsake ! 
Now  have  I  freed  myself,  and  fled  the  chain. 
And  what  I  have  borne,  shame  to  bear  again. 
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We  Tanqoish,  and  tread  tam*d  love  nnder  feet. 

Victorious  wreaths  at  len^h  my  temples  greet. 

Suffer,  and  harden :  good  grows  by  this  grief. 

Oft  bitter  juice  brings  to  the  sick  relief. 

I  -have  sustained,  so  oft  thrust  from  the  door. 

To  lay  my  body  on  the  hard  moist  floor. 

I  know  not  whom  thou  lewdly  did *st embrace. 

When  I  to  watch  supplied  a  servant's  place. 

I  saw  when  forth  a  tired  lover  went. 

His  side  past  service,  and  his  courage  spent. 

Yet  this  is  less,  than  if  he  had  seen  me ; 

May  that  shame  fall  mine  enemies  chance  to  be. 

When  have  not  I,  6x*d  to  thy  side,  close  laid? 

I  have  thy  husband,  guard,  and  fellow  play'd. 

The  people  by  my  conipany  she  pleas'd  ; 

My  love  was  cause  that  more  men's  love  she  seiz*d. 

What,  should  I  tell  her  vain  tongue's  filthy  lyes. 

And  to  my  loss,  god-wronging  perjuries  ? 

What  secret  becks  in  banquets  with  her  youths. 

With  privy  signs,  and  talk-dissembling  tniths  ? 

Hearing  her  to  be  sick,  1  thither  ran. 

But  with  my  rival  sick  she  was  not  than  ; 

These  hardened  me,  with  what  I  keep  obscure  : 

Some  other  seek,  who  will  these  things  endure. 

Now  my  ship  in  the  wished  haven  crown'd. 

With  joy  hears  Neptune's  swelling  waters  sound. 

Leave  thy  once  powerful  words,  and  flatteries, 

I  am  not  as  I  was  before,  unwise. 

Now  love  and  hate  my  light  breast  each  way  move, 

But  victory,  I  think  will  hap  to  love. 


I'll  hate,  if  I  cao :  if  not,  lore  'gainst  my  will, 

Bulls  bate  the  yoke,  yet  what  they  hate  have  still. 

I  flie  her  lust,  but  follow  beauty's  creature, 

I  loath  her  manners,  love  her  body's  feature. 

Nor  with  thee,  nor  without  thee  caa  I  live, 

And  doubt  to  which  desire  the  palm  to  give. 

Or  less  fair,  or  less  lewd  would  thou  mig^t'st  he : 

Beauty,  with  lewdness  doth  right  ill  agree. 

Her  deeds  gain  hate,  her  face  entreateth  love. 

Ah,  she  doth  more  worth  than  her  vices  prove. 

Spare  me,  O  by  our  fellow  bed,  by  all 

The  gods,  who  by  thee,  to  be  perjured  fall. 

And  by  thy  fare  to  me  a  power  divine. 

And  by  thine  eyes  whose  radiance  bums  out  mine. 

Whate'er  thou  art,  mine  art  thou :  choose  this  couraei 

Wilt  have  me  willing,  or  to  love  by  force. 

Rather  I'll  hoist  np  sale,  and  use  the  wind, 

That  I  may  love  yet,  though  against  my  min<L 

Elecia  12. 

Dolel  ■miirt"  luam  iu  toil  cwnunibiu  inaotsUmin  at  rivslei 

mnltoi  sitd  paraiit. 

What  day  was  that,  which  all  sad  haps  to  bring. 

White  birds  to  lovers  did  not  always  sing  ? 

Or  is*t  I  think  ray  wish  against  the  stars  t 

Or  shall  1  (ilain  some  god  against  me  wars  ? 

Who  mine  was  call'd,  whom  I  lov'd  more  than  any, 

I  fear  with  me  is  common  now  to  many. 

Err  n  or  by  my  loolcs  is  she  so  known  ? 

'Tis  so :  by  my  wit  her  abuse  is  grown. 
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And  justly :  fiMr*ber  pnite  #by  did  I  tdl? 
Thft'wench  by  my  ftiult  is  setfordi  to  sdL 
TbebawdTpky^Iorentober  I  guide: 
Her  gate  by  my  beads  is  aet  open  wide. 
Tisdonbtfiil  wbetber  veise  eTeil  or  bamit 
Agunst  my  good  Uiey  were  an  envious  cberm* 
Wben  Tbebesy  wbon  Troy,  wben  Cmeer  ahonld  be 

writ. 
Alone  Corinna  moves  my  wmeton  wit 
Witb  mnse  <qppos'd,  woold  I  my  Unea  bad  done. 
And  Phodms  bad  forsook  my  woric  begun. 
Nor,  as  use  will  not  poets  recmd  bear. 
Would  I  my  words  would  any  credit  bear. 
Scylla  by  us  ber  fothei^sricb  bair  steals. 
And  ScylWs  womb  road  raging  dogs  conceals. 
We  cause  feet  fly,  we  mingle  bares  witb  snakes, 
Victorious  Perseus  a  wing'd  steed's  back  takes. 
Our  verse  great  Tityus,  a  buge  space  outspreads, 
And  gives  tbe  viper-curled  dog  three  heads. 
We  make  Enceladus  use  a  thousand  arms, 
And  men  iothraird  by  mermaid's  singing  charms. 
The  east  winds  in  Ulysses'  bags  we  shut. 
And  babbing  Tantalus  in  mid-waters  puL 
Niobe  flint,  Callist  we  make  a  bear. 
Bird-changed  Progne  doth  her  Itys  tear. 
Jove  turns  himself  into  a  swan,  or  gold. 
Or  his  bull's  horns  Europa's  hand  doth  hold. 
Proteus  what  should  I  name?  teeth,  Thebes'  fiis 

seed? 
Oxen  in  whose  mouths  burning  flames  did  breed ; 
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Heav'a-starr'd  El«cUa,  that  bewait'd  heraisten? 
The  ships,  whose  godhead  in  the  sea  now  glisten  ? 
The  sun  turn'd  back  from  Atreus'  cursed  table? 
And  sweet  touch'd  harp  that  to  move  stones  was  able? 
Poets'  large  power  is  boundless,  and  immeoBe, 
Nor  have  their  words  true  history's  pretence.     . 
And  my  wench  ought  to  have  seem'd  falsely  prais'd, 
Naw  your  credulity  harni  to  me  liath  raii'd, 
Eleoia  13. 

D«  JononU  f«t<i. 

Whek  fVuit-liird  TuHcia  should  a  wife  gire  me, 

We  touch'd  the  walls,  Camiilus  won  by  tbee. 

The  priests  to  Juno  did  prepare  chaste  feasts, 

With  famous  pageants,  and  their  home-bred  beiula. 

To  know  their  rites,  well  recompenc'd  my  stay, 

Though  thither  leads  a  rough  steep  hilly  way. 

There  stands  an  old  wood  with  thick  trees  dark  clouded: 

Who  sees  it  grants  some  deity  there  is  shrowded. 

An  altar  takes  men's  incense  and  oblation, 

An  altar  made  after  the  ancient  fashion. 

Mere,  when  the  pipe  with  solemn  tunes  dolh  sound. 

The  annual  pomp  goes  on  the  cover'd  ground. 

White  heifers  by  glad  people  forth  are  led, 

Which  with  the  grass  of  Tuscan  fields  are  fed. 

And  calves  from  whose  fear'd  front  no  thteatning  fliei. 

And  little  pigs,  base  hogsties'  sacrifice. 

And  rams  with  horns  their  hard  heads  wreathed  back. 

Only  the  ^n>ddess- hated  goat  did  lack. 

By  whom  disclos'd,  she  in  the  high  woods  took. 

Is  said  to  have  attempted  flight  forsook. 

Now  is  the  goat  brought  through  the  bovs  with  (I  irts> 
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And  giTe  to  him  that  the  first  wouod  impuU. 
Wbere  Juno  comes,  each  youth  and  pretty  mud, 
Shew  laife  ways,  wiih  their  garments  there  di^Uved. 
'  Jewell,  and  gold  their  virgin  tresse*  crown. 
And  itately  robes  to  their  ^It  feet  hang  down. 
As  IB  the  use,  the  nuns  in  white  veils  ckd. 
Upon  their  heads  the  holy  mysteries  had. 
When  the  chief  pomp  comes,  loud  the  people  boIlM 
And  she  her  vestal,  virgin  priests  doth  follow. 
Such  was  the  Greek  pomp,  Agamemnon  dead. 
Which  fact,  and  coiinliy  wi^ahii,  Hdle-us  fled. 
And  having  wandered  now  through  &l';i  and  land. 
Built  walls  hi^h  towered  with  a  prosperous  hand. 
He  to  th'  Etrurians,  Juno's  feast  commended. 
Let  me,  and  them  by  it  be  aye  befriended. 
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And  I  shall  think  you  chaste,  do  what  you  can. 

Slip  still,  only  deny  it  when  'tis  done, 
And,  before  folk,  immodest  speeches  shun. 
The  bed  is  for  lascivious  toyings  meet, 
There  use  all  tricks,  and  tread  shame  under  feet. 
When  you  are  up  and  dress'd,  be  sage  and  graTe, 
And  in  the  bed  hide  all  the  faults  you  have. 
Be  not  asham*d  to  strip  you  being  there, 
And  mingle  thighs,  your's  ever  mine  to  bear. 
There  in  your  rosy  lips  my  tongue  entomb. 
Practise  a  thousand  sports  when  there  you  come. 
Forbear  no  wanton  words  you  there  would  speak, 
And  with  your  pastime  let  the  bedstead  creak. 
But  with  your  robes  put  on  an  honest  face. 
And  blush,  and  seem  as  you  were  full  of  g^ce. 
Deceive  all,  let  me  err,  and  think  Tm  right, 
And  like  a  wittal  think  thee  void  of  slight. 
Why  see  I  lines  so  oft  received  and  given  ? 
This  bed  and  that  by  tumbling  made  uneven  ? 
Like  one  start-up  your  hair  tost  and  displaced, 
And  with  a  wanton's  tooth  your  neck  new  rased. 
Grant  this,  that  what  you  do  I  may  not  see ; 
If  you  weigh  not  ill  speeches,  yet  weigh  me. 
My  soul  fleets  when  I  think  what  you  have  done, 
And  through  every  vein  doth  cold  blood  run. 
Then  thee  whom  I  most  love,  I  hate  in  vain, 
And  would  be  dead,  but  dead  with  thee  remain, 
ril  not  sift  much,  but  hold  thee  soon  excused. 
Say  but  thou  wert  injuriously  accus'd. 
Though  while  the  deed  be  doing  you  be  took. 
And  I  see  when  you  ope  the  two -leaved  book^ 
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Ad  VeatTtm,  quod  elcfii 
Tender  lo»e'a  mother  a  new 
This  Idst  end  to  my  elegies  is 
Which  I  Pelignia'  foster-child 
(Nor  am  I  by  such  wantOD  to^ 
Heir  of  an  ancient  house,  if  h< 
Not  only  by  war's  rage  made  { 
In  Virgil  Manma  joys;  in  Cat 
Of  me  Pelignis'  nation  boasts 
Whom  liberty  to  honest  anns  ( 
When  careful  Rome  in  doubt 
And  some  guest  viewing  water 
Where  little  grounds  to  be  iocl 
How  such  a  poet  could  you  br 
How  small  soee'r,  I'll  you  for  % 
Both  loves,  to  whom  my  heart 
Tout  golden  ensigns  pluck'd  o 
Hom'd  Bacchus  graver  fury  do 
A  greater  ground  with  great  he 
Weak  elegies,  delightful  ^nuse 
A  work,  that  after  mv  death,  hi 
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